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Behold, happy are they fvliom God correctcth: therefore despiMtiot tboa the 
chastpnin^ of the Almighty : for he maketh sore and bindeth up: he wouQdeth,and 
his hands make whole. He shall deliver thee in six troubles : yea, in seven there 
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me a wonder unto many, and hath done wondrous things for me. ^m^ 
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SOtTTBERN DISTRICT OF NEW-YORK, TO WIT: 
BK IT REMEMBERED, That onthe ninth day of May, ho the forty-sixth year 
of the Independence of the t^nited States of America, W. B, Qilleih of the said 
district, hath dcposUed in this oiiiee, the title of a book, the right wbereof he claims 
as pn^nrietor, in the words following, to wit; 

<* A MEDLEY OF JOT AND GRIEF ; ftslitf' a StiteHon of Origmal Pieeu in 
ProK and Terte, ekie/lyon Religima SvbjtdU, By a Lady oT New-York. Beholdy 
kaijppy Oft #AiBy u^em Ood oo*rtettth: thtrtfan mtpUe not tKcu tke chastening$ of 
tk$ Alv^ghty : for he maketk §ort and htndeth up : he wouadtth and hit JUuufo 
mdbe wkote. H* «M ddxoer thee in fis trouUet: yea, in teven there thall no evil 
towJk tAee^— Job. " / "aoilt eing of the nerdee of the Lord for ever : with my mouth 
tntt I make known kit/iiithfulnei^'^And with my heeart vnU i praise Mn, for he hath 
made me a wemder yvnto miany ; cmuI hath done wvndrofva things for me.** 

In comformity to fhe act of the Congress pf the United States^ entitled, « An act for 
(be encoura^ment of learning, by securing the Copies, of Maps, Charts, and Books, 
to the Authors and Proprietors of sack Copies, during the time therein mentioned,'" 
and also to an act, entiued (*an Act, supplemental^ to an act, entitled an Act for the 



torical and other prints." 



JAMES DILL. 
Clerk oftkb 5o«tA«m District ofNewlMk. 
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PREFACE. 



When the sabsequent mkcellaneous pieces, were 
penned, I little thought that they would meet the public 
eje, but my pecuniary circumstances and the adviqe and 
persuasion of some judicious friends, have induced me to 
submit them to publication ; though they were written 
from the impulse of feeling, under severe affliction : I 
hope, therefore, that these circumstances will be a suflGi- 
cient apology for my ••ffering to the public liberality a 
work so humble and imperfect, composed at intervals of 
comparative ease during a long, singular and distressing 
malady : a malady which deeply affected my head, and 
for the most part also, the powers of my mind. 

I hope the friends who have so gene^usly subscribed 
to this little, work will view it with a charitable eye. 
1 am truly sensible that to a critical reader, many, very 
many defects will be discernible. One, I myself am sen- 
sible of, which is, Tautology, or dwelling too often on one 
subject. If my readers should think with me on this 
bfeftd, their liberality, I hope, will throw the miantle of 
charity over this fault ; as it is a defect of the memory, 
which has become exceedingly treacherous, through the 
violence df my disorder. 

I am conscious of many other defects ; but into what- 
ever hands they come, I hope the reader will feel more 
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iv PKEFACE. 

disposed to pity than to censure, ' In perusing the manu- 
script, I perceired that many corrections might be made ; 
but I found my head too much confused and |)erplexed to 
make them^ and consequently^ am obliged to submit the 
work in its present state ; but with a hope that my reader 
will make every allowance for the want of the health and 
vigour which are necessary to prepare such a work for the 
press. I have read nearly two thirds of it to an aged 
friend, whose sight would not permit him to peruse it 
himself: he kindly pointed out some errors. To this 
friend, and a few others who have assisted in transcribing, 
my grateful thanks are due. 

One other thing I would beg leave to observe, that I 
am naturally fond of contemplating the beauties of crea- 
tion, and on that account may ha^ touched this subject 
oilener than may be gratifying to some ; but I hope, 
the apology I have already offered will satisfy these. 

Notwithstanding the motives I have heretofore express- 
ed in this preface, I trust I can say from my heart, that 
since I have had it in contemplation to publish this work, 
weak and humble as it is, it has been my constant prayer 
to God that it may be made instrumental in doing tome 
good, sensible that the HOLY ONE OF ISRAEL is able 
to bring good out of the smallest things. It is my constant 
prayer that He will condescend " to bless it, to all into 
whose hands it may fall, 

THE AUTHOR. 

XeTV'York, April, 1822% 
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The Manual thus ofiered to the public by a Lady, though 
it will not bear the severe scrutiny of critical acumen, is 
the effusion of a spirit of ardent piety, and exercised in 
divine things. It is of course calculated to warm the 
heart, and to excite similar feelings iii the reader. It may 
therefore bei profitably employed to consecrate the mo- 
ments of leisure to the purposes of devotion, and to with- 
draw the mind from levity or listlessness, to the service 
of the living God. 

Aew-ForAj, May 9, 1822. 

The above recommendation is signed by 

PETER WILSON, LX.D. 
Rev. JOHN STANFORD, A. M, 
R£V. ARCHIBALD MACLAT, 
Rbv. JOHN WILLIAMS, 
RsY. JOHN KNOX, 
WILLIAM HAMERSLBY; M. D, 
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JOY AND GRIEF. 



, ANSWER TO MRS. M. JACKSON'S QUESTfON. 
Mat, 1821. 

At your request I will, my lovely friend, 
A small account of my conversion send, 
And hope your goodness will all faults excuse, 
Of the sad wandVings of my humble muse. 
You ask, what were the Lord's first means and ways 
He took to teach my sinful tongue to praise. 
To raise my carnal thoughts from Earth tp Heav'n, 
And seek to have my num'rous sins forgiven f 
List then, my Margaret, while the muse doth sing 
The love and power of our immortal King ; 
Aid me some kind and blissful power above, 
To tell his goodness and to sing his love. 
Not by the terrors of the law, as some. 
Did God to me in fearful threatenings come } 
Not in the thunder did my Judge appear^ 
" But in a still small whisper through the ear :'' 

A 2 
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6 A M£DL£V OF 

'Twas with the silken chords of tranquil love 
He .gently drew my . grpvelling thoughts above; 
His persevering and unwearied grace 
For years in my sad bosom souglit a place ; 
He kindly wooed me to bis spreading arms, . 
I felt his wooings — and beheld his charms ; 
The glorious sight o'ercame my wond'ring soul. 
Which did in waves of constant sorrows roll, 
His love was strong, its overpowering rays 
Did in my breast a tender passion raise, 
A sacred flame, that still exists within, 
Heavenward burning though enclosed by sin. 
It came with quick'ning power from above, 
And made me willing to return his love, 
Gladly received the offer of his grace. 
And in his heart my weak love gave a place. 
Thus was a holy God and me made one ; 
One, through the merits of his righteous Son, 
Who sought me roving in the highway road, 
And turned my feet, and brought me back to God. 

But I loved long — and tasted love divine, 
Ere I well knew this wretched heart of mine ; 
But God my ignorance did in time remove, 
And my sad blindness kindly did reprove. 
He hy degrees unfolded to my view, 
The hidden evils I before ne'er knew : 
But ah ! how slow to learn, how vain a fool. 
The dullest scholar in the Christian school ! 
What various means my gracious God did take 
To show my nature; and my sense to wake ; 
I saw in part, but did not in the full 
See the huge crimes that stained my guilty soul ; 
At length one day a sudden shining light 
Brought the great catalogue of guilt to sight. 
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JOY AND GRIEF. 7 

Walker* I hdd ! and God's most holy book ; ^ 

Each in their turn, I search'd with earnest look ; 
"There found God's word and Walker both agree, 
Proving the depth of my depravity. | 

mighty depth ! it made the Volumes drop, 
And, for the moment, almost lose my hope. 

But Oh ! Christ's love, on whom my hopes were built;, 

Was deeper still than my vast depth of giKlt ; 

He saw, and on the wing& of mercy flew. 

Revived my hopes, and did my strength renew, 

Cancell'd my sios, increased my faith and love. 

Thus did my Saviour^s tender pity move ; 

Thus did my Jesus, through his servant lead, ^ 

My soul to see its sins, aitd feel its need. 

Maclay's entitled to my grateful Love, J 

His preaching did through grace sweet blessings prove. * 

Ne'er will my soul forget the happy day 

When Walker's work^ did my vast sins portray, . i 

And God's blest word approved the truth they bore, \ J 

My pardon spoke, and bid me sin no more. 

Margaret, I loved ere I grievM much for sin, < 

Or felt the guilt I since have felt within ; J 

Or ere I clearly understood the plan 

Of God's Salvation to poor fallen man. , 

Till in the well remember'd blessed hour. 

The Lord display'd his all victorious power, i 

1 was, alas ! a stranger to my heart, 

• Had not for sin oft felt a pungent smart ; r ^ 

But when I saw myself a captive chained 
By Satan's fetters, then my soul was pain'd. 
And cried to God to send me quick relief, 
Which £ obtain'd of Jesus through belief. 

* Walker's Leit&cs to Kabx* 
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'Twas then I saw my condemnation dear, 
But the gwat view did not excite roy fear ; 
My state aiaaa'd rae — but more 'maz'd I stood. 
To read the love, and clemency of God ! 
To read the goodness of offended heaven, 
And feel the mighty score of sins forgiven. 

The Scriptures now again [ did explore, 
And found *em new, though read them oft before 5 
God's love and mercy with new eyes I saw. 
And lov'd the justice of his holy law : 
I felt myself, what I ne'er felt before. 
The vilest wretch that rov'd Columbians shore [ 
Thus self abas'd, and Christ exalted high, 
I felt as though I could with angels vie ; 
Though angels kept their perfect state above, 
They did not, could not, taste redeeming love ; 
And though iny soul was still beset with sin. 
Angels ne'er felt what I then fek within. 

Auspicious hour, that set the captive free, 
^ And thus espous'd my dearest Lord and me ! 
Transporting moment 1 sweet remembered day ! 
When God such wondrous mercy did display. 
Would now it were, as in those happy days, 
When first he taught my heart and tongue to prabe ; 
Could I recall those blissful hours again. 
My longing heart should never more complain ; 
Could I as sensibly behold his face, 
Feel^lie exquisite workings of his grace, 
My panting soul would spare no toil nor pain. 
Could that the mucb desired Uiss obtain^ 

Pause. 

How time has fied ! 'Tis fifteen j^ears this May, 
Since God the joyful tidings did convey 
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Of free Salvation to this sioful breast^ 
And gave my mind for heavenly things^a zest ; 
Since first I saw such excellence in Christ, 
My Saviour, Prophet, King, and great High Priest- 
Should any ask, what I in Christ could see, 
To give such deep impressions made on me f 
My muse replies ; his noble nature stole 
The strong selections of my smitten soul. 
The perfect beauty of his works and ways 
Ravished these eyes and moved these lips to praise ; 
I saw such virtues in his heavenly face, 
Beheld such wonders in his wond'rous grace. 
Discerned such mercy in redemption's plan, 
Such matchless love displayed to fallen man, 
That all my confidence in self was lost^ 
And God alone beca«ne my humble boast; 
My constant theme, my sure and steadfast hope, 
A prop that bore my soul 'midst sorrows up ; 
The peace, the joy, the life, the all and all, 
Of my free ransom'd never dying soul* 
As the fond ivy round the branches twine, 
So did my Saviour round this heart of mine : 
I from the womb had been his constant care, 
But now I in the children's bread did share : 
My guilty soul with more than crumbs was fed, 
It iat, and fatten'd on the choicest bread. 
Though hell deserving-*-and with pain chastis'd. 
And for my love to God by some despis'd ; 
Yet Oh ! how grace and mercy did abound ! 
What com&rt, peace and strength in God I found : 
But since how oft has this perfidious heart 
Acted a roving and ungrateful part. 
Yet still I love him, still new beauties see 
In that dear man who shed his blood for imc : 
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10 A MEDI^ET OF 

The more his character unfolds to view 
My love increases, and my hopes rise new. 
Each rising day some lovely traits I ken, 
Which my blind eyes before have never seen. 
When to the heav'ns I lift exploring eyes 
In silent admiration, and surprise, 
To seek new wonders in the sparkling skies, 
My thoughts still soar, and long to rend the wall 
That veils from view the sun that transcends all ; 
And fain would enter in the holy vale, 
And have full range within the sacred pale. 
I long, my Margaret, more than ere before, 
To fly from sin and rove the heavenly shore, 
Where God resides and sin is felt no more. 

And now, my friend, a short account I've gifen 
Of the kind dealings and vast l^ve of heav'n. 
Behold in me a child of Satan's race, 
Snatch'd from the brink of hell by sovereign grace, 
And join with me to propagate his fame, 
To tell his love and praise his lofty name. 
I bless the Lord that I was born to die ! 
Oh ! what a miracle of grace am I ! 



A RETROSPECT OF PAST AND PRESENT MERCIE|f 

JaN(7AR7 IST) 1819. 

Have twelve months more so quickly passM away. 
And usher'd in another new year's day ? 
Time, O how short ! — its wheels roll swiftly raund. 
Yet I am spar'd, and still on praying ground. 
Surprising mercy, that a worthless worm 
Is not cut off, and cast into the tomb. 
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Now, O my soul, recount thy mercies o'er 

Of the past year, and all the years before ; 

'Twould fill huge volumes to sum up the whole 

Of God's vast goodness to my worthless soul ; 

But yet, his kindness, and his tender care, 

I'll tell the world, if he my life should spare t 

My pen shall now describe, my tongue shall tell, 

How his kind hand hath kept me out of hell : 

I'll speak his mercy and his glorious name, 

Declare fats goodness, and his love proclaim. 

Awake, my tongue, and sound his praise abroad, 

And speak aloud the faithfulness of God : 

Break forth, my heart, with joyful accents rise 

In grateful strains to reach the lofty skies. 

O where shall I begin a theme so vast, 

His present goodness, or his goodness past ? 

Speak glowing muse, O speak, and loudly swell 

The theme, on which I could for ever dwell ; 

Begin, and let the saints his goodness hear. 

That they may learn to trust and never fear. 

Ye mourning Christians hear bis gracious ways. 

And let your mournings all be turn'd to praise, 

For once, like you, I wept the night away. 

Bat now I sing the glories of the day. 

Celestial muse, direct my feeble pen. 

And teach my thoughts where they should first begin. 

Amidst those troubtes and a£^ction's night. 

Thy love and mercy shone around me bright : 

'Midst sharp diseases, and perpetual pain, 

My mind doth stiU its faculties retain : 

From year to year, though in the furnace doomed, 

I'm like the burning bush, not yet consura'd : 

Though in the furnace gtiU, he holds my frames, 

My soul aikires amidst the burning flame. 
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love divine, accept my highest praise 
Amidst the tempest, and the scorching blaze; 
For though thou yet protract ray pain and wo, 
And cause the storm still fiercer now to blow, 

1 own thee just, all faithful, wise and good, 
For I have much deserved thy chasteiiing rod : 
But not in wrath severe — in mercy mild 
Thou dost correct thy poor unworthy child. 
When'er my feet, or hands, or eyes did wrong, 
Thou didst forbear, and suffer with me long.; 
When sharp my conflicts, and wheYi dangers utood 
Threat'ning my ruin, then I saw thee good : 

In all my sickness, still thy light did shine 
With beams of love and mercy all divine ; 
Thine arm sustainM beneath the sharpest pain. 
And grace constrained my lips to praise thy name 
Before thy foes, and caused their eyes to gaze, 
Confess thy power, and marvel at thy ways. 
O bless the Lord my soul — O bless tbe-poww . 
That hath sustained me to the present hour ; 
That led me first to seek a throne of grace, 
And mercies suited to my needy case. 
I've felt God's mercies in ten thousand ways ; 
In providence, I've seen his hand could raise 
Kind friends in number, who my wants supplkd, 
And nothing, for my comfort, was denied : 
They still are friends, and still my friends will be, 
If so directed gracious God by thee. 
Indulgent parent, author of all good, 
With thy kind blessings richly spread their board; 
Let each thy choicest, heavenly dainties share, 
Each be thy love, and each thy faithful care : 
O mark their fi^otsteps, and gupply their need, 
And may their souls on heavenly manna feed ; 
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Grant each may rise to stag redeeming love 
In the bright realms of bliss and joy above. 

Smile kindly on my benefactor's^ head, 
And richly feed, his soul with living bread ; 
May heavenly comforts from thy hand come down 
To cheer his hopes while striving for the crown ; 
May smiles and peace o'erspread his dwelling round, 
And plenty ever in his hands abound : 
Bless him, O God ! in all his works and ways, 
Be his support and strength when life decays ; 
When the grim tyrant, death, appears in view, 
May he triumphant bid the world adieu, 
And then by angels be conveyed on high, 
To join the songs of love beyond the sky. 

Lord, bless his partner, and uphold her ways. 
And cause her aged lips to speak thy praise : 
O may her faith in thee more vigorous grow, 
As age advances in this state below ; 
In her last moments, Lord, display thy power, 
Let grace and victory crown her latest hour ; 
And, by a living faith, in Christ repose 
When death shall come the final scene to close ; 
Then angels waft her soul to realms above. 
To sing the praises of redeeming love, 
To join the sainu, and chant the heavenly lay, 
And wear a crown that fadeth not away, 
To sing the glories of redeeming grace. 
And there behold* her Saviour face to face. 

All gracious Father, thy paternal hand 
Preserves this couple, still my friends to stand : 
O let me ever feel a grateful sense 
Of thy kind love, and their beneficence ; 

* Mr. Withington. 
B 
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Forbid, my heart sfacmld e'er ungratelul. prove 
To thee, and those I have such eause to love : 
Eternal source, from whence these blessings flow, 
Kindly thou dost on me thy gifts bestow. 
And diough iky common blessings, yet, they are 
Conferred on subjects of thy special care : 
Yet still, far greater mercies than these all. 
Now, for my highest praises loudly call, 
I mean his great compassion to my soul, 
When troubles did in all directions roll. 
When I look back,-— Ah ! I remember well. 
How the fierce billows o'er my head did swell ; 
When pains and fears confined me to my bed. 
His healing wings expanded o'er my head ; 
When Satan plunged his darts and made me feel,*- 
He then my bleeding wounds did bind and heal; 
When under darkness, and assailed by foes. 
He, like a faithful firiend, repelled their blows ; 
Amidst these storms, my weary soul reclined 
By the still waters that refre^ed my mind ; 
On the green pastures feasted through the day. 
Shielded by night from evil fiends of prey ; 
And when my soul hath faint and weary been. 
The Lord hath nourished it with food unseen ; 
In every station he has been my prop, 
And kindly borne my sinking spirit up. 
Almighty God, thy goodness O how great 
Through the last year, and from my tnfant state ; 
E'en when I did against thy laws rebel. 
And turned my feet toward the brink of hell. 
Thy mercy still to me was opened wide, 
And spread its wings my sinful soul to hide. 
Till the black clouds of danger past my head, 
And sore temptations with the serpent fled, 
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Amazing love, and O, sarpristng grace, 

That und^took for me in every case ; 

For me a child of frailty and of sin ; 

O, what a glowing fire I feel within, 

While I review .the go,odQe8S of the Lord, 

And thus the wonders of his love record. 

My God, these latter blessings far surpass 

Whatever the mind can think, or tongue express s 

Here then Til raise my Ebenezer bold 

In honour of thy love, though not half told; 

My pen shall raise a monument to Qod 

For a memorial of perpetual good ; 

He hitherto hath helped me, and doth prove 

A God all faithful, and a God all love. 

Yes, Lord, thou art a friend, a friend indeed, 

And one that stickest close in time of need, 

Nor wilt thou leave me when my foes assail, 

Hot suffer ooce thy faithfulness to fail ; 

In thee I trust, commit my soul to thee 

In life, in death, through all eternity. 

Dear Lord, thy goodness melts my stubborn heart, 

And makes it Jfeel its hardness to depart, 

Lifts up my voice in more exalted praise. 

Constrains my lips ajoyful song to raise, 

My soul to mount aad soar on eagles' wings, 

And try '* to reach the notes that Gabriel sings ; 

But my lips fail,'' in vain they strive to rise^ 

To touch those glorious themes beyond the skies. 

What shall I render then to thy dear name 
For such vast favours? Lord, can 1 refrsun 
To offer praises and a grateful heart? 
Repeat the love of my immortal part ? 
O no ! accept, thou condescending Lord, 
These poor attempts my passion to record : 
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But shall I dare, poori weak} anwoirdiy dust^ 
To love thee, Lord^ Mfmghiy^ wise a&d just,. 
Dare to repeat my pa«tioii at thy thfone. 
And thus my warmest^ teaderest feelings own? 
'Tis with a de^ and humble sense I •hope 
In thee aloney— to thee my soul looks up> 
And breathes her ardent and her warmest |M*aise,^ 
Which grace, and grace divine can only raise:: 
'Tis grace alone creates in me thift love. 
And raises my adoring thoughts above : . 
To grace I'm debtor, but lor precious grace. 
My nature, Lord, would curse thee to thy face ;, 
My God, 'tis grace emboldens me, a worm. 
To say I love with deep affisction warm. 
Say, why then now^ these patsions all awake ! 
No cofhmon charms tuck deep impressions make. 
And cause such deep-fek lo^e to glow within ; 

where, my soul, 1 where shall 1 begin? 

1 want a David's harp to sound his praise, 
Paul's eloquence my ardent thoughts to raise, 
But since my mind can neither these attain,. 
I'll touch the subject in a feebler strain.. 

I love the Lord, because he first loved me, 
And taught my* sovsl its rutited state to see ; 
He taught my sou], whenin a wretched case,. 
To seek for mercy ata t^one of, grace ; 
I sought and found, and blessed be his name. 
His love to me has ever been the same. 
How great that love in giving Christ his Son,. 
To die for crimes that sinful man had done: 
Herein is love, O could I love him more, 
And with a zeal I never fek before : 
He knows my heart, arid all my ways reviews. 
Heals my backslidings, and my strength renews* 
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For food and raiment I bis name adore^ 
And joys divinely good laid up in store. 
For cfaast'niogg and a sanctifying rod 
I love, and still adore my Father God, 
He gives me grace to hope for scenes to come, 
And the sweet promise of abetter home. 
Bat far above aJl tbis I hope and trast 
That I, a poor, weak, frail, unworthy 4iist, 
Do love from motives of superior kind. 
And with a nobler principle of mind ; 
• I trust a pwrer passion burns within. 

And from thy grace these higher feelings spring ; 
I trust I truly love a righteous God, ^ [cord. 

With whose blessed ways my wondering thoughts ac« 
To love thee, but fin* mercies, Lord, I own 
Would be to love, from selfish views alone. 
But no— *thy spirit witnesses with mine 
I am thy child by grace and love divine \ 
I'm now espoused to Christ, thy only Son | 
Jesus and I for ever now are one ; 
The tie is biDding— -Jesus I am thine. 
Thine by redemption, thou by promise mine ; 
Transporting thought, that I should Jesus love ; 
Dost thou such deep confessions well approve i 
Or, hath thy handmaid spcd^en things too high? 
If so, reprove, and pardoning grace apply ; 
If not, let me repeat my love again ; 
I love thy law, and I revere thy name ; 

cause this passion in my heart to glow^ 
And self to sink in self abasement low : 

1 love thy power and wisdom with delight. 

Thy works and ways, O Lord, are just and right ; 
I long to love thee as the angels do ; 
I love thy nature, and thy justice too ; 

B 2 
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But O, I do not love thee as I ought, 
Nor ever can I here--*sad painfal. tboo^t ! 
But if my powers were equal to my seal, 
My tongue would speak all that my heart can feel. 
Accept my feeble strains, ye saints, and tdl 
If I too much on sueh a theme eandwell ; 
'Twas love that brought the Lord of glory down,. 
And thus the riches of his grace made known r 
" O bless the Lord, let all within me join, 
And bless his name whose favours are divine L^' 
He grants me blessings suited tamy case ; 
I'm still preserved a monument of grace : 
But w|ience, ihy soul, do these affections^rise,. 
Which seem to soar away beyond the skies ; 
Spring they from self? — ^I humbly answer, no ! 
In nature's garden no such fruits do grow ; 
The spirit breathes, and through its mighty power, 
Amidst the weeds there springs an humble flower, 
And from that flower rich odours rise to heaven,^ 
From whence the sacred seed at first was given. 
Grace is the seed, the flower is heavenly love,^ 
And praise the fragrance that ascends above ; 
The heart's the soil that Jesus tills and sows, 
And love the passion-flower that buds and blows, 
It blooms below— transplanted then on high, 
It ripens fully in eternity : 
O glorious grace ! to thee belongs the praise, 
And glory too, through everlasting days. 
Fourteen long weary years, this tottering frame 
Has languished sore with tedious fits and pain ; 
But the just hand that doth my strength consume. 
Has the same power to renovate my bloom ; 
Though every med'cine, herb, and mineral fail, 
I'll not despair, for prayer may yet prevail ; 
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And yon, my friends, who long have wished ray good,. 
Join your requests mth mine in prayer to God ; 
To hear his children's prayers he never fails } 
But O, the prayer of faith alone prevails ; 
And when yotr do retire for private prayer, 
O think, and bear meon y««ir memory there j 
** Effectual fervent prayer availeth mnch,^' 
Remember this, and O^may ours be such ; 
The time will soon arrive, when we shall meet 
Around the throne, at our Immanuel's feet, '* • 

Thou great physician of physicians all. 
Who hast so often healed-*^— once more I caH ^ ' * 
O deign to listen to -a suj^liant worm T - " *, 
Who oft times hath, and now again doth come " * 
To cast her worthless body at the pool, 
Where thou hast often cleansed her lep'rous soul : 
At thy^ command the waters now shall move, 
And on my frame their healing virtues prove ^ 
Then will 1 sound thy glorious name abroad. 
Sinners shidl hear, and praise a pardoning God. 
Thou hast done wonders for me, O my Lord, 
But still be gracious, and more strength afibrd ; 
Too much I've looked to man, with shame, I own, 
And not enough to sovereign gt^ce silone 5 
And O, I fear, I have more praise bestowed 
On mortal skill, than on the power of God ; 
If so, I pray thee, Lord, my sins forgive, 
And cause my soul in thee to trust and live ; 
Revive me Lord, and let me hear thy voice. 
Which kindly speaks, and makies my heart rejoice, 
Which whispers pardon in my listening ear. 
Bids me confide in thee, and not to fear ;' 
Lord I will trust, and through thy grace believe 
Whate'er I ask in faith, I shall receive ; \ 
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O heal these'woQnds, and make distempers flee. 
Renew my strength — O God I took to tfice : 
But if 80 ordered by thy.graciotts will, 
That I endure those pains and feelings still, 
Thou great refiner — should'st thou so design, 
In scorching flames, to lengthen out my time, 
O sanctify rtie fire, my gracious God, 
And make me patient while I feel the rod ; 
Deal gently with me as in years now past. 
When my disorder raged and bound me fast, 
When clouds arose, and tempests loudly howPd, 
And wave on wave of trouble o'er me roli'd ; 
Streiigthen^y soul thy dealings more to trace,. 
And grant a larger portion of thy grace ; 
Give me some clearer, brighter views of thee, 
And more of my deficiencies to see ; 
Enlarge my thoughts, and more expand my heari. 
More of thy love and holy joys impart; 
Inflame my love, my little faith increase, 
And fill my mind with calm and heavenly peaces . 
Possessing this^ I shall be truly blest, 
My soul, 'midst storms, will find an ample rest. 
Support me Lord, as thou hast heretofore, 
O grant me thisj and I desire no more. ^^^ 

Whatever, O Lord, thoo dost for me ordain. 
Whether scenes adverse, prosperous, health or pain, 
Bless every dispensation, dark or bright, 
And make me see that all thou doest is right 
O gracious Spirit come with holy fire. 
And in my heart create a pure desire : 
Come condescending Saviour from above, ^ 

And warm my frozen heart with heavenly love, 
O let me feel thy gracious presence now, 
To cheer me in this wilderness below. 
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Thoo QBce a feiaale- s faith regarded mucfa^ 
When she thy gurmeni ordy^ could but touch ; 
Thy virtue, Lord, at onee her sickness cured, 
And soon, in language sweet, these words she heard — 
Daughter, take Gomfort--^all thy fears dismiss, 
Thy faith hath made thee whole — ^now go in peace. 
Like that poor trembling female. Lord, would I 
To thee the great physician now apply \ 
O let thy healing virtue bring relief. 
Remove my sorrows, and assuage my grief; 
O speak the word-— thy all commanding voice 
Can make my poor desponding heart rejoice ; 
That cheering word, on whieh my hope relies, 
Can give new life, and make ray joys arise,. 
'Twill cause this painful malady to cease, 
O speak the word, and bid me go in peace. 

WhenrI look back, with shame, on some past years;. 
The retrospection drowns my eyes in tears,. 
My guilt returns, and O, a conscious smart 
Is felt in this vile, base, ungrateftil heart. 
O what kind patience hath the Lord displayed 
To me, who often from his fold have strayed; 
Still left a monument of mercy here. 
To see the dawning of another year. 
O wonderous love ! with such a wretch to bear» 
And still preserve me with parental care : 
Like a kind shepherd, when I weiit astray, 
He turned my feet from oiF the slippery way, 
He touched my heart, and gave repentance deep^ 
And I, like Peter> bitterly did weep ; 
Like Paul, 1 called upon his saving name, 
When smitten with a sense of guilt and shame ; - 
Like David, when the faithful prophet told 
To him bis. guilt, and did the crime unfold^ 
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I wept aloud, his mercy did implore, 

And prayed for grace that I should fall no more« 

How my reflecting thoughts in sadness swell, 

When my weak mind doth on its follies dwell ; 

Ten thousand ways my wandering feet have rov'd. 

In numerous ways I have ungrateful proved ; 

Like Israel, oft my adamantine heart 

Would rise, rebel, and from the Lord depart; 

Such was my state, tomctimes my heart would sigh,. 

And, like frail Jonah, even wished to die. 

Yes, I repined because a gracious God 

Would often make me feel his chastening rod ; 

But still when 1 review my guilt and shame, 

I know his love is still to me the same ; 

He whom I've griev'd, for such as I hath died. 

To him I've long with godly sorrow cried : 

So Israel's king forgiveness did obtain. 

And God in mercy gave him peace again ; 

But he who is all holy, just and wise^ 

In tender mercy did his soul chastise } 

And Peter, when his Master did reprove, 

Received forgiveness, and a sense of love ; 

But Peter often met with chastening looks ; — 

Whom Jesus loves, in mercy he rebukes, 

Though he reproved, he sanctified the rod. 

And both the wanderers closer walked with God, 

.And since the Lord doth all my sins forgive. 

Like them, to Him, O «tiay I nearer live. 

Now, O my soul, since He doth kindly choose 
To let thee live and see the old year close, 
A new one entered on the list of time, 
Mark well thy steps, let vigilance be thine : 
As constant as the daily rising sun, 
Be thou found prostrate at thy father's throne ; 
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Like Daniel, morning, evening, night and noon, 
O let thy heart with Zion's God commune ; 
Watch and be prayerful, lest the tempter's art 
Deceive and make thee act a grievous part ; 
Look up to God to have thy thoughts controlled, 
Lean on his arm, and on his strength take hold ; 
To Him devote thy time and talents all. 
With the warm zeal and spirit of a Paul ; 
Like him, let true ambition rise to Christ, 
And daily glorify thy great High Priest, 
Seek not vain knowledge that will fail and die, 
But seek that wisdom which is from on high; 
Be daily -taught a task in wisdom's school. 
The Word of God- — ^be that thy guide and rule ; 
Like Christ possess a temper meek and mild. 
In all things imitate that holy child : 
If thou be spared to dwell still longer here, 
Be this thy line of conduct through the year ; 
Walk circumspectly, keep the heavenly way, 
No self reproach shall then thy conscience slay. 
No sting of guilt shall in thy breast be found, 
To cause thy heart to feel a bleeding wound ; 
Keep close to Jesus with thy present ^al. 
And then thy tieart no pungent thorn shall feel. 
Give me, O Lord, a larger store of grace, 
That I may wisely thy blessed footsteps trace, 
Then, when another annual sun rolls round, 
And I should with the living still be found, 
I'll then adore thy holy name, and give 
The praise to thee, by whom atone I live. 

Idolatry has been my greatest sin, 
And given my foolish heart the deepest sting s 
Israel with troubled hearts confessed their crime:?, 
And God, in love, forgave them numerous times. 
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Mercy hath torn the'idols from my hearty 
Forgiven my sins, and healed the painful smarts 
Now will I sing thy mercy, love and grace, 
And warn idolaters to seek thy face. 
Christians, beware of idols — creature-love 
Will oft seduce our thoughts from things above ; 
Of worms not only, we may idols inake^ - ^ ^ 
But many things of neither form nor shape, 
Intemperance, pleasure, hatred, lust and pride^ 
Self-will, self-love, and thousand things beside; 
AH these, and more, may draw away iheh^rt. 
And hardly leave to God and Christ a ptin^K 
Beware my soul, O my weak soul, take heed^ '^ 
Lest idols cause thy heart again to bleedi . ~ 



TO EDWiKKD Hi / ■ ■ ■ , AGED THR^ VJCARS. 
^ 1821. 

Svk«tet emUegi.of a lovely i[ow:er, 
Which-bl0Oin6 and withers in^ an hour ! . 
What wonders I aea led to trace . 
In that fair form and beauteous face. 

But I'm delightecl more to find 
Some bkg^'dtrai^s mark thy infant mind ; 
Some growing 4:harm each hour I view, 
Which makes my hopes of thee rise new. 

How wQuld, it gratify my mind, 
Cr<jijj|j },rfby eajjly steps attend, ' 
And teai<;b thy .tender, thoughts to. rii^ 
In prayer, and praise, toward the skies. 
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B«l ah! dear interesting boy, 
Vm not to have that sweet employ ; 
'Twill noty I fear, to me be given, 
To lead thy infant feet to heaven. 

Bttt O ! for diee my prayers shall rise, * 
For thou art k>vely in mine eyes ; 
Desgp is thy image to my heart, 
Bat ie^rer thine immortal part 

Thy soul is precious in my sight, 
And O ! with what heart*felt delight 
My thoughts anticipate to see 
Early, the fruits of grace in thee. 

Thou sweet, engaging, prattling child, 
O may you grow up meek and mild ; 
Like Jesus, truth and wisdom learn, 
And from the way of sinners* turn* 

My hopes of thee are high and bright. 
Thou art thy fond aunt^s great delight ; 
Thy father's hope, thy mother's joy. 
And once thy gr^ndsire's fav'rite boy. 

But he was snatched from olSf the stage. 
Before my Edward was of age 
To mark the features of his face, 
Or recollect his last embrace. 

My little nephew, oft did he 

Caress and dandle on his knee ; 

While each grandchild his kisses shared, 

For all he loved, for all he cared ! 
C 
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No more he'll fold tbee in bis arms. 
And gaze upon thine infant charms; 
For he to unknown scenf s is gone, 
And will no more to earth return. 

May ijroci and 1| 4ear darling boy, 
In the eternal world of joy, 
With him, and all our kindred} meet ; 
To worship at JSmmanuel's feet. 

But you mast in the world below 
Love JesuSj and in knowled^ grow, 
Or you will not behold his face, 
Atid Join to sing redeeming grace. 

Oh should your aunt this world first leave, 
£dward, this faithful charge receive, 
And prize it more than glittering gold? 
Observe it young"*^obey it old ! 

CHABGE. 

Oh learn to pray, and read God's holy word, 
For diat through life will peace, and joy afford ; 
Repent, fiear God, love man, tmd O hate sin ! . 
And daily strive the heavenly crown td win. 

If I from earth my exit first should make. 
Accept these lines and keep them for my sake ; 
Ltit them not stand against you in that day, 
When God his ire, and favour shall display. 
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COMPOSED 15^ A SLXEftESS HO0R OF NIGHT WHILST REFLXCTIlTtf OV 
THE MADVESd AKD IIIGOV9ISfi:H0Y OF AT&1IS«» ^ 

December 4t^l8i4. , , ,. . 

That there's a God all nature's works declare, 
Mortals look round, and see him everj^ where ,j^ 
Lift up your eyes and view the scene on liigh-— 
Behold those splendid orbs that deck the sky — -._, 
The wond'rous sun, the moon, and starry train, 
A God of infinite power proclaim. 
What more the being of a God can prov^. 
Than those great works that shine so bright above ? 
Ten thousand beauties on this lower sphere, 
Confess the hand divine that fixed them here« 
Go— contemplate the regions of the deep- 
See numerous fishes play, and monsters leap — 
Behold the tow'ring waves run mountains high-— 
Hear the. loud thunders — see the lightoiogsfty-*- 
Observe huge rocks with all then* curious store, . H 
And view the wondei^s of the sea bound shore ! ^ > ■ 
What, but a wise^ Almighty, powerful bandj . ' 
Could these create, and cause them all to stand 
So firmly on their base, and thus repel • ' ^^ 

The^ foaming waves, when raging, billows fiwejH:?-' • 
The lofty mountains and the grove*emwncd;hi)Kv' 
The pleasant valleys, and the flowingiaallt,^ c;^ -^' 
The veins of sapphire, and the golden mine. 
And the rich beds where precious rubies shine, 
Declare the power that formed them is divine.. 
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Base man ! that says all things by chance do come, 
And nature's God witli>ini{iious lips disown: [clay— 
Your own machines — those strange wrought frames of 
The circling blood, each beating pulse doth say, 
A Qo4l a. God of va3t and sovereign power I 
He made us first, and kept us to this hour. 
That.glQrious piece of workmanship alotauei 
Bespeaks a God, a God to man makes knowii. 
Even creation's smallest works do prove, _ 
There doth exist a^power supreme above,. 
Seal up. your lips, ye atheists of* the day ! 
Ye infidels ! who dare so boldly sayr- 
You'U not believe there doth exist a God, 
And ,tbi|s attempt to scorn his ^acred word^ 
Belie not conscience, Oh ye wretched men I ^ 
You find that voice speak loud. enough within: 
Conscience doth smite when you that power deny, 
Your courage fails whei^ you see dangers nigh. 
Volney — when all around him death stared wide, 
Sprung forward with uplifted hands, and cried, 
^* Hon Dieu I Mon Dieu 1" his boasted courage felly 
He owned a God when on the brink Oif Hell. 
When asked, ** have you a God ?" with weeping eyes. 
The wretched man " Oh yes ! Oh yes !" replies ; 
Confessed a God when death kung o'er his head, 
And the coward threatened with a watery bed : 
Notorious scepjtic though by practice he. 
Yet not in principle he lets us Isee. 
So atheists now believe not ais they say 
Although they act the same £rom day to day. 
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June, 1815. , f 

Night's shades disperse, and day begipW to claWb^ fl 
Rise now my soul, enjoy the rosy rnomJ' ^^ '"" "' ^^^^ 
Rise from thy couch, and let thine ^yfes ni<^ ftasi " * 
On the bright golden chambers of the east ' '"'•^ ;• 
Majestic Sol peeps t&rough the cloudless skies, '"\^^ 
And bids the villagers a^wake and rise, "' ^ 

And view Jehovah's power, bis great display ; ' 
And hail himself^ Imperial King of daj', ' ,' 

He spreads bis beams, and giMsthe spacious earth/'* 

From his high seat relates his wondrous birth ; 

The smiling hills, the.groves, and flowery vale, ' 

Listen with rapture to the pleasing tale, 

But man lies slumbVing on his downy bed, 

Till morning's first, and fairest, charms have fled. ' 

From thy soft slumbers, lovely Mary,* rise, 
Come forth, and view the beauties of the skiesf. 
Friend of my heart, O let our kindred minds, 
Conteitiplate So}, while he in splendour shines. 
Behold he mounts his flamibg car on high,. 
Swiftly before him, see Aurora fly. 
While the hours dancing follow in his train, ' 

-Nor can, nor do they, silently remain. . j /- 

Will the fair king in his sweet progress come 
Uncelebrated with celestial song ? 

* Mn. WilkiojKin. 

c a 
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No, 'thinks I hear tfaS lliwog'^bff «3 rejmee, 
MtDgling soft noles^ iftone faannQHioiis vdke^ 
Listen, my Mary^^^-rliaFk ! n^. sonl^ thej^ siHg, 
Sweet comes the sound xnei gjbnde echo's wing. 

I 

Sweet PbcA>mwe fottow, * 

And wMte on m» wary. 

We b^il him great Emperor, 

Bright King of the day« 
II. 

We take all our lustre 

From the gold face he wears. 

And borrow our light 

From the glory he bears* 

HI* 

All happy, all gay, 
We dance in his train j 
And sing all the day 
In one joyful strain. 

IV. 
Universal nature 
All join in the lay, 
Whilst his bright flowing robe 
Pours around flood of day, 
' , V. . 

Bright Sol we admire^ 
And shout in his praise, 
But to his Creator 
Higher honours we raise. 

Mary— their music fires my soul, the song is infec- 
tious— my heart is tuned— I catch the theme— join, 
gentle friend, join in the illustrious work j unite. Oh ! 
my soul and all creatiou join. 
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. ^GrwfflVltb«ldopratiR»iV'OSlit];'^^-^ -Ui'^t' ,0^1 
AiMlk0icdie)(nraipio4em'G^ - 
IShjr IJgiU liK^ darkness ^shftlt turt^ 
AtliisaU^scut^ndettS'iiod^ - 

The noble, gi:eat4^h9.abovei . 
Reflects upon Sol au4 kh tf Mn» 
For He is the light of tbe Sii% 
And Jehoval;!^ Ja^s bistiiiainfe* 

I Am ! is the God of the^ki^^i 
O, sing ye bright orbs in his praise^ 
His glory excels e^ery one^ 
He shines ia Vernal full blaze. 

O laud him, sweet Mary^ and $ing 
My heart and my soul in his praise, 
To God, the incomp'rable King, 
New honours and gratitude raise. 

Yes, Sun — great and lucid as thou art — ^far greater 
and more glorious is He, whose almighty fiat called 
thee into being.-^Tbou art bright, but infinitely more 
dazzling and magnificently splendid are thy Creator's 
glories! — ^His beams are insiifierably lucent.— -Yes { 
too radiant to be borne ! Man, in his mortal state, 
could not see his personal glory and live. We can be« 
hold the rising and the setting sun without much in- 
jury to the sight; biit when he has entered his zenkh, 
even he becomes too luminous for the haked eye to 
behold unhurt. * 

Christians, by faith, can view the Eternsal Sun of 
Righteousness at a distance ; but with fleshly eyes 
they could not behold the lustre of his heavenly face. 
Yet the period will come, when his people shall see 
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MtH ey^ to «ye, face t<y feee, askt dvp^ell ift tfi august 
presenciB ; but tfeir soufe Will^rcte&iFe mew 'strengtb, 
and their powers be all hivigorfttfed and fitted for the 
powerfttl sciene. 

If a created body is so transcendatitly briHiant, 
think, dear Mary, how fne^ressifoly and inconceiva- 
bly liiore drastic most hrs refal^nce be, wha form^ 
that great luminary I If the work of the pottei*'s hand 
reflects such overpowerfng bri^htness^ ^tis no wonder, 
if a sight of his own glorious person should overwhelta 
the creature, in his present state of mortality. 

Let us learn a lesson, my friend, from that radiant 
orb. Thus spake an almighty voice: "I have made 
thee to rule the day."^ HoW obedient to his Maker's 
mandate has he from that moment proved y and bow 
unwearied in his works ! Let us do» and be so like- 
wise^r When the gentle whispers of an abnigbty voice 
bid us be vigilant on our way, and remind us of duty, 
let us hasten to obey ; and let us follow the course be 
has marked out for us, without being faint or weary. 
We see haw regular the sun p€«for«ks his appointed 
revolutions, and how stable he is ia the execution of 
his diurnal journeys ;-^let us, my Mary, as irmly, and 
AS' steadily, endeavo^ur to fulfil the duties of the. day^ 
and the work allotted us to do, whilst onr faabitatioa 
is among the Kving. 

How cheerful the sun begins his day's round, and 
bow calm and peaceful he goes to re8t.«^So the 
Christian, when rightly exevcised, with gkidoeBs coia<" 
mences the duty of the day; and when he retivesto 
rest, reposes with a peaceiiil and quiet consc^noe* 

But list I — ^what sounds are those I heap ? Olhh 
the cheerful birds firom the neighbouring grove^ poui^ 
ing forth tbevr softest notes, in their Creator's praise^ 
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^fBi;Ul^^way"-<;ease not to twe yoiiy j^crfes gt^kighr^ 
Bo¥(,mQO<;«ntly and how happUy they sipg V.,,4¥Sr 
how anlike them are we : our best .J^^g\lj^Hc)9flA 
prfufp$r^e iii»{Mi;(ef,9Mi4jou^.wia'mfSt ife^ifon 

of «bi^. are aqcompa»ied witli a $igh ! jPuA<^l^^ftil 
^i«H8^^t-rthe. period y^'Al come,, my Maryy w^p t»^ 
sMl ^iogt with.. eveo more purity and ^nintffr>i;up^4 
feliqityi tbaa. thej^ beauteou^s &pngstf»rj^. A noUe^ 
sutgq^t, a higher, tbame we. shall siDg, if it.shoutd he 
our ineffable, bappiness.to obtaio an inherit^{u;eampn|j 
tl^hl^ssed. JledeemiQg griice, and eternal loye, shall 
be 4>nr glorious song^-*and our tongues shail never 
^ease. Aa^picious day ! would that it had already 
Q^iQgaiaiiced';'— the vital. sparks how are kindled in 
our biieasts; hat here^ ^\^$ ! we scarcely breathe ojur 
nolfifr-^our songs are foi:mal-^we,.toU» and heave, mA 
strive to rlse^ hot all in vain ; praises languish 04 oup 
tQ0g8«s; devotion becomes feeble, and we faint Buf 
O ! in eternity our songs and joys shall rise immea- 
surably Ingh.! Hoaanoas shall dwell for ever on our 
tongues, and a never dymg flame in our souls ! 

What sw«et harmony this little tribe.appear to dwdl 
in.— ^How lamentable that professors of religion do 
not Jive in sweeter concord-^^^ow divided in opinion^ 
and how disunited are they. But — sweet, ^placing 
theaght— -we know the time is approaching^ when 
Christians shall all be of one sentiment, and dwell ixi 
happy accordance. These joyous things will begin 
below, and be perfected above. Ye8,Jn heaven, 
where the Lord God Omnipotent reigneth, there shall 
be no division, tior disagreement — all, both saints and 
angels, shall be of one hearty one tongue, and one 
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souU there, wilt be osly one diflefedcfe^tfae saints 
will «ing alheme that vogeU neVer eav jotta iii; ' 

But angelg will not ccmend^fl^r sm they have nj^ver 
sinned, they cannot be inceMsted in -the sbng of re^ 
deeming grace any fuftber than as it redtkinds to the 
glory and honour of God ;— but they desire to look 
into these things, and will, unquestionably, prsuse and 
adore the Everlasting Jehovah for his gr^at mercy 
and condescension in so rairacnlously saving an in- 
numerable company of fallen beings. While the 
saints sing, '^ Worthy is the Lamb that was slain, and 
hath washed and redeemed us by his blood i*'— the 
angek willJdve and admire with an ardency iiuutter^ 
able^ and adda fervent-^Amen. 

B.atieome^ dear friend of my bosom, the late boar 
calls us home*^let us return. O may the sabliin^ 
srati^ we have been viewing^ arid the^ hahnonSods 
iSraias we bavellslened to; not be unprofitable to*biir 
8m1s : mi^ they lead us to meditate mnehy^n the gli^fies 
and perfections of that Sun, whose Supisriative beavP 
tiea are for the present veiled from our sight;' but 
which we hope and trust to see unveiied in the super- 
nal woirld. Here, we behold only by the eye of faith, 
ai|d get but languid glimpses from his lofty throne — 
DttI ther^,H-sbottld it be our happiness to dwpll, — our 
eyes sbi^ see Inm in his meridian splendour 1 We 
shall see him as he is — and know him, ttsfaeis known 
of them who now surround his illustrious person, cry- 
ing, " Holy, holy, holy liovd God Almi^ty, which 
was, and is, and art to come.^^ Our ravished souls 
shall for ever gaxe^ and Hve upon the sight ! Oh, let 
tts be more sealous, for the caase and glory of this 
most transeendavt Beii^i May we be Jealous for his 
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boil09r^*HlevM9 ^ mnmimt of our days to hk prais^ 
•«-bave j|p ey^ ^Qgl^ i^ hi&glDry-*-<-andwfaen we inake 
our ^pt. from the great theatre of life, leave behind 
W a fgoo4. testimony ^ (Mxr being the true servants of 
Uie Uviiig God. Amen and Amen. • 



> DIALOGUE BETWEEN MR. MELMOTH AND HIS 
. DAUGHTER. 

LoHua* Hark I m^hought I heard some one 
grpan-*-I do, and. the sounds proceed from my fa^ 
tber's dormitory-^alas ! njifortunateman, his heart ii^ 
breaking under the pressure of the times-^the sunshine 
of prosperity sniUes, no longer over his head. Oh, 
my parent ! thou art indeed brought into tribulation ; 
great i^ thy troublei Oh ! son of adversity, and child of 
vicissitude ! but why dp I not repair to his room, and 
try to speak a word of condolence f I may perhaps 
be able through divine assistance to sooth and mol- 
ligr bis sorrows— ~my iadier's sorrows are my sorrows^ 
and bis Joys arp my joys : I will go and s^e if I can be 
a comfort to him in bis distress^ Weep, Oh my soul, 
with those that weep, and rejoice with those that re* 
joice ! It is I that knocks, my dearest fatbgr ; will 
ypu not sul9>ityour Louisa ? < 

Mdmoth* Yes, ^ocpe in, my dear; but what 
brii^gs yo^ hither at this season of the night ? 

t^oui^ft* Your deep sighs and loud groans con-* 
strained me to rise, and beg admittance to your room ; 
I beiir4 from my chamber how restless you were, and 
am cpme to endeavour to spften your grief. You 
looJi; monrDfully on me, my father-^bvt I need not 
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asky "why is your countenance sad ?**—^^he cause 
has already deeply penetrated the heart of yobr child. 
Ob, sir, my boson) bleeds for your misfortunes; aiid 
doabiy so for the painful-wound you haV'e received fa 
a more tender point : every feeling of my mind is 
alive to your troubles. 

Mdmoih. Yes, my dear child, I know you reci* 
pi!OCflile my feelings; this nocturnal visit evinces to 
me your concern for my happiness, and sympathy for 
my situation, and I feel sensible of your iSIial afiec- 
tiott : but oh ! you know not half the sad variety that 
passes this breast, my daughter ! my heart is almost 
broken, one wound more would snap the brittle cords, 
another blast from the raging storm would finish the 
stroke — ^1 have long drunk deep into the bitter cup, 
and now I am swallowing its dregs. Oh, my Louisa ! 
1 am a stranger to God, and a stranger to peace. 

Louisa. Be comforted and encouraged, my dear 
father ; though your enemies hope to triumph over 
you, be assured, they will in the end, be defeated — 
their devices will not prosper. 

Mdmoih. Ah ! my child ! my foes have, I fear, 
already blasted my reputation ; they have circulated 
a false report concerning me, and as falsehoods gene- 
rally do, it has spread abroad, rapid as the fiames in 
a high«iwind : and alas ! my honour is injured for ever 
in the eye of the world. Oh ! my child, my dear 
Louisa ! I am not myself— I am all unnerved — there 
is ifio strength in my bones ; both my frame, and my 
mind, are completely invalidated. Misfortunes, and 
my inability to discharge my debts, sufficiently bow 
down my spirit — ^but, to be injured in so nice a point 
as my honour, is a blow greater than I can sustain. 
Alas I alas ! I am hedged in on all sides-^troubles 



Digitized by 



Google 



JOT AXD CniET. 37 

Uki^ a jnighiy. flood compass me about. Some who 
oiigbt t9 be my greatest comfort, help, and support in 
Uie hpur o.f calamity^ cruelly add to my afflictiodi and 
jiEpve thorns in my side-^and others who should be 
tender of my feelings, and participate in my woes, 
are guilty o^ follies that harrow up my soul. These 
ibui^ M^ to ipy trials, and increase my sufferifigSi 
. and make me say and do what I would not. When 
I liedown, I wish I may hever rise to see the dawn of 
.^otl^er Aay } sleep has long fled my pillow-^wben I 
afrjse and see the light, then I wish to flee and hide me 
In some wild desert, away from every mortal eye, ftir 
from the sound of human voice; lam sick of the 
world, tired of life, and loathe my soul — I seek ibr 
. death but find it not-— I seek it sorrowing — and. Oh 
my daughter ! I confess to you, sometimes seek it sin- 
fully—I am often tempted to rashness, but mercy holds 
my hand — this room, the past night, bore witness to 
iny agonies, and guilt ; Oh my child ! your frenzied 
father seized the opiate, and rashly put it to his mouth, 
but a propitious power drew back the cup and stayed 
the poison, while a loud voice whispered within, 
",thotL canst not give life, Oh sinner ! and thou hast 
no right to take it.'' I dashed the fatal dose away, 
threw myself on the bed again, and groaned aloud, 
<< Oh that I had never been born ! Oh that I had 
never seen the light !" and with a heart swdHng still 
bigger with wo, and a mind fraught with greater ter- 
ror, I passed the night 

Louisa. My father ! what do I hear ? Oh ! thou 
hearer of prayer, and thou great preserver of man, 
what shall I answer to this gracious interposition f 
How , shall I sufficiently thank thee for this unspeak- 
ably gi^^at deliverance from death and destruction, 
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and thy wondfoiis coadesceasion to regard the pd6«f 
petitions of the humble suppliant in the «ilent shade? 
of the past night, for her di$tract<$d and^ misguided 
parent. Oh my father, what a merciftil prOTided^; 
thus to interfere, and pluck you from that dark abyss, 
that gulf of endless ruin and misery, on the brink of 
which you stood, and into which your rashness Irad 
nearly plunged you. Now, my dear sir, allow me ta 
tell you of the goodness of that being into whose pre- 
sence you were so eager to rush with all your guilt upon 
you. Know then,.that your child spent half tfae'nigbl 
supplicating at the throne of Ood, that you may be kept 
from that awful temptation. I watched your every 
moment the day before, marked particularly every 
sentence from your lips, observed your countenance, 
and noticed well the state of your mind^-from this, 
and the conversation I had at intervals- with you, I 
plainly discovered the operations of your mind, and 
felt convinced, that, if the risings of you^ grief tfid 
not abate before evcQing, you might beexposedlotfae 
most imminent danger — evening appeared, your sor« 
rows were not lessened, and my heart trembled hr 
you, for I ceased to have any influence over youj and 
retired, but not to sleep — no, but to pray, keep wat^ 
and listen — and truly, my father, I did wrestle hard 
with the great "strength of Israel" that he would by 
l^s mighty power keep you fram that crime, which I 
was afraid you might in a rash moment be tempted 
to perpetrate. From ray chamber I heard you sigb, 
groan, beat your breast, pace the room, fling yourself 
on the bed, sometimes call upon God, at other times, 
ventyourfeelings in language the most awftil^ bitter and 
touching. My anxiety, fears, distress and terror, were 
past description. One moment I was at your door 
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to li$t^9 the.iptexloii my knees at prayer, thei^r^tnra- 
ed tQ^my r^ipmi trembUiig.wUh^fear aodcpld, bqt.the 
JUord §Qpport^4 nie Uirough it all ; my hope, i^oifffo^, 
^nd GQui*iBkge^. were alone in that divine Being, .who, is 
kindi mecciiUIi^ andjust — aod who heareth the cries of 
the dklf essed, wlte» they put their. trust in him : and 
$MieIyi .4By. father, I may dov^ say, the Lord, is a- 
pjrayer he^ripg and ptayer aiisweriog Cfod^ — ^Behold ! 
1 caine ^, last night a* '^ prevailing Israel,'' anptber 
token of God's favour to me a sinful worm. — Let .me 
for. ever en^ct mine Ebenezers, for the Lord bath h^fd 
and helped me. in a,U my trooblestrMinto hij$. name, 
be everlasling praise— Oh ! that ;tliis< new ii^tanoe of 
bis goodness might be mai^ked by both of iis^ Insrun*- 
worthy servants, and indelible gratitude be riveted icui 
our hearts. . 

Melmoth^ I blush and am confounded, my Louisa, 
at my bitseness and daring atlempt-r-and am over^ 
whelmed with shame, and grief, at the goodness of 
heaven, tn giving me a praying xshild, and one who 
can in a measure enter into the feelings of her wretch- 
ed and impetuous father^, and who forsakes him not 
in the day of adversity—rthe stings rf coi»cience 
fkercfi deep within^ for my presumption and vile in? 
gratitude ; yet my dear girl, could you feel in the full, 
as well as know, the anguish of this bleeding heart, 
could you know the extent of my sorrows, you would 
pity, yes, I am sure you would pity, and w<&ep for my 
extremities. The billows toU on every side, my 
thouglus trouble me, and my heart is in a great strait ; 
Oh what shall I do ! where hide my head from the 
tempestuous winds? where shall this poor bark find 
a haven .'^ 
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Louisa, In the bosom of the Redeemer, my fatihcfr; 
there ooly is refuge for the troubled breast^— there 
only, the weary can find repose, in the world it is niot 
to be obtained— the things of sense and time can &tf^ 
ford no true relief under .afflictions and difficulties* 
flee ! flee to Christ, the sinner^s friend, and sei^k b^H 
piness and rest in him. 

Melmoih. Ah ! talk not so, Louisa, my mind is toa 
distracted to think of flying there for shelter — I can- 
hot, no, I cannot meditate on serious things now— my 
brain is too wild, and my thoughts too roving— how 
wretched ! Oh ! how wretched am It 

Louistto Your situation, my beloved sire, is indeed 
distressing and deeply aflecting : but hearken to me, 
dear sir—there is a remedy for every case however 
desperate — ^you say, "I cannot bear serious things 
now'' — ^but this is the most seasonable time to have 
the " Balm of Gilead*' administered ; in tribnlatioft 
it is most needed — ointment is good for the healing 
of wounds, and now is the time for applying it, while 
they are open and sore — The voice of religion is the 
best soother under pain ; nothing wilt soften the heart, 
and quell the passions, so soon and so efllectually . 
as serious reflection, and sober thoughts of the mer* 
eies, goodness, patience, forbearance, and long s^uflfer- 
ing of God in his dealings with us, and a right view 
of his just judgments — reflecdons of this kind are cal- 
culated at once to still our murmurings; whereas^ 
the. indulgence of sinful, distracting thoughts, and rash 
expressions, tends only to enhance both our guilt and 
misery. 

Mdmoth. I doubt not, my dear^ but you are right 
in your views of these things as far as yon have ex- 
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pei:ien.ced th^m-^-butjrou have never been placed in a 
iituatioa so /critical and aggravating as. mine, and 
therefore cannot. tell how Impossible it is to bring the 
niind into proper subjection ; nothing but experience 
can teach us " to feel another^s woes," 

Lomsa. You doubly pain me, my honoured father, 
by supposing me incapable of entering fully into your 
feelings : you forget how much I love you, and what 
deep waters I have waded through, and that I am no 
stranger to the inclemencies of this boisterous life— 
but my strong affection for you excites a lively inte- 
rest, ^nd exquisite sensibility of soul, which could not 
be felt by the stoic — or the lukewarm feelings, evea 
of a child. Believe me, I do most sensibly feel for 
you ; the inmost recesses of my heart are open to your 
sufferings — and Oh ! could the sympathy of a fdlow 
mortai heal the. wounds in your lacerated breast, then 
shotuld my dearest fattier find relief from the com^^^ 
pjissipa of his child's bleeding bosom — but Oh ! lis- . 
ten^^ my utihappy father — let me entreat you to be 
composed, and favour me with your attention for a 
whilf . You will, yes, I see you will — permit me then 
to speak, my dear, dear sir j none but the blessed Sa^ 
yiour, the Son of God, can heal the maladies of a 
wounded spirit 

Melmqih. Speak on, speak on, my child; you have 
already smoothed my brow and melted me down ; my 
heart sinks within me, the Lion has become a Lamb; 
say what you please, do as you please, the commo- 
tions of my mind are still, the ragings of thought are 
becalmed, and the wretched Melmoth will now be all 
attention to the mild, soothing, and good counsel of 

his anxious dawghtaer, 

b2 
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Louisa. I ihwak you ibr the indiilgentei my himi 
and beloved, sire, for I feel constrwied to spe^k ia 
the fulness of my heart. Permit ne to remind yon, 
how God was pleased in former years to bless yo« 
with great prosperity. It may be said, you ^flourished 
like a green bay tree ;" but pardon, me, if I bring to 
recollection your forgetfulness of the hand thatsptead 
your board, and caused ypur bloom io continue amidst 
devouring pestilence; while you lived a lile, careless^ 
and thoughtless of God, and <^ a future state — of late 
years, God has reversed the scene; he has caused the 
bitter waters to overflow, he has sent troubles^ nume- 
rous and complicated, he has tried you both mth 
prosperity and adversity-^ and though you are much 
enlightened with regard to the things of Christ, to 
wha,t yon formerly were, still, still you keep back 
your heart from your God, whose command is, ^ my 
son give me thine heart ;'' you are a stranger to god-^ 
finess, and keep aloof from him ; you neither obey his 
gospel, nor keep bis commandments ; and however 
moral your principles may be, the Lord wilt for aU 
these things, punish and visit you with righteous judg- 
ments. If you but rightly reflect, my dear father, 1 • 
feel persuaded that you will confess God is just in his 
dispensatioi^, and you justly corrected. Tis not my 
intention to enlarge the wound already deep — no, my 
afflicted father ! Heaven forbid ! I only wish to con- 
vince you of this truth, that sin is the great cause 
whence all suffering and trouble proceed, and to di- 
rect your views to the blood of the Lamb of God, 
which speaketh peace and pardon to the penitent. 
Foi^ive me, my honoured father, but this is a mat^ 
£r of the greatest moment, the most important of all 
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emieems ; on no other occasion would I use such free*^ 
dom, and take upon myself thus to talk to a parent*^ 
Jmvff for your predous soul constrains me, and duty 
promjnB me to exertion, and wo be unto me if I 
be not faithful to your immortal part — -your* blood 
«hall rest on my head, if I forbear to declare unto yod 
what the Lord has imparted unto me. Thus saith 
the Lord, the Holy One of Israel, M My son giv^ 
me thine heart f^ but you have turned a deaf ear, and 
have not obeyed^ — still the Lord repeats his request- 
again and again, by his word and by his Spirit, bath 
he in times past wooed you to his arras ; you made 
him many promises^ but alas ! yon neglected to per- 
form them, and for this cause he has visited you witb 
a rod, smote you with sore trouble, as he did the Is- 
raelites under their repeated rebellions, and hath per- 
mitted your enemies to rise up and calumniate you^ 
and hath forsaken you amidst distress. '^ The Lord 
will not suffer the soul of the righteous to famish, but 
be castetb away the substance of the wicked." " Be- 
cause," thus saith the Lord, '* I have called and ye 
have refused, I have stretched out my hand and ye 
have not regarded, but ye have set at nought all my 
counsel, and would none of my reproof, I also will 
laugh at your calamity, and mock when your fear 
eometh, for that ye have hated knowledge, and did 
not choose the fear of the Lord, therefore shall ye eat 
of the fruit of your own ways, and be filled with your 
own devices." And thus, my dear father, you now 
find it, as God declareth : when storms gather, and 
tempests roar ; when the thunder rolls over your head, 
and distress and anguish seize your mind, God as it 
were laughs and will not appear for your deliverance. 
Oh, sir ! how lamentable that you should have so 
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negl^pted yopr salyaliqn,and the invitations of Cbrisf^ 
and hy refusing tbie counsel of the Most High, have 
now no hope beyond the grave, ,no comfort, no sup- 
port, and no God to look up to in time of need. But 
I see, my defir father, you are open to conviction ; 
your couptenance i§ the index of your thoughts ; I 
read there the workings of your mind, aad partly 
know what you would say — ^let conscience, that faith- 
ful monitor, do its office 3 speak, my father, and tell 
me all yonr feelings. 

Melmoth, You judge rightly, my child, you have 
convinced me that 1 have lived like a madman ; I am 
now truly sensible pf my sinful neglect of salvation, 
and my duty to God. Oh i how have I sinned against 
a merciful and righteous judge, and grieved his holy 
Spirit God ba$ with patience and long suffering 
borne with my rebellions, and now I am justly dealt 
witbXpr my perverseness/ How many^ many warn- 
ings have I had, how many, calls from the Almighty f 
but I. have hardeoed my heart, and stiffened my neck, 
and refused to wear his easy yoke. Oh, my children ! 
take warning from me, and whije in yputh enlist un- 
d^r.his banner at an early age,, and be obedient to his 
heavenly comiband ; and when you are old he will 
not forsake you — I an^i constrained to exclaim, nearly 
as Woolsey did of the king, " had I served my God 
with half the steal" that I have attended to worldly 
concerns, he would not now have left me without hope, 
without support ! Ah Louisa ! had I made good my 
promises to the Lord, and walked in the paths of the 
just, I might have escaped many evils, or, at least, 
should have been sustained under their pressure. But 
now, alas ! b^ piocketh my fear, and turneth from my 
roarings, leaves me without hope, and with a fearful 



Digitized by 



Google 



JOV AND GRI£F. ^ 

looking for of jodgment. 6h ! tHat I had been wise, 
that I had hearkened to his reproof, and received bis 
coanse), then should I have been upheld, and comfort- 
ed in this my day of sorrow. Whither ! O whither 
shall I go to find peace; to what refuge shall a sinner 
resort ! — I shall now go down to the grave sorrowing, 
for there is none to pity, none to comfort, none to save 
nie, since he whom I have often offended, frowns with 
indignation upon me. Oh, my dear child ! you have 
hitherto been a blessing and a solace to me, but now 
no more — my spirit is too deeply wounded to be cured ; 
my heart is now breaking because of mine iniquity-^ 
the Almighty has forsaken, and left me with a malady 
which none but himself can heal, but I dare not hope ; 
I have sinned against great light and knowledge, and, 
in the day of judgment, it will be better for those who 
have never heard of the existence of a God than for 
wretched me : Oh, what shall I do ! whither shall I 
flee, to hide from the wrath of God ? 

Louisa. Oh ! my beloved sire, the Almighty har 
indeed shot at you with his arrows, and they stick fast 
in your heart } I grieve to see the anguish of your soul ; 
but a secret pleasure steals through my breast to see 
you so deeply affected with a sense of your own guilt. 
Suffer me to speak once more, for the Lord may yet 
make me a blessing to you ; nothing is impossible 
with him. Permit me then to ask, do you sensibly 
feel that you are a sinner? And do your iniquities 
cause the increased agonies of your mind f Are you 
acquainted with the plague of your own heart ? And 
do yott really begin to find your need of a Saviour ? Is^ 
it the temporal misery of your present situation, and the 
dark prospect before you in this life, that cause you 
to groan ; or do these bitter fomentations proceed from 
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a trae sense c^your^ av&l st<|te as a 4s|inief ,• jbiy i]at€H# 
andbj.pra^^ice? Do you indl,^ <Qd«gadly«oEro^, 
and bewail your disobedience^ to ^God f ■ If so^' thea 
hearken to me, my father^ tbe li^rd of Hosts^ vlhe 
Holy One of Isrrael, speaks 10 you from bis saceei 
word, and take heed that you do not at this time tprii 
a deaf ear, lest yoo^ provokie him to lift his htad^ and 
swear in his wr£^th| that you shall npt entei into 3m 
rest 5 listen noWy:sir» and beHeyevibritmaj? he'^ihe 
last warning you may have. Thus^alth^an iiidulgebt 
and merciful Creator, "Turn ye even, nato me with 
all your heart, and with fasting^firiid i^ith weeping, and 
with mournings and rend yomr heart, fl»id not yoiir 
garments, :and turn unto the Lord your Gt>d, for he 
is gracious and merciful, slow to anger, and of gveat 
kindness^' — "Seek ye me, and ye shall live"-*iaigim 
he saith " come now let us reason together :> though 
your sins be as scarlet, Jlhey shall he white as snow ; 
though tbey be red like crimson they shall be afl wospl: 
if ye be willing and obedient ye shall eat the gj»od<of 
the land*" Take enco^ragiement, my dear sifi Qsom 
these gracious promises; for. thoiigh God is provoked 
with your sins, yet he i^ merciful and compassionate, 
and if you repent, and turn to him with all your heart 
and soul, he will put . away his anger, and blot oat 
your ini<|i!iities;, and will remember your transgress 
sions no more; this is the language of an, offended 
God. Oh! be careful you do not again slight his 
heavenly overtures, see that you refuse not to obey the 
voice of the Almighty. 

Melmoth, These blessed promises, my daughter, 
are new to my ear, though I have heard them before ; 
can such a wretch as I find favour f dare I hope that 
those promises are spoken to me, who have hereto^ 
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lMe.iiegiJecled» to ^reat salvation, and been careless 
of tfae counsel of God, and' the admonitions of his 
laidiftti ambassadors ? 

Lawka. Yes sir, there is faop^ for you if you 
desire aa interest ia Christ; even the vilest of sinners 
woLy return ; a broken heart and a contrite spirit is all 
tbu God tequireth : ^ a bruised reed will he not break, 
and the smoking ftax he will not quench/' It is 
written that the blood of Jesus Christ cleanses from 
all tto, so oone need despair. '< Come unto me all ye 
that are weary and heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest ;'' these'are the gracious words of Christ ; go unto 
him, my faither,^and cast yourself at his feet; rest as-* 
sured he will ia no wise cast you out, if you are sinr- 
ceee. I remember a few years ago the Lord was 
strsTiii^ witbyoOj airf your passions were wrought 
upou^ and for a' season yoa ran well, but the chares of 
tbiscworld choked theword, and you became unfruit^ 
fiil^owhenrafflictiofis and persecutions pressed on you, 
7od'Weiit'ba<ik'ahdbecame more careless of a future 
state tfaaif bdfore$ but now; my dear sir, take ho re- 
pose ua|}l yott become savingly acquainted with the 
liOfd. Wrestle hard with the God of Jacob. until 
you prevail j let him not go except he bless yoii j be 
not daunted at the view of your giiilt ; how enormous 
soever the load may appear to your enlightened^ 
eyes, the heavenly blood is sufficiently efficacious to 
purify tte Amiest stains; Resort unto that glorious. 
Savio«rwho'Ts willing ahd able to save to the utter- 
most — ^Behold he stands with open arms knocking fq^ 
admittance at the door of 5'bur heart, will you hot 
open it, and let the blessed Saviour iii— he is the only 
friend of sinners, the only remedy for the sin sick 
soul — ^ftee,' flee with all' your sios to Christ ; " now is 
the accepted time ;'' lovt him and yon will find in him, 
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« a friend thai ilkketh closer tlMn k te«illttri' i^ wy 
dear father, you give yourself to Ood, bewillpfolect 
you in the day of trouble, strengthen you to faee a 
frowning world and smile on the rage <rf his eawim ; 
he wiU hide you in Ws bosom tiH the tempest be o»«r- 
past. He will snfferno weapon that is formed »gMi»t 
vou to prosper, no temptation to overeomeyoUi urn 
any trial to sink you. Oh «»! yo- Mttle k»Dw 
the value of true religion, what soBd joy and^mfert 
it yields ; comforts which the world can wathergive 
nor takeaway-make the experiment andy«» will 
then find its blessedness. You weep, my dewtet fa- 
ther would to God those tears may indeed prove 
drops of godly sorrow, I cannot bat hope they^are 
so. and my own heart weeps with joy «« the anticipa- 
tion of seeing you ere long both a happy man aod a 
Christian. Here, my father, is a blessed yolome; « is 
the word of God ; will you aciept it, and gratify y«ur 
anxious child by reading it? J. h*^/ "^"'^ *»r." 
few pages for your perusal, which I think af« bwt 
calculated toencourage-youand to lead 7^^ 
fountain, whose efficacious waters, «»<«»» .««j^*f 
disease of your mind. And now, my b«fov^fr*er, 
1 wiU reUre, and- leave you *o yoor med»tatM»s. 

' Dearkt sir, gdod night, may the Lord be wHh you- 
and add a blessing to the poor attempts of his w- 

* worthy child, to sboth and comfort yoo. 



"'-*''« biVwi yo»fl»eart be troubled" -^Thes*^ *ere 
'':{he S wor5sot\te graijloii* B«d«e«er, address- 
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«d.to bi»4MKeipie$ mt lopg })efore bis . ^Crucifixion. 
b i^ as if Ib^ bad said,^* Be not over-anxious about 
my departure ^apdjpi^ owp cgps^quent loss — 
neitb^r be. c^ecero^ ^ibcmt your present or yoar 
eiefnid :wel&re. Be assured your eternal happiness 
isMife; my. deaib will jsecure your titl^ td heaven, 
■»iid my blofid sbaU seal, the cQvenant .which was 
0NHle from the bjeginning of^ the^world — and though 
i -BHi^j^>ii be severed from you, yet be not griev- 
ed^ fo>^ the Fathe^. will send you another comforter 
to cfaoer you thrOogb tbi& unfriend^ world. << If 
ye -believe in God, believe also in me.'' Blessed 
Jesus! I thiak I comprebend the meaning. If ye 
b^ievB in God,, trust jn me, and J will impart conso- 
lntiOD that ye may go on your journey without dis* 
msy^ Yea, confide in me, for I proceed from the 
Fa^lier, aad a«a the Son of God. ^' Believe in me," 
fyclam&im: henveii and will speak tbe truth ; if ye 
believe it, ye tball .find rest to your soiils. ** In my 
Fatlmr's hoase are m^y mansions." Delightful 
ffa4itoghtj fi»r tbere^is a^ innumerable company of 
ransenied souls to fill them ; the seed of Abraham is, 
as the stm of Heaven ibr multitude* How comfort*- 
ing to the household q( faith to ^ know that such am^ 
pie provirion i» madie I /^ If it were not so, I woold 
have told yoiiv^V . , 

Mighty Jesus !. thou would'st not allow thy brethreu 
to be deceived -—no, were it not so, thou would'st have 
informed us, that our hopes might not be disap* 



Obi my soul, behold the unparalleled goedMis of 
the Linrd ; Jesus woodd aol liave buoyed diee up witk 
hopei and tbeu have allowed tbee to siak in deqpuir. 
If it were not so, he would have tokl thee. Tlw God 

E » - 
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is whom you trust is tbe ouly true and livmg God* 
He cannot use deception. He is a being, kind, faiths 
fill, immutable, holy, and just; he cannot change his 
mitid* If you trust. in this God, confide also in me, 
for I am the Son of God, and the Father and'ttie Son 
are one. Yes, gracicois God, we, who are thy ser-- 
vants, do indeed believe, andtrus^in thee; for we ar« 
persuaded that thou art able to keep that which we 
have committed to thy care. We know in whom w>e 
have believed, and are not afraid that thou wilt not 
accomplish thy promises ; for we are sensible that in 
thee " there is no guile ;" and we l)elieve that thou art 
God manifested in the flesh ; that the kingdom, power, 
honour, and glory are thine. "I go to prepare a 
plaqe for you." Amazing condescension! Jesus has 
purchased an eternal inheritance with his own precious 
blood ; and now he is gone to prepare a glorious 
mansion in the new Jerusalem, fer each of the heirs 
of Salvation ; to lay up for them, what eye bath fiot 
seen, ear hath not heard, nor heart of man conceived. 
<^ll^nd if I go, and prepare a place for you, I will 
come again.and take you to myself, that where I am, 
there you may be also," said the same heavenly voice* 
What comforting wordjs to the believer's heart ! Cm I 
my soul, how animating are they under pain and al^ 
fliction ! how consoling to think that ttK>u shalt not 
always reside in this vale of tears ! Thy Saviour has 
promised to take thee from this mortal stale, to dwell 
with him in re^ons of immortality where sin is not 
iMiown, Compassionate Redeemer ! methinks I iiegar 
thee raying, ^* Brethren, be not sorrowful because I 
l^ave you ; it is necessary that I should go to appear 
06 your friend and advocate on bight ^^ through 
my intercession, yo^ jpnay receive the blessing from 
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the I^sHlher, even the Comforier^ wbo wilt teach you 
s^ things, and supply my place. Be of good cheer; 
tboagh I leaTe you for a while, I will retam and take 
you up to Heaven, that you maiy see the glory which 
1 had with the Father before the world Was/' Blessed 
promise ! we are cotifideiit that we shall see it Verifr' 
ed ; for Jesus is not a tnan that he should lilf neither 
iwill the God who sent hini with such glad tiding% 
ntiet falsehoods* Yes, highly exalted friend ! w^ dto 
live in the full hope of seeing thee face to face, as one 
man beholdeth another. The Father hath givem m 
into thy hands, and none shall be able to pluck us o&t 
of theoi — whom thou callest thou dost uphold, and 
presCTve in safety, even to the end. " And whither I 
go ye know, atid the way ye know," Yes, thou grc^ 
leader, we do know the way, for thou hast guided us 
therein, thou hast made us acqutrinted with the way 
and the life, and with the rewards of obedience and 
disobedience. By the blessed example which thou 
didst give when on earth, thou didst point out the road^ 
and wo be unto us, if we follow not thy footsteps. 
What debtors we are to thy sovereign grace ! we de* 
rive all our knowledge from it. By nature we are 
blind, senseless, and dumb ; no light springs op in our 
dark minds, but what originates with grace, nor do 
we possess a good thought, of which grace is not the 
author. Blessed Redeemer ! we kiiow the way-— but 
alas! we are often benighted, and lose si^ht of o<o]r 
heavenly guide ; we need thy instruction continuaBy, 
and thy holy Spirit to direct oiirstep^l for like wm^ 
dering sheep, we often raiubk?^¥'frt)m the foM,«fid 
without the shepherd's watcMal t^alfe,- should' periMi^ih 
the wildernesa-^lead our rovltig feet, ^h rSbeph^ 
of IsraeJ, x6 the gr^^en p^tkreS lth^€f thy«^k-i^ 
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pose ; safely conduct as across the flood of Jordar?^ 
to Canaan^s happy land, where there are no false 
pleasures to lead us astray, and no temptations to dis- 
turb our peace. '^ If ye shall ask any thing in my 
name I will do it.'' Powerful stimulus to make u« 
resort to a throne of grace^ and'ask for mercy. Com- 
forting promise ! if we ask in the name of Jesus, we 
shall rJBceive — who would refrain from asking f who 
will doubt the truth of this promise of the Lord f nea- 
rer my soul, through unbelief, delay to ask in Christ's 
prevailing name ; if thou desirest a thing, and believ- 
est it consistent with the divine will to grant it, go t® 
a mercy seat without doubting, and there make known 
the desire of thy heart, with full assurance that what- 
ever is asked in faith shall be granted. '< If ye love 
me, keep my commandments.'' If we love thee sin- 
cerely, thou great lawgiver, we shall be obedient to 
thy heavenly mandates. 

Thou art our elder Brother, and thou doest all 
things well for us ; if an earthly brother provide for 
lis, protect us, and affectionately guard us from dan- 
ger, we love him and have a sense of our duly to him ; 
shall we not obey him, shall we not feel pleasure in 
serving him, and rendering him every grateful atten- 
tion in our power? will not our hearts rejoice to 
please him^ and shall we not do every thing to pro- 
mote his interest and honour in the world ? How 
much more then, ought we to be obedient to thy will. 
Oh ! our Saviour, who art not only our Brother, but 
oorbest Friend, our Father, and our Redeemer ; thou 
art he who hath done for us more than fkther, or mo- 
ther, husband, wife, brother, sister, friend, or kindred. 
Lord, enable me to obey thy great commands, and 
by this I shall know, that I love my heavenly Bro^^ 
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ther. " And I will pray the Fathei*, and he shall give 
yoa another Comforter, that he may abide with. yon 
for ever.'* Sweet consolation, to know that we have 
a friend above^ who takes so deep an interest in our 
welfare!. How richly do we experience the benefit 
of his prayers, for the Holy Spirit is given in abund- 
ant measure, and the heart-cheering promise i^, that 
he shall abide with us for ever. Our Lord has with* 
drawa his bodily presence, but blessed be his name^ 
be hath, according to his words, sent another to 
comfort us, and to help our infirmities, even the 
Spirit of truth, which " witnesseth with our spirit, 
that we are the children of God." How bountifully 
does pjur great Mediator provide for his redeemed,! 
None but those who' have tasted his love, know any 
thing of the consolations of the Holy Ghost, and 
his blessed influence on the heart — be will not dwell 
in the soul where Jesus does not reign ; the carnal 
heart knows nothing of his powers, his animating rays, 
and his consoling qualities : but the children of God 
are supportecl, comforted, and guided by him. Hapr 
py are ye who love the Lord, who walk in his pre- 
cepts, and have his Holy Spirit for your guide. " I 
will not leave you comfortless ; [ will come to you.'^ 
Ob! my sou], thou canst indeed acknowledge the 
truth of this precious promise; innumerable Jiave 
been his visits to thee in thy pilgrimage here, esper 
cially in the hour of trial, and in the depth of. afflic- 
tion ; in the most painful situations his presence haa 
been felt, and his> comforts have poured into thy souJl 
a stream of consolation, which has calmed thy trou- 
bled breast. Tes, blessed Jesus, thou hast indeed 
made this promise good to all thy followers, and to 
me especially ; nor will I shun to magnify thy mercy 
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in ifais great indulgence. Ye ved^emeJof the Lordy- 
kt all yooF 8orrovv«) forget not that yoar eternal 
friend has promised to come to yon. ^* Yet a litde 
wbile^ and the world seefb me no more ; hot ye see 
jne } because I live, ye live alsa^' As- thongh he bad 
- said, ^ I slall shortly give up the ghost^ rise agaio^ 
and retnm tojny Father's mansion ; I will hide my- 
self from the world, for they reject me, and despise 
my counsel; I will never more appear onto them; 
But ye shall see me, and enjoy my preseiice ; yea I 
will come unto yon because ye love me, and believe 
that I am from heaven, and have faith in my testis 
mony.' ^' Because I live ye shall live also.'' * Wheo 
I am removed from your sight, ye shall live in me by 
faith, I will put my Spirit in you, and give you a heart 
of true belief, such as- the world cannot receive, be^ 
cause they hate me ; but ye love me, and are obedi*> 
ent Uy my will : and I live and am holy, and have aU 
pow^r given unto me, therefore ye shall live also*? 
Thy peofAe do indeed behold with the eye of faitb, 
their once*crucified Saviour, and view him as the 
chief, and the loveliest of all beings. They see him 
who was opce despised, forsaken, and wounded, now 
seated at the right hand of God his Father, robed in 
his glory, invested with power, crowned with honour, 
praised by saints, adored by angels, and smiled on 
by the everlasting Jehovah. Yes, Lord, by faitb 
we see thee now, and believe, that hereafter we shall 
behold thee face to face, and reign with thee in 
glory ! Did Jesus say, that because he lived, his 
disciples should live also ? yes, and his words are ve- 
rified to his people now on earth. They live in him ; 
his vital rays are shed abroad in their hearts, and keep 
alive the divine principle wliich he therein implanted. 
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Bat, widiottt the cotttinuatiou of thy cbcermg beams. 
Oh ! Sun of righteoosness, the flame would cease to- 
bum, the glorious light would vanish. Ob ! breathe 
on our hearts, and kindle the fir^ anew, that we may 
prove to the world around that we are in thee, and^ 
are liinng to thy glory* ^^ At that day ye shall know 
that I am-in ray Father, and ye in me, apd I in you.*' 
Lord we believe that thou art in the Father, because 
he bath drawn us unto thee by his Spirit, and taught 
us that thou art hi» beloved Son, and our brother; 
and we know that if we delight in thy law, thou- 
dwellest in our hearts ; and rf M?e believe in thee, we 
aire then one with thee. " Peace I leave with you, 
my peace I give unto you." Blessed Jesus ! thy 
peace indeed passeth understanding. The blood of 
Jesus speaks peace to the believer's* troubled soul, and 
spreads a calm over the heart, that nothing but hea-^ 
van can bestow. When in a proper frame of mind,, 
even amidst the storms of life, the Cliristjan feels st 
serenity lo which the votaries of the world are 
sti^nger^. The name df Jesus, will tranquillize the 
spiritua) mind under the deepest calamities^ Ob! 
Christian, rejoice that so solid a peace, and hea«^ 
venly calm are given ; and not as the world giveth, 
which is but for a moment and can afford no com* 
fort, but is abiding, and neither earth nor hell can 
take it from us. Great Lord ! the solid peace I feel 
within must be thy gift, and blessed be the mercy 
that bestowed it. ^' Let not your heart be troubled, 
neither let it be afraid.'' Learn, oh ! my Soul, a lesson 
from this kind admonition, and be troubled for no^ 
thing but sin. Jesus has done all things welt ; he ha§ 
made reconciliation for you, vanquished the power of 
bell, suffered in your stisad, become victorious over the 
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grave, entered into the heaven of heavens for* yotr, 
8ind has secured for you an eternal crown. He has 
accomplished every thing needful for your happiness, 
and now be afraid of nothiog, but of offending him 
who hath done such great things for you. Be not 
afraid, for lo ! be will be with you, even to the end, 
if thou art faithful. Lord, take away this sinful fear 
from my heart, and make me faithful unto, death. 
" Ye have heard how I said unto you, I go away,, 
and come again unto you. If ye love me, ye would 
rejoice, because 1 said I go unto the Father 5 for the 
Father is greater than I." Gracious Immanuel! 
how mild, and gentle thy reproof! Truth obliges ^ 
to own that we are poor, short-sighte^pselfish por- 
tals ; and though we love ourselves, yet we are slow 
to discern what is for our good, and thy glory; our 
discriminating powers are (^uil, our judgment weak# 
It will be well for us, if we are grieved for thy ab- 
sence, because we love thee, and not from selfish, or 
interested motives ; if it be from love that we mourn 
thy absence, no earthly joy can cheer our hearts ; 
but if from the loss of the benefits we formerly enjoy- 
ed, we shall seek in the world a solace fo.r pur pain, 
and will assuredly receive the reproof our sins de* 
serve. Sorrow filled the hearts of the disciples when 
they were told their Master would soon leave them. 
But Jesus said, that if they loved him, they would 
rejoice, because he was going to his Father, who is 
in one sense, greater than he. It was natural they 
should feel sensibly the loss they .would sustain, when 
he was separated from them ; but they did not consi- 
der, that his departure was for their benefit, and his 
own glory ; they only thought of the present grief; 
they knew not the things which they afterwards saw. 
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and were ignorant of that which the Holy Spirit 
taught them after bis departure ; they rejoiced, and 
their hearts. burned within them, when they saw their 
Lord was risen again. So we in these days are apt 
to despond at many of the occurrences of life which 
at iSrst appear mjrsteriotis ; but when explained to us, 
by the providences of God, then, we see, that the 
things which we once thought were against ds, were 
to promote our real happiness, and we are constrain- 
ed to acknowledge the mercy, and wisdom of our 
God;^ ' 

Think not, my soul, that the disciples bore no love 
to Christ; no, but as yet, they were weak in the faith 5 
they had not arrived at that state of exalted knowledge 
to which they afterwards attained. Perhaps our Lord 
gave this gentle hint to divert their thoughts from their 
approaching loss, and lead them towards the field of 
action, into which they were about to enter. Had the 
disciples been as well versed fn the school of Christ, 
at that time, as they afterwards were, they must have 
rejoiced at the idea of his leaving them. He was go- 
ing to be delivered from the sufTerings of mortality, 
and to return to his father's house above. If we truly 
love a friend, will we not rather suffer a privation, 
than be a hindrance to his happiness, and welfare.^ 
certainly. Therefore, had the disciples of our Lord 
been fully acquainted with the nature of his office 
and character, they would indeed have rejoiced to part 
with him, knowing he would soon return to them and 
abide with them for ever. " For my father is greater 
than I.'' Greater, brethren, now, because I have laid 
aside my royal robes, and am surrounded with a mor- 
tal body ; I am in the form of a servant, and appear 
ki the character of a mediator ; as long as I am ii> 
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this world, I cannot be as great a& God. Though T 
have heretofore assured you that I was equal with 
the faUier, I do not deceive you ; for with respect to 
the divine nature,' I an», even now, his equal. Alas ! 
how many have misunderstood these words of the 
Saviour ; and have drunk in the poisonous doctrine 
of Soeittianism, and have shamefully degraded the 
divine nature, and sunk it to a level with their own. 
Oh Jesus ! thou glorious Son of the most high God I 
what a degradation— to place thee on a par with sin- 
ful, and finite beings ! Oh ! how derogatory from* 
thy purity of soul, thy spotless nature^ to suppose that 
thou art merely man* Oh my soul ! beware of the 
arguments of men, that would tempt thee to believe 
this dreadful falsehood. Blessed be thy Bame^ O Son 
of God ! thou hast a people on earth who believe thy 
divinity, and W(^ship thee as a God once manifested 
in the flesh, but now clothed with that honour, majesty, 
and power, which thou hadst from the beginning. But, 
Oh shame to tell ! shall it be said, that there are de- 
praved mortals who attempt to rob thee of thy glory> 
by endeavouring to prove thee possessed of the same 
nature with sinful worms ? Metbinks, even the devils 
would reproach man for his folly and vile ingratitude, 
for they, with all their hellish malice, and revengeful 
spirit, testified of thee before men, and proclaimed thy 
divinity in the strongest terms. This, Oh ! my soul, 
is a convincing proof that the devils knew our Lord 
before their rebellion, and were compelled to acknow- 
ledge his Almighty power ; they tremble at his awful 
presence, conscious of tbeiir baseness as traitors in 
heaven, and their 'unceasing enmity. Ob ! my sbiil, 
thou hast great reason to rejoice, that Jesus has again 
entered into heaven^, and now sits at the Fatber^s right 
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iiiind to make ibtercession for thee, and for the lost 
sheep of the house of Israel. 'Tis through fais praj^ 
ers thou art kept, and receivest light, life, grace, and 
all the blessings bestowed by a covenant God. Unto 
thee, Oh ! thou highly ej^alted Immanuel, shall perpe- 
tual praise arise from erery heart that knows a Sa- 
viour's love. "And now 1 have told you before it 
comes ^o pass, that when it shall come, ye may be- 
lieve." Compassionate Redeemer ! how kind to pre- 
pare thy servants' minds for the events that were to 
take place ; thou knewest what frail, weak creatures 
we are, how slow to believe what thou dost say, there- 
fore thou didst tell them^ and us, what should hereaf>- 
ter be, to confirm our faith ; that when we see things 
come to pass which thou badst foretold, we may believe 
that thou wert really God, Blessed be thy nahie, Oh 
thou great Prince of eternal life, that my soul lives 
in a day when thy words ar« fulfilling, and thy people 
behold the developement of those glorious plans which 
thou hadst formed for their salvation. They view the 
display of thy sovereign love^ they hail thee as Israel's 
kitig, the mighty God, the great Jehovah ! ! ! 



MEDITATION. • 

A WALK TO MOtTNT OUTfiT ON ▲ tlTMMXR^ft CTS, 
July, 1815. 

The sun, that fori^tand never varying orb. 
Has almost finished bis diurnal round, 
And gently glides toward the western hills^ 
Which wave their lofty plumes at his approadii 
And bail the travelting monarch on bis way; 
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Who from his car reflects his dazzling beams, [waves; 
And gilds 'the wood-crowned heaths, the western 
Sheds his bright radiance o'er the flow'ry lawns, 
Smiles on the scenery — and hastens on,— 
Methinks 'tis now a pleasant time to walk, 
Then let me haste, aud with my much-loved friend. 
Stroll from my cot, and view the blissfol spot 
My eyes and heart so long have wished to sec.^^ 

The lovely eve invites ; then come my soul, be tun- 
ed for contemplation, and come Ruthie, friend of my 
heart, leave, for a while, all care and concern, and 
bear me company ; I have a walk in view which my 
imagination paints to be more lovely and sublime than 
ever pencil yet portrayed — Give me your arm, and 
let us go forth, before bright Sol retires from the 
scene; his cheerful presence will animate our bosoms, 
and when he makes his exit it will vary the prospect, 
and solemnize our thoughts. 

This is about the time of day, I think, my friend, 
when Christ our Lord, in the days of his flesh, used 
to resort to the place where we now direct our feet. 
What exquisixe delight the disciples must have felt, to 
have had God manifested in the flesh, for their com- 
panion in their evening rambles. Though he is not 
in person with us, Vis spiritual presence I hope will ac- 
company us this evening to delight our souls — O'er 
land and sea imagination flies, borne on the wings of 
fancy ; here we drop near Bethpage, and the town of 
Bethany — ^behold mount Olivet in view ! O let us run 
and hail the hallowed ground ! But hark ! what dole- 
ful sound salutes my ear ? It is, — ^ah ! it is Jerusalem's 
cries, — she bids us cast our eyes on her as we pass^ 
and view her awful desolation. Look, O my soul, 
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iui4 $hoii,.iiiy BqU:^ ,turp.r<]^d and see the vsist ruios 
•f that oap^ fa|]9Wft:tQ$fa— that^reat aud noble ^ity, 
whose • magiufipeBce non^ excelled. ..Alas t behold 
her bumbled in i,he .dust^-Trher beaaty and grandeur 
fled — 'her oiitsturt^ for^al^eiiT—ber hi^b waJUs laid low. 
and her fhiitful gardenf become a desert. Ah how 
are the words of Jesns verified! Prophetic words 
uttered by a diving voice, ^^ O Jerusalem, Jerusalem ! 
the days shall come when thine enemies shall compass 
tJiee about|:.and shall lay thee even with the ground, 
and thy. ch^dren with thee, and shall not leave in thee. 
ope stone upon another," — ^yes, thus spoke the migh- 
ty prQphet Jesus, the son of God, while copious drops 
roUed down his heavenly cheek, and sighs and groans 
i^urst. from. his bleeding heart His word he passed, 
the awful curse pronounce4, and not one jot has fail- 
ed. Ah see,»^dearest Rutl^^ and O my soul, with we^- 
iilg ^y^9 bibold that once flourishing place now laid 
waste — ^the temple, and all its beautiful .decorations 
lallea and reduced to dust, as the Saviour foretold. 
But of how little consequence is the temple and its 
grandeur, the gold and the silver, compared to the de« 
Atnictioii of the many thousand ^ouls that shared in the 
aad catastrophe ! ! O let a grateful ejaculation ascend 
^. that all potent Being (whose eyes are too pure, and 
bis nature loo holy to wink at sin, and pass by iniqui« 
ty) that we through mercy have escaped their poUu- 
.lions, and been spared from sharing the same &te. 
€U)d has jiot dealt with us according to our sins, or we 
like them might have been cut off without hope. Not 
unto UB,0 our God! be the praise for our escape; 
bat unto thy mercy may the glory redound. 

Oft would the blessed Redeemer, O Jerusalem! in 
the days, of his flesh ^^have gatj^ered together lliy 
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cfitldyes, even a» the carefol hen beneath her wings 
gatbereth her tender brood, but you would not.'' 
Alas no, thon wouldst not hearken to the mild voice of 
peace, nor the things that pertained to thy safety O 
how art thou fidlep, thou mighty city, and thy inhabit* 
ants crushed with thee— *0 Jerusalem, Jemsalem, for 
thee, even we, thy fellow-sinners, mourn — we drop a 
serrowfol tear over thy desolate house — Thus ^aitfa 
the Lord, thou shalt no more see the incarnate God 
till thou shalt say, ^< Blessed is be that cometh in the 
name of the Lord Jehovah*" But let us hasten to 
brighter scenes, for here my heart feels sad. We wUl 
direct our stqis this way ; it leads to yonder vale, the 
descent of Olivet's mount. The flowery valleys, tte 
gay*dressed^mead«, the verdant hills, smile at our ap- 
proach, and seem to say, gaze on the rich display of 
infinite wisdom, admire and adore the band that so 
sumptuously clothes the fields, to please4the eye, the 
taste and smell. How bountiful, dear Ruth, God is to 
his creatures! At this moment, not only our sight is 
gratified, but the flowers and shrubs emit their fra* 
^rant odours from the smiting dales, and regale us by 
the way. Thou beneficent Benefactor ! help us to 
breathe upwards a grateful liymn*-ten thousand m^- 
iries attend us In diis lower sphere, of which we are 
insensible, because they are so frequently repeated. 
But O, that very thing ought to excite continual gra- 
titude* — but alas, our carnal minds are so taken up with 
vanity that we often forget the things that ought most 
to occupy our thoughts. Man, poor frail man, is ever 
ready to grasp the bounties and enjoy the luxuries of 
Providence, but seldom thinks of the source whence 
they flow. Even Christians are too unmindful of the 
hand that bestows their blessings. JU it not so, my 
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fiiend ? As for me, my heart and conscience Npjroa^h 
me daily for my vile ingratitiide* ^ 

But Rothie, the thought has just strnck roe, — this is 
the road the great Redeemer's feet have so often traced ; 
then let us for a moment pause, look round once more 
and take aview^-rmy mind feels unusually awed,. whilst 
surveying the surrounding scene — ^methinks too I see 
mingled sensations painted on your brow'— dear friend, 
I know your countenance betrays the subject of your 
thoughts — ^yes, I know what passes in your breast and 
catch the flame ; speak, gentle sister, and thou my soul, 
break ; forth keep not silent^ O my stammering tongue ! 
Is not this the way, the solemn place, through which 
the incarnate Jehovah rode in triumph f. It is, and O, 
metbinks I see the multitude follow the Saviour with 
extatic joy, their hearts with love and rapture glow. 
See how the joyous active throng cut down the 
branches, strip off their vestments and sti*ew them in 
the mighty Prince's way, whilst their wondering souls, 
on high exalted strains, burst forth in loud songs and 
laud the Lamb. List, O my soul ! O hark, my kin- 
dred friend, hear how they sound his glories high — 
'< Hosanna to the son of David, David's King, blessed 
is he that cometh in the name of the Lord ; peace in 
heaven, and glory in the highest.'^ Hosanna again 
and agaiQ they shout, and their joyful acclamations 
rend the air. O my soul, behold and adore thy King ; 
Jesus the great the glorious God man! behold thy 
King, O Zion's daughters ! and Zion's sons view your 
royal Punce, sitting on a colt the foal of an ass. 
He comes to thee meek and lowly, the mighty con- 
queror, and the humble man — Zion, behold and re- 
ceive thy King — hasten to meet thy great deliverer, 
welcome his coming, and salute his ear with shouts 
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of grateful joy—^bail him Hessiab, victorious King 
■of sain t% Lord of the wide creation-^hail him Jeho*' 
vah, God Omnipotent, God in the flesh, g^eat Media- 
tor, Saviour of man, and Israel's Redeemer — as such 
behold him, and as such receive him. The illustrious^ 
monarch of Heaven, the creator of worlds, leaves 
bis mansions of glory, his transcendent throne, his 
golden palace, his royal diadem, and comes to man's 
relief— he comes, the Son of God, — God himself to 
die to save apostate man— -O wondrous condescen** 
fiion ! infinite mercy ! inimitable love ! — to be thus 
favoured, thus stooped to by an ofiended God, and 
invited to come to his blessed arms — O ineffable 
grace! to be thus wooed by eternal love. Shall Is- 
rael refuse f Shall we my sister? O, rather let our 
dearest joy be taken from us, our eyes plucked out, 
and our limbs cut off, rather than to reject the Sa- 
viour. Amazing submission ! for Jesus our Maker to 
condescend to ask fallen guilty man, poor vile ingrate, 
to give him place in his perfidious heart — Angels that 
never sinned might stand confounded to be thus dealt 
with I but man, depraved, disobedient man, to meet 
with such favour, and have honours conferred on him 
so vastly great by Him who is supreme Lord of 
heaven, ^arth and seraphic beings, is wonderful in- 
deed, beyond all mortal thought. O let us take the 
King of Glory in, let us unbar t he doors ; throw open 
wide the gates, and humbly welcome the pitying Jesus 
to our astonished hearts. Eternal Friend, stupend- 
ous God ! lo, at thy adorable feet, we prostrate our 
worthless selves, and gladly receive thee, whilst con- 
fusion seizes our guilty breasts, to have from thee such 
unmerited favours ; yes, blessed Jesus, adored Prince 
of Peace, thou lofty King of kings, and Lord of 



Digitized by 



Google 



JOY AND GRIEF. 65 

lords] we, poor,* insignificaiit, creeping worms, bow 
at thy footstool, and kiss thy sacred feet-*-acknow* 
ledge thy mercy, confess our sins, and bless thy migh- 
ty power to save — ^^we own thee sovereign Lord of 
all, the only true and living God, whilst less than 
nothing we ourselves confess. O when will the bless* 
ed period arrive, when all the nations, kindreds, 
tongues, and people, shall be brought to bow to the 
gentle sceptre of this great and glorious Prince of 
life. Would that I could sound, a mighty trumpet 
around the spacious globe, and alarm the living dead ; 
would that 1 could, with a vociferous voice, rouse 
the deaf from every quarter of the earth. Unclose 
my lips, awake ! thou my most active powers ! my 
tongue unloose thy bands, and speak boldly to those 
within thy reach — warn the ungodly, warn the un- 
thinking crowd to turn, repent, and follow Christ. 
Why, why will ye die,0 thoughtless mortals ? why will 
ye so madly seek the death that never dies ? Dream 
no longer of sublunary bliss — shake off insidious 
Morpheus, and O awake, deluded sinners, from your 
sinful sleep ; rouse from the awful state, into which 
your poor immortal souls are plunged — turn, turn 
from the road to ruin ; forsake Pleasure and her 
dangerous train — O shun her vain allurements and^ 
her artful snares — be no longer enticed by her flatter- 
ing voice — the hateful sorceress leads thee far astray, 
far from the peaceful path of happiness and life-r-her 
traps are ever laid to catch thy slippery feet, and ere 
thou art aware will plunge thee down the awful preci- 
pice of endless ruin. Alas! be not obstinate! awake, 
O awake, dear fellow-sinners, and hearken to the 
friendly voice of Wisdom — she is thy friend, listen to 
her mild counsels, and by them be guided, for all ber 
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paths are paths of peace and joy— she wisely 
bids thee let the fleeting phantom go^ and pursue 
those pleasures that will not forsake thee, even on a 
dying bed. Seek Jesus, the invaluable pearl of great 
price — grasp at the inestimable gem, the Savionr, tbat 
bright diamond, that fair nonpareil of leaven, whilst 
he is oflered a free gift to man — receive Salvation 
while it is proffered, lest the day should be spent, and 
the night approach wherein no man can work— be 
wise, ye children of Adam, and accept the great Re- 
deemer. Behold the Saviour ! be cofnes, O careless 
mortals, be comes with mild overtures of peace — and 
shall he woo in vain ? Shall he in vain stretch out 
his hand all the day long to a wicked and gain- 
saying people ? Tremble and dread his indignation, 
if ye turn not to meet the monarch of the skies. 
Turn, O turn, and court the king of glory, the God of 
happiness, and unfading bliss — open your hearts, and 
let Immanuel in. I charge you, Oye gay and giddy 
throng, to leave your false pleasures, and your sinful 
lusts^ -and follow Jesus with grateful bosoms — follow 
bim with meek and lowly hearts — refuse him not, lest 
he should be weary, and in wrathful ire raise his hand 
and swear to exclude yon for ever from his rest. Ah 
think not, ye thoughtless race, if ye persist in your 
ways, to escape his vengeance — God's justice is equal 
to his mercy; though he is compassionate, his justice 
will punish the ungodly. Shall he who spared not 
bis own son — the only begotten of his bosom, the 
beloved of his soul, but delivered him tip for a sacri- 
fice for the guilty children of men, spare his enemies ? 
Shall obstinate rebellious worms of the dust go un- 
punished, and the righteous Soul of his darling Son 
suffer worse than a thousand deaths. No, be not de- 
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ceiredy unthinkiDg mortals, the wrath of God will 
abide for ever on those who continue to walk in dark* 
ntsAj in preference to following Christ l who is the 
light, and the way. O remember too, dear fellow-sin- 
ners, that God created us a little lower than the augels; 
and the sinning angels he spared not, but cast them, 
when they rebelled, out of Heaven into utter darkness, 
where there is weeping and wailing for ever — O then, 
how can ye think to escape, if they who were supe- 
rior could not possibly fly from the hand of strict jus- 
tice ? O assemble, all ye ends of the earth, and heai- 
what God has done for you-^he hath provided a Sa- 
viour for all who will believe on him — a Saviour able 
and wiilitig to save all who come unto him ; unfetfaom- 
able condescension ! to stoop to depraved man, and 
pass by fallen angels — apostate angels have no pro- 
vision made for them, the Lord in his just anger ex- 
cluded them all from happiness — O then, appreciate 
the mercy, ye fallen race of men, of having salvation 
planned for you, and seek to win tne prize ! O niy 
Ruthie, let us adore the pow^, goodness, and grace, 
which have so kindly revealed the news to us, and 
so sweetly forced us to accept it. But let us proceed, 
or Hyperion will withdraw his lightsome rays, and 
Vesper usher in the starry host, before we well can view 
the hallowed ground — a few more minutes will bring 
us to the spot ; the nearer I draw towards the place, the 
more solemn I feel — 

Hail lovely shades, the Saviour^s peaceful seat, 
When on this globe, of contemplation sweet. 

Hail, beauteous mount with olives richly drest ! 
Hail, laughing valleys surrounding Olivet ! All hail, 
and welcome two of Jesus' friends ! We come to visit 
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thee, O venerdible shades, and see thy imperial mas'- 
ter's loved retreat — ^to view the sacred ground the 
great Jehovah trod, when ckd with fleshly weeds, an 
humble tenant in these lower regions— O could we 
meet our Lord in person here, how would our longing 
hearts with fire glow — but no, that cannot be ; the 
Sou, the incarnate God, no longer climbs this mount; 
no more he haunts the smiling groves— he has retired 
and gone to better scenes — he now,, with holy spirits 
traces the Elysian fields on high, and we, even we, I 
trust ere long shall soar, and rove o'er the everlasting 
bills with him. Let us resort to yonder place— me- 
thinks it must have been the Lord's chosen seat-— it 
appears the most delightful here-^how beautifully na^ 
ture has formed, and laid out this mountain ! Surely 
it was designed by nature's God for the devotional and 
peaceful retreat of the spiritual Jesus — O my friend ! 
is this indeed the flowery embrpidered Olivet, where 
Christ and his much loved disciples strayed f Is this 
the dear delectable spot, where the Redeemer, and his 
little band so loved to sit and converse on eternal truth, 
while their great captain with a voice divine poured 
sweet counsel in their listening ears ; taught them to 
watch and pray and fight against principalities, the 
tempter's wiles, the powers of darkness, and a dfteit- 
ful heart ? O, my friend, are we awake or do we dream ? 
Are we indeed upon the mount where Jesus, some- 
times with the happy twelve, but oft alone, retired to- 
ward the close of day? If it be a dream or imaginary * 
vision, I charge you, O ye little restless fancies of the 
brain, not to disturb or awake us from it, tiH we have 
feasted our souls with a taste and sight of the glorious 
and animating scene of Olivet-^a place sacred to the 
Heavenly Jesus. Here is a rock ; it looks as though it 
might have been the seat of the meek and lowly Lambj 
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who, though shilesSy was a Bias of sorrow and ae- 
qusuinted with grief — perhaps on this rock, the briny 
flood from his dear cheek has often flowed for sinfal 
man. Let as rest ourselves upoti it, we have a fine view 
here of the ruins of Jerusalem-^how sublime, and beau- 
tiful mast have been the prospect, before its fall ! The 
gardens, feuntains, walks and groves, must, I think^ 
have formed a most superb and grand scenery ere its 
total demolition. Alas how changed the scene, since 
Jesus used to sit, and from this lofty eminence survey 
Uie city. Many an unknown tear in secret, methinks 
the Saviour shed, when contemplating the destruc- 
tion of the magnificent temple — ^but ah, it was not the 
city, nor the temple, nor its grandeur, which caused the 
heavenly tear to drop--*but for its inhabitaote the Lord 
of glory wept — his gentle bosom heaved and bled fof 
the iniquities and dreadful state of its rebellious resi- 
dentSk What think you, my friend, made the Lord 
of life and glory, the^^creator and upholder of worlds,, 
retire here, and make the turf his bed through the dark 
shades of silent night? was it because no grateful 
heart, no friendly voice, invited the celestial Jesus on 
soft and downy pillows to repose f Pillows, and all 
things else his own* The earth with all her store at 
his disposal, and at his command } yet was the cold 
earth his bed — a stone his cushion, and his dear 
limbs exposed to damps, and chilling dews, the hea- 
vens his only canopy ! Could angels weep surely they 
would have let fall a tear at such an astonishing sight I 
Was it to sleep, or converse with his father God, or 
with his watchftil serajrfiic band to talk ? or did be come 
hereto spend the night in prayer, to intercede and sup- 
plicate for the lost sheep of Israel ! to beg if possible to 
have the impending judgments of heaven averted, and ta 
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invoke blessings on bis guilty foes f methinks it was so-} 
O speaki my Ruth; didevvr love and condescension so 
conspicuoasly shine m mortal man ? was such 4eptli 
of affection ever realized in the best of friends ? Ab 
no, the nearest, dearest, and most tender earthly Jkin* 
dred might do much; but not perform the Redeemer's 
part 3 his kindness infinitely transcends ; not for his 
friends, but for his enemies, the magnanimous Son of 
Jehovah, such wondrous love displayed! Dear sacred 
ground, for ever to be remembered spot ! O soleroo 
place ! O honoured mount ! I bend, and kiss your 
sods which Jesus trod^ whilst my spirit soars and wor- 
ships at his feet on high. Look how gorgeously the 
fertile valleys are robed, which Jesus on his way here 
past through to reach his favourite retreat ; not through 
the toil and cultivation of man, but by the hand of 
nature, they live and bloom to the honour of the sacred 
memory of him who when incarnate honoured them 
with his visits ; thrive and bloom on, ye calm and plea^ 
sant vales and lawns, let your odours, while time en- 
dures, rise in rich profusion to the praise of the divine 
hand, whose matchless skill has so finely wrought 
your varied hues, your fragrant shrubbery and your 
embroidered paths. O see, my sister, from yonder 
grove-crowned hills, how the feathered race are flock- 
ing here. What brings you hither, ye warblers of the 
woods f Is it to serenade the Saviour's friends ? or do 
you assemble here every evening, to celebrate nature's 
God, and hold these shades sacred to his memory ? If 
so, then strike your notes,, ye winged choristers ; be not 
afraid, we come not to intrude ; let harmonious praise 
to the Creator ascend, and we will join you in the 
glorious lay ; dear little innocent songsters, swell, swell 
your tuneful throats, 
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Whilst we onr hearts, and every fibre strkin, 
To join the chorus " worthy is the Lamb." 

How gay and happy these little cherubs hop from 
lepray to spray, and sound their Maker's praise abroad ; 
Whilst man, moist obligated of all God's creation, and 
the most wondrous and glorious piece of his work- 
manship, is the most backward to spread his honours 
and to sound bis praise. Ungrateful man ! from thee 
ttnceasing praise, and ceaseless songs, are due to Him 
who formed thee, and who keeps thee in being by the 
breath of his nostrils : to him who maketh the'earth to 
yield her fruits in their seasons for thy sake, and caus- 
efh the clouds to drop rain, the harvest to grow, the 
cattle to thrive, the seasons, summer, and winter, au- - 
iumn and spring, to roll round in their turn, for the 
comfort and benefit of man — and yet how thoughtless 
and unmindful is he of his Maker's goodness \ whiit 
a stranger to God, and how insensible of the deep and 
Aoroerous obligations be is under to him ! O could we 
bis followers imitate the grateful example of these lit- 
tle birds — ^how would it add to our felicity here, and 
redound to the glory of God ! for us the sun, and 
moon, ftnd stars were made — the earth, and sea, and 
all that is therein — for us, *^ brands plucked from the 
fire;" for our sakes the purchase of Immanuel^s blood, 
creation, abd all things stand. Amazing mercy I unpa- 
ralleled love ! love divine! O let us, who have pro- 
fessed the Saviour's name, be first to raise his glories 
high ; be first to spread his honours, and first in grate- 
ful strains, to sing his praise, and magnify his uame ! 
Now turn, my soul, and look towards the south side of 
the mount— there, behold, a scene rises to view still 
more sublime^ — glorious Gethsemaue ! O garden of 
delightful solemn shades^ where the illustrious Re- 
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dcemer, in an agony, thrice pwrod oml his sacred 
breathings to heaven, to have if powible, the cup of 
wrath removed— gaze, gaze my eyes, on &at mewor 
rable place, and learn, O my soul ! submission, and re- 
signation from Jesus the passive Lamb~Lo he pros- 
trated his fair body on the common earth, and soliciA- 
ed favour from above — amazing ! was Jesus, the God 
man, thus necessitated ? alas ! yes, and with sighs and 
anguish inexpressible, he groaned out " O my father, 
if it be possible, let this cup pass from me ; neverthep 
less, not as I will, but as thou wilt." Then, a second 
time falling on his blessed face, with pangs indescrib- 
able, but with holy submission, he exclaims, O my 
father, if this (bitter cup) may not pass away except 
* I drink it, thy will be done— with the most poignant 
sorrow and wo too big for language to express, too 
vasdy great for even angels to conceive, the blessed 
Saviour a third time repeats the prayer, struggUog 
with tiie huge weight of human guilt, while sweat in 
drops of blood rolled downward to the ground. O 
Gethsemane, Gethsemane ! thou wert a silent witness 
of this humbling scene— angels gazed with astimish- 
ment to see the mighty conflict: the heavenly host at a 
sight so wondrous, surely must have been struck with 
profound awe, and touched with astonishment in«[L- 
pressible — raethinks they could not see the great Su- 
preme, thus humbled and agonized, without emotion ; 
great monarch of the skies, and didst thou thus yield 
to sufferings ? was the cup filled with ingredients so 
pungent, so bitter, as to force thy piercing cries thus 
to ascend ? was die prospect of approaching ignomi- 
ny and death so vastiy agonizing, a:s to cause such 
humiliating posture and such ardent priyer ? or, was 
it the vindictive wrath of the Father, both here, and 
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«n die or«isS| wbioh was falliog on tby guiltless head ; 
when thou wasi left to. the power and cruelty of thy 
Biercttess and blood, thirsty enemies — and when, in 
the biHeriiesi of thy soul, thou wast driven to the ex- 
tiwme aagutftfa to groan out '^my God, my God, why 
hast tho« forsaken japi^*'' O what a moment was this ! 
veil might a revolution take place in nature — well 
iiiigfatthe graves open — well might the apostate Judas, 
the barbarous traitor, sink his soul into endless shame ; 
well might the vail of the temple be rent, the earth 
ifudce, and. great fenr fall upon many — O what a 
scene was then presented — ^such a one as even sera- 
phic beings might fail in attempting to portrsiy. And, 
to save a brutish race, the son o( God did suffer thus; 
in which we, my Ruth, are implicated — Oh ! Oh ! Oh ! 
4vhat indescribable eiQOtions seize my guilty breast ! 
nay bosom is too big with variety to give it vent — 
my tongue fails on this subject — here is matter for a 
longf long theme — but I am lost, lost, lost ! I feel con- 
demned too, too much condemned to utter what I feel ; 
I feelf I know not what — do you$ my friend, recipro- 
eale my feelings f your silence tells me that yoii do ; 
It was^Oi cursed sin that caused the doleful scene on 
Calvary, and the huge drops of bloody sweat to flow 
in Getbsemane's garden — let us ever keep in remem- 
brance those holy shades; and under every trying 
circamstance, emulate th^ meek and lowly Jesus — like 
hiffl be passivi^T-wait like him submissive at our Fa- 
ther's throne, and learn the language of his obedient 
Son ; Father, not our- wills, but thine, thy sovereign will 
be done ! Now, let us again ascend the summit of the 
mount, and see the bright emperor of day depart-— 
be is rapidly making his exit — ^let us quicken our 
pape, or we-shall lose a grand scene — the western glo- 
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ries are already in sight — sweet Pfacebiis, how splea-r 
did thy beams ! how far thy golden beauties expand ! 
bow beautifully W the horizoo is tinged with s^ co- 
louring — colouring arranged by the £iie ^dgmenty. 
and skilful hand of the supreme artist abov«^— 4his is 
a sighty my Ruth, that infinitely surpasses the inven- 
don of man, however finely his art may be ^splayed ;r 
how peaceful, and smiling he declines — he^s gone,-— 
how mild and gently he withdrew his lucid rays ; all 
around is perfect serenity — O may we as calmly go 
to rest when we have finished our course, when we have 
ended our race below. O my friend, what variety per* 
vades my mind, while reflecting how many wretched 
souls have fled their earthly cage, since last the son 
went down ! yet we through mercy are still spared-— 
and with immortal Watts' may say, 

" And yet he lengthens out our thread. 

And yet our moments run 

Dear God let all our hours be thine 

Whilst we enjoy the light ; 

Then shall our sun in smiles decline 

And bring a pleasant night.^^ — 
How fair this night is ushered in ! Beauties, arise, 
whichever way we turn — here is another scene, still 
animating, calm and pleasing! — look up, my friend, 
and with admiring eye gaze on the pale Lunette-** 
Slowly she comes across the valleys— -dost thou come 
here, fair Cynthia, to survey thy M olter's favourite 
shades, and shed thy radiance o'er the holy ground ? 
And thou, fair Hesperus, dost thou here wander too ? 
. What wouldst thou ? thy Creator strolls no longer 
here — that blessed head on which thy silver beams 
so oft reflected through the silent night, no longer 
makes these turfi its piUow«^no gentle orbs, no moi^ 
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the Savionr wanders o'er this mount ; he walks the 
golden bills on high above, where you and other pla- 
nets roll ; and we beyond your spheres ere long will 
mount, and rove the heavenly fields with Jesusi and 
the celestial multitude. • 

Yes, in a little while, my Ruthie, we shall exchange 
terrestial for celestial scenes. Blessed £den ! O garden 
of endless delight ! thou fair Paradise of the eternal 
God ! soon we shall perambulate thy balmy groves, 
• walk thy green lawns, repose in thy fragrant bowers, 
gather unfading flowers and strew them round the 
throne — wrou^t crowns of amaranth and gold shall 
deck the Saviour's head — delightful task, O sweet em- 
ploy — when will this mortal put on immortality, and 
the blest anticipated work commence — be patient, O 
my soul, a few more fleeting hours of time, a few more 
revolving suns and moons, shall bring the wished for 
day — but come, dear friend of my heart, let us return ; 
nocturnal shades approach, and bid us leave the place ; 
farewell dear sacred mount — ^ye pleasing silver streams, 
adieu ! ye hills and dales, and flow'ry walks, ye ver- 
dant plains, surrounding Olivet, Grethsemane's memo- 
rable slmdes, and gardiens of pleasure, all, all farewell ! 
for evemngcailsus home ; and whilst with a slow pace 
cur feet bend homeward,' O let our heart and voices 
be Kfted high. In grateful praise to him, who reigns 
above, who made the heavens, and formed creation 
wide. 

Begin, my soul, a theme, a song divine ! 

And in the sacred lay my 'Ruthie join ! 

Cynthia, unite with all your shining band 
>To praise the Lord, and bless his liberal hand, 

Sylvan and Flora's numerous, rosy train, 

Help tts to celebrate the Saviour's name ; 
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Soft, geatle zephyrs bi^eatbe bi» praise abfoad. 

And charm the evening with the tale of God, 

In vocal strains, ye insect tribes awake, 

Tun^ your best notes, and of the song partake* 

Ye evening songsters, warUers of the grove. 

In softest notes breadie oot bis praise and love ; 

Ye purling rills, and ye more boisterous waves. 

Let your soft Sowings, and hage roarings praise; 

And thou Leviathan, whose marvellous birth 

Transcends all wonders of this wondVous earth. 

Join in the anthem, and with mighty roar 

Proclaim aloud his praise from shore to shore. 

Come, proud Olympus, let thy tops arise 

In nobler strains, and pierce the loftier skies ; 

Olivet's mount, and numerous stones and rocks. 

Sing him, who frequented your fragrant walks : 

Te humble valleys, ia the concert join, 

Awake, ye flow'ring lawns, and praise the Lanb. 

Gethsemane, in strains sublime break out. 

Still witnesses of Christ his praises shout 

Yes, hallowed shades, your long, long silence break. 

And his great name your constant subject make. 

Awake, creation all, man, bird and beast. 

To praise him, from the mightiest to the least ; 

Bring forth an instrument of many strings,. 

Hail him, great Lord of lords and King of kings. 

Ye dear redeemed, the children of his grace, 

Who have the highest cause to sound his praise,, 

Come, tune your lyres, and let the work begin,. 

And earth and heaven ^ith loud hosannas ring. 

Ye sinless ssuats, who dwell beyond the skies, 

Strike all your harps and let sweet anthems fise: 

Angels assist us in the mighty lay. 

And while you, on your golden viols play. 
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We in more hamble strains will land the Lamb^ 
And raise hosannas to the great J .^in. 
Strike high your notes, loud in the cliorus joiB, 
Whilst we attempt to raise a song divine. 

The sun, and the moon and the stars. 
Are all the bright works of thy hand ; 

They rise, wad they set, and they shine, 
Great Grod, at thy potent command. 

To God, the Creator of heaven. 
The planets, the sea, and the land, 

L^t eulogies, gratefiil and sweet. 
Arise from the works of his hand* , 

We an are the works of thy hand, » 
And will thy great wonders proclaim, 

And publish o'er sea, and o'er land, 
Thy sovereign, eternal, great dame. 

To Jesus, the Father's dear Son, ^V; ^ 

Who expir'd on Calvary's tree, 
Every kindred and nation and tongue, 

O bow at his footstool the knee. 

To thee our great Maker and God, 
Who sits in the blue vaulted skies. 

Invested with p6 WW and grace, 
Let honour and glory arise. 

With mercy and majesty rob'd, 
The Giodhead in glory there reigns ; 
• With reverence and awe let us bow, 

And praise his iUnstrious names* 
Ga 
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At the throne of th'. Omnipotent Goii, 
O worship, ye«ndfl of the earth. 

Adore him ten dioasand times^ o'er, 
Te people of heavenly birth* 

Thou'rt worthy, O Je«i8 the Christy 
Of honour and power divine ; 

All blessings, dominton and praise. 
For ever and ever be thine» 

' Due reverence and homage be paid . 
To thee, O immaenlate Dove; 
Who comforts and teaches the saiiKs 
Such gentleness, meekness and love. 

Perfection, and wisdom, and mercy, 
Adorn all thy works and thy ways; 

Thy goodness, from day unto day, 
^alls loud for our most ardent praise, 

hei morning, and evening, and night. 
All join in the praise of I Am^ 

And noontide, and darkness and light, 
O magnify with us the Lamb. 

Praise him, my dearRudi, and give thanks 
My heart and my wondering sou ; 

O worship, adore him and praise. 
As long as thy minutes here roU. 

For redemption's great wond'rous work, 
O doubly adore him my heart; 

Ten thousand times still let his prliise 
Arise from my immortal part. 
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Jehovah, great Jesus, God-man, 
Thou meek and adorable JLiamb; 

We bless and revere thy great name, 
For assumiQg the nature of man ; 

And leaving a glittering throne. 
In regions of sorrow to dwell, 

To save an apostatized race. 

From the jaws of an endless hell. 

All sinless, all perfect and jnst, 
Tet, for our transgressions made sin; 

The spear in thy side it was thrust, 
For our sakes was racked every limb. 

His^eatfabas procured us a crown. 
Which never, O never wiH fade ; 

And ere long, the Redeemer himself 
Will th' diadem place on our head. 

His blood an inheritance bought, 
For us who believe in his word; 

His suffnings purchasM our peace, 
And 'conciliation with God. 

For this wondVous love, let our souls 
. In high notes each moment break out; 
All in the invisible world, 
Glory everlastingly shout. 

To Jehovah, the glorious God, 
Be honour and power divine. 

More blessings than creatures can give, 
For ever and ever be thine. 
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AH glory to thy sacred tiame^ 
Dear Saviour, of josttce atul love; 

We exalt thee, O wotidrous Lamb ! 
And praise thee, O heavenly dove. 

To the Father, the Spirit, and Son, 
Let honours perpetually rise, 

From all in the earth, and the sea, 
And above the ethereal skies. 



TO AGNES H S , AGED TWO YEARS. 

July, 1821. " 

Deae AgneSy sweet engaging child, , 

And must that tender form 
In infimcy, or riper years, 

Become a Kleless worm f 

Ah yes ! in time that beauteous frame 

Must wither and decay, 
And soon or late the threads will bredk, 

Death seize the fragile clay* 

But should those active little limbs 

To riper years grow up. 
Still they mustjone day cease to move, 

Though now thy mother's hope. 

How should thy parents then, dear babe, 
Teach thee thy Maker's praise ; 

Instruct thy early thought to love 
The Saviour's works and ways. 
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If thou art spar'di O may the Lord 

Display in thee his pow'r^ 
And make thy soul grow up io grace, 
. And flourish as ai flow'r. 

' I long to hear thine in&nt tongue 

Now lisp his sacred name 
With awe, and make old siimersr feel 

A pungent sense of shame. 

Dear Agnes, when you've learnt to read, 

The Bible make your choice, 
Its precepts kindly speak to you, 

And you obey th<eir voice. 

My lovely child^ - in early youth 

The great Redeemer seek. 
And shun the things of sense and time, 

The Sabbath holy keep. 

So shall thy youthful days be bless'dj 

Thy aged years have peace ; 
Thy soul receive a righteous crown 

When brittle life shall cease. 

I've often borne you. on my heart 

Before a Throne of Grace, 
And ask'd the Lord your feet to teach 

The Saviour's steps to trace. 

Tour parents too, my prayers have shar'd, 

And shall while I have breath ; 
God grant that they, and you, and me. 

May all meet after death. 
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Should I not live ta see tby form 

To older years spring up, 
V\l see it bloom, and fairer grow 

On heavenly soil, 1 hope! 

Dear niece, I seldom see thee here. 

Disorder keeps me home; 
But soon my Agnes, I shall be 

Where sujfTerings never come. 

Dear darling cli^d, should you while liere, 

The Lord of glory love ; 
Then you and I shall ever have 

Sweet intercourse above* 

Adieu, sweet babe, receive these lines^ 

A token of my care. 
For your immortal precious part^ 

And love for you I bear.. 



LONGING FOR THE MILLENIUM. 

The glorious day begins to dawn, 
When the Messiah shall be known 
Throughout the world— by all ador'd. 
And every tongue confess him Lord. 

Months swiftly fly, and years move on, 
Winters and summers haste along ; 
Ye rolling spheres fast speed your way, 
And usher in that glorious day. 
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I lang to see Clirht's kingdom come, 
And hear his mighty work is done 
In this dark region, as on high. 
Where all is peace^ and harmony. 

I long to hear the gospel's sound 
Spread through the earth's remotest bounds 
See^atan and his empire fall. 
And thou, great God^ be all in all. 

I pant to see the truth unfurl'd. 
Wide o'er and round the spacious world ; 
And the blest hour is drawing near, 
When all the joyful news shall hear. 

Zion ! with leal the work pursue, 
Which God designs through you to do; 
Fear nothing from malicious hands, 
Jesus will disappoint their plans. 

Daughters of grace, and sons of light! 
Pursue your labours with your might; 
And when your toils shall cease, your Lord 
Shall crown you with a rich reward* 

Rise, rise ye heralds! and go forth, 
Messiah preach from South to North ; 
From East to West, his love proclaim. 
And spread salvation through his name. 

Ye servants of the Lord ! eAibark 
For India's shore — that land so dark ; 
Go — go with bold intrepid feet, 
<Fear nothing on the way you meet. 
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Be faidi&il in your Masteir's cause, 
Seek not to gain vain man's applause ; 
Be strong and valiant for your Lord, 
And He'll fulfil his promised word. * 

Jesus, your Captain, will stand near, 
When dangers press, and storms appear ; 
Boldly the front of battle face, • 

And be will give you conquering grace. 



A FRAGMENT . 

1819. 

Come, deaf father, (said the youthful Margaret to 
her aged parent) it is a fine evening, let us go forth 
and view the setting sun— a walk will perhaps revive 
your spirits — give me your arm, dear sir, and lean on 
me. Now, whither shall we direct our course i sap-^ 
pose we stroll on the banks, and thence go down on 
the sea-beaten shore— how gentle and refreshing the 
breeze! does it not animate you? Alas! no^I see 
you are still sad — ^let me wipe away your tears — put 
sorrow from your heaft— *pray do not grieve any 
more, but if you do, dear father, let it be for sin only 
— Oh ! do not sink beneath the vicissitudes of life. 
See, sir^ you make me weep too-— I sincerely sympa- 
thize with you — yes, my heart bleeds for your mis- 
fortunes; your sorrows are my sorrows, but the Lord 
supports me, my dear father, and I know that all his 
ways are just and right — he cannot do wrong, how- 
ever hard his dispensations may seem— ^perhaps bis 
frowns may, in time, prove blessings in disguise; if 
sp, you will have abundant cause to bjess the band 
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ibat now bereaves. Toar situation at your age, I 
know, must be peculiarly distressing— *you have not 
jouth on your side to bear up under your numerous 
trials — but come, tny beloved father, cease to weep, 
and turn your thoughts to other objects — my motive 
in drawing you from home, was to divert your mind, 
and here is a scene before us, methinks, sufficiently 
sublime to dissipate your gloomy thoughts — see what 
a lovely and magnificent prospect surrounds us-— 
listen to the low murmuring of the gentle waves- 
how beautifully calculated is every thing here this 
evening to calm our fears, and inspire us with grati- 
tude to the great author of our being. Hark, dear 
sir, how the retiring nightingale and sweet robin 
pour forth their softest notes to entertain us, from the 
adjacent groves — there is no music so melodious be- 
neath the heavens — all gay, all happy here — univer- 
sal- natareismiles around. Hail, peaceful shades! the 
seat ef contemplation and sweet retirement — this is 
the place for meditation. Behold creation in her 
faivest robe, tastily dressed in her richest colours — 
let US, my dear sir, with admiring hearts, adore the 
God whose matchless glories shine above, beneath, 
and all aroand, whose boundless beauties spread far 
and near. Here th^ broken hearted Mandeville fixed 
bis eyes on his poor child, and with a look expressive 
of his feelings, heaved a sigh, and exclaimed, *' Would 
to Ctod, i possessed a mind like yours !'' Margaret 
affectionatdy kissed the hand of her beloved parent, 
saying, if my dear father you see any thing desirable 
in me, or worthy of imitation, it is God that has given 
it to me; and if you will love and believe in his glo«- 
riousSon, he will be bountiful and gracious unto yon 
too. Mandeville groaned. 

H 
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But see, said: the lively Chrisliao, (who knew ii 
would be most judicious to say but little at the time^ 
oa serious tbiogs, to her unhappy father,) see, dear 
sir^ thei!e is a vessel in sight, let us rest ourselves be^ 
seath this eloi tree . and wait bef arjeival, a few mi- 
mites .will briug ber in-^-meaowbile^ let us contemi- 
plate. the beauties of the evening— 4ook towards ths 
W^sty aud behold that gloriou* luminasy, leaying us 
toiiail the johabitauts of another bemisphere-^whicfa 
is. the most grand, the rising or the setting suo? i 
tbmk the setting sun the most sublime^^with me it is 
the most favourable for meditation. Oh, what a no- 
t>te Mgbt ! bow elegantly the sky is pakrted, and yAbX 
awe the scenery spreads over tfae mind! it raises mjr 
^knightir to a h^er and more prions sun. Where 
shall I find language to express my^ feelings? my 
thoughts are too big for utterances Ob! could I 
IqqIil loto^the world above, an4 view the glories then^ 
lam.sufse my weak powers .c^uld not bear the sight. 
WhAt rU sweet emblem Js you xefulgent lamp of day^ 
of.e^en.ft brighter suu^—tbe Sun of Rigfateousuessy 
tb^ great l^umoary above, who is the tight of heaven 
and the l^igbUiess of Jehovah?s glory, and who in 
worthy (O: tread beneath im feet yon radiant orb. 
How beautifully Is 4be faormui ^^gedwith varied co* 
lours from the jefleetion .^ the sun. Art can* do 
mncbi but nature does mnch more. How gloriously 
the works of nature shine, formed by the God of nar 
tmroy and ;pi«8ervedby his Almighty iiand. Hww gra^ 
do!rily1he^aott.siBikfe9*4icfs.gOQe! Oh I may we, my 
dearest father, die as.cahnly, Audmay our sun go 
do9Ni as .cle«rly*fr*-see .what*, lively hue be leaves be- 
hind, sure evidemce of his real brightness. I Jmpe^ 
«ir, that when w:e come to depart from thi& life, we 
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may be enabled to leave behind as good a tefrtimony 
of oor being brands plucked from the buniing, and 
true children of God. But the ship is coming in — let 
«s descend to tbe shore^ that we may be nearer t^ her 
— ^what a «K>ble sight is a ship nnder fall sail — ^the 
sea is almost calm«— how gently ^ comes! she.re- 
Aii&ds me of some^ who smoothly gUde doworthe 
tide, of life, without care or concern, «^her of this 
life, or that which is to come $ while others encounter 
stonns. and teo^sts, and are always troubled. Fei^ 
haps at this moment,, on tome part of the Atlanticj 
there may be vessels tossed hither and thither, by 
blast and biUow, and can find no haven to steer to; 
Alas ! like many of our pocNr fellow^eteatures, tossed 
to and fro amidst the changing sc^ms of lile, and 
know not where to find peace and safety^ See, my 
fiatther,. they s^e. paHing. down, the sail^^ppavent^ 
how rejoiced the crew are-~they have pertiaps wea^ 
thered many a gale on their way, and are glad tbey 
have reached the destined port — (this zealous chUd of 
God knew such comparisons would not be altogedier 
like ^' casting pearls before swine,.", though her lather 
was not of the '< household of faith," she knew he 
had a conteoqplative mind, and hoped a blessing might 
accompany .'her poor attempts to win her wretched 
parent's attention to serious things; she therefiire 
ifent on in a thoughtful strain.) Ah ! so methi^s 
the weary soul, ray dear ^ir, of a true believer, ailter 
a life spent in toil and hardship, will rejoice with jogir 
unspeakable, when salely moored in the Imven of 
rest. 

. Iiook, sir, through this glass, and see tbe sailors 
joyfully tripping on shore, and hastening to their refrr 
pective homes. '^Ohl*' cried the animated Margaret, 
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(presslog her Father's Imocl and looking upwardk,} 
'' should it be my happy lot to go to Heaven, jnstaov 
methinksi I shall hasten over the golden strand to 
reach my Savioar's mansion, and yon too, I hope, sir." 
"May your hopes be realized!" exclaimed Mafk^ 
deviUe, sighing— bis aflectionate daughter breathed a 
hearty Amen I But is it not time, said she, turning 
from the shore, to think of returning bomef* The cool 
air, and the silver moon call us from this deli^tfnl 
spot — ^and here is a new scene, still pleasing, still se-* 
rene, and a very favcHirite one with me. Behold, 
from the flowery mead pale Cynthia comes! but not 
solitary ; she brings with her a shining train. NeiA« 
will he who made her come alone when he descends 
to judge the race of Adam. No— an innumerable 
company of angels, and just men made perfiict 
through Christ, will attend him down the skies — ^yes, 
a glorious fining band will escort the Saviour. How 
much the moon resembles her Maker \ how fair, how 
mild, how lucid are her beams. She is the lairesi 
and the most interesting of all the heavenly bodies — 
but Jesus^ the Son of God, is the fairest and brightest 
of all above the firmament, and all beneath those daz- 
zling lights — He is the brightness of his Father's 
glory, and outshines all below, above, and all ^an- 
deur betwixt heaven and earth. But we had betto? 
return home, a heavy dew is falling — ^I hope y^u will 
not take cold, my dear father. As she said thisr, she 
caught a glimpse of bis cheek, which her quick eye 
perceived from the radiant rays of the moon, to be 
moistened with the big drops that flowed copiously 
from his venerable lids — aflected by his appearance, 
she raised her handkerchief, and with a trembling 
hand wiped his tears, and brushing her own ofi*, and 



Digitized by 



Google 



sot AND ORffiF. 89 

bfeathitig affrayer heaveoward, said with a bemgn 
look^wyoa still weq>5 my unhappy fathem-^what shall 
t do to alleviate your anguish f what shall I say to 
comfort you ? look from over the gloomy bills of d«5«-~ 
pondency-'^^brpod no longer over misfcMrtiines^^re^ 
member It Is a holy and wise Being .that affikts you-*- 
then do not repine at the just dispensations of a gra- 
cious Providence. <' The sorrow of this world work- 
eth death." Grieve not^ my dear, dear father, for the 
loss of world^^ good, nor despair of being provided 
ibr-^let the btrdS'Who are without storehouse or barn, 
teach us to ira^t for our bread<<— we deserve nothing- 
--Hiiay, if we had what our. sins merit', we should be 
naked and hungry — ^yes, s^nd cut off from the living, 
and numbered with tfaosi^'who are without hope; 
Hell, sir, would be our portion— ^bat God dbes not 
deal with us as we most justly deserve— be forbears 
for his dear Son's sake, and provides for all his crea*- 
turefr-^and though he often takes away riches; he 
does not leave them to starve — it is on account of sin 
that* he visits us with judgments— 'but mercies are 
mixed in the bitter cup, which ought to excite our 
warmest gratitude. Believe in Christ — lovehim-^ 
put your trust in him, and you i^ajl never want'-4ie 
is a merciful and bountiful Creator. Oh! dearest 
father, let nothing give you so much concern as the 
state of your precious soul, that never, never dying 
part of man — if you do but obtain an interest in the 
Lord Jesus Christ, you will be satisfied — ^you will 
have enough of all things— gold enough, bread enough, 
and pleasures you have never yet tasted • Christy with 
a crust of bread, is more valuable than the golden 
wedge of Ophir^-more to be desired than rubies. Oh ! 
seek for that *< Pearl of great price;" search for it» 

H2 
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and rest not uotil you have found it — if you find that 
one Pearl, it will infinitely Hiore than compensate for 
the loss of all other things — none that ever sought for 
it truly^ sought in vain. Go to Jesus, my father, 
and cast your soul on him, with all your cares and 
concerns — leave your burdens and sorrows with him ; 
he is able and tmlling to take them from you, if you 
are truly wiUing he should — he stands at die door of 
your hftart knocking, " till his locks are wet with the 
dew,'' crying, open^ open. Close it not, dear sir, but 
open^ and give the Son of €rod entrance, lest he 
should be weary of knocking. My heart is sorrow- 
ful for your sake» but Oh \ go to Christ — ^flee to Jesus 
— he alone can heal your sorrows-— he alone can par- 
don your sins, and give you peace. 

Just as she had uttered this, they reached the little 
cottage, to which the unfortunate Mandeville had re- 
tired to lessen his expenses, and flee the frowns of a 
once smiling world. Drawing his arm from that of 
his darling daughter, he rushed into his room, and 
throwing himself on his knees, sobbed, aloud ; *^ Oh 
God ! I thank thee for such a treasure as thou bast 
given me in my inestimal^Ie child — the richest jewel, 
the brightest gem thou couldst have bestowed,'' and 
for the first time in his life — Mandeville prayed. 



COMPLAINT, Sic. UNDER PAIN AND TROUBLE. 
February, 181& 

Lord, I am pain'd and sore distress'd, 

Sad scenes afflict my soul ; 
My mind's with heavy cares perplex'd, 

How fast my sorrows roll. 
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While the poor frame of nature shakes/ 

And trembles with disease, 
Trouble, tumttitttous thought^ and strife 

Harass, perplex, and teaze. 

But oh ! to thy superior will^ 

I cfaeerfoUy resign ; 
And ask to have my feeble thoughts 

All s wallo w'd np in thine. 

I 

tfestts, put forth ^y gentle hand, 

And wipe away my tears,. 
Control my passions, calm my mind. 

And moHify my cares* 

yfhea my poor heart,, thro' troubles feint^ 

And when my spnrit swoons, 
Lord apply salubrious balms. 

And heal the bleeding wounds. . 

When troubles like the billows swell, ' 

And toss me to and fro. 
Thou only canst my terrors quell. 

And bring my spirit through. 

Thou only canst support my frame, 

Beneath this long disease ; 
My tongue shall speak, and spread thy fame^ 

And dwell upon thy praise. 
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COMPLAINT UNDER €»EAT BODILY PAIN, AND DABK- 
NESS OF MIND. 

Greenwich, April, 1815. 

My pains, my anguish, and distress. 

Daily more pungent grow $ 
My sorrows swell too high for (Hends, 

They cannot bear ray wo. 

They cannot feel my pangs— ^although 

My suflT'ring state they see ; 
To them I make but few complaints, 

Nor burdensome would be. 

Jesus to thee, my heav'nly friend, 

I make my plaintive cry ; 
My sighs, and groans, and mournful case 

I will direct on high. 

Oh ! God, thou gracious, good, and wise, 

I'll look to thee alone ; 
My pains and sufferings in the full 

To thee are only known. 

I'm doubly pain'd, my God, amidst 

The agonies of the flesh, 
Darkness o'erspreads my laboring mind 

And heightens my distress. 

What shall I do in this sad hour, 

While God withholds his grace ? 
Must my poor spirit faint and die 

Beneath his frowning face f 
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My moroing sighs, and midnight groans, 

Shall pierce the lofty skies, 
Shall reach Jehovah's gracious ear, 

And this way turn his eyes. 

Bow a propitious ear, Ob Lord^! 

And hearken to my voice, 
'Midst my distress O turn and smile. 

Then shall my heart rejoice. 

Kindle anew the dying sparks 

In this cold breast of minei 
Then will I spread thy mercy round, 

And raise a song divine. 



ON THE DEATH OF MRS. M. WILKINSON. 

Is Mary dead? Ohf doleful tidings these, 
No more on earth, thy lovely face I'll see ; 
Where shall I go my aching heart to ease ? 
Where shall I find a kinder friend than thee f 

Ah ! little did I think sq soon to lose 
That friend, who sympathizM in all my woes ; 
Death struck the blow, the soul forsook, its clay, 
And flew to regions of eternal day. 

Could 1, dear friend f have held thee in my arms^ 
And joined my tears with thy expiring breath, 
Vd gaze'd serenely on thy dying charms, 
And then resign'd thee to the arms of death. 
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But now thy spirit's flown to realms of light, 
Casting thy crown at thy Redeemer's feet. 
With saints above in praises now unite. 
Worthy the Lamb ten thousand times repeat. 

The loss of one 90 diear^ I now must mourn, 
My kind, my gen'rous, sympathising friend. 
To roe, alas ! she never will return ; 
But, oh ! (sweet thought) toher 1 may ascend. 

Then I shall see thee in that glorious dress^ 
The perfect robe of Jesus, righteousness, 
Mingling thy songs with all the saints on high^ 
Where grief must cease, and death f^te^sfaall die. 

I long to quit this earth, and soar away, 
To the bright realms of everlasting day, 
For yet, I darkly see as through a glass, 
But then I'll see my Saviour face to face. 

Years, months, and days, in quick succession fly ; 
Fly round ye wheels of time without delay ; 
Te shining orbs that gild the vaulted sky. 
Roll on your course, and hail the welcome day. 

Till then, dear Mary, dear^ departed UH>rihj 
Though often here on earthweVe mingled sighs ; 
Sleep in thy dust till all the dead come forth, 
Then in thy Saviour's glorious image rise. 

Farewell ! dear friend, now slumb'ring underground. 
Till thou shalt hear that last loud trumpet sound, 
" Arise ye Saints, to scenes of glory rise. 
And reign with Christ your King, beyond the skies.'^ 
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ALL IS VANITT BUT THE CREAXOK. 

f8t4. 

What beauties ia my Lord I see. 

What wonders I behold 
In that dear man who bled for me ; 

The half can ne'er be told. 

But how lukewarm alas am I ^ 

How senseless is my heart ; 
How oft I from his presence flee, 

And from his ways depart. 

Yet when I seek sublunar joys, 

The things of sense pursue, 
I always meet with sad alloys. 

No earthly bliss is true. 

Objects that round my heart intwine, 

Lord — Cleave but half for thee ; 
But our best pleasujres here I 6iid 

Are .grief and vanity* 

When I attempt to sip the sweet, 

And taste delicious food, 
A bitter dose, alas, I meet, ' 

And evil mix'd with good* 

Be Jesus, ever my deli^t^ 

And my perpetual food ; 
All else here vaaish from, my sight, 

All's V9uiity.bat God« 
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My iBOul is taken in surprise, 

What glories I behold 
In thee, my dear Redeemer, rfee, 

Each moment they unfold. 

Loveliest of all I view thee now, 
Above or on this sphere ; 

Cluef of ten thousand thousttn*^ thou, 
The fairest of the fair. 



COMPtAlNING OF HARDNESS 6T HEART. 

Mount Pleaiant, Augurt, 1814. 

1 FEAB my heart has never loved, 
Nor felt the Saviour's grace, 

Or I could never set unmoved 
And hear his doleful case. 

Could I his tale of sorrows hear 

And Oh! so little feel ! 
Methink^ »y h«art, my mind, my ear. 

Have all become as steel. 

But yet a hope pervades my breast, 

Although so senseless I, 
That Jesus will reserve a rest 

For me beyond the sky. 

That hope is centered in my Ciod, 
All other hopes are vain ; 

For nothing short of Jesus' Wood 
Can wash the guilty clean. 
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Thy grace, O Saviour, that alone 

Can penetrate my heart ; 
Bestow that grace— apply that blood, 

And peace once more impart. 

I mourn because I cannot mourn, 

Nor closer walk with God ; 
Hy spirit sinks, mine eyes become 

An overflowing flood. 

Return, oh God ! once more return 

And give my poor heart ease, 
O kindly smile upon thy worm. 

And make her tears to cease. 

For I am pain'd and sorely grieved 

For roving as I*ve done, 
And fain wotild I pluck out this heaf t, 

Could that for sin atone. 

Dear Jesus, whisper to my soul 

And tell me 1 am thine, 
For I would sacrifice my all * ' 

To feel thee once moi'e mine. 



BEWAILING IDOLATRY i 

an, THS KrFXeTS of too DXBP lots to TBS CBlATVit* 

Break, break my heart, run stream9 of blood, 
Weep, weep mine eyes, a purple flood, 
For sins against a righteous God ; 
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And crush the hell de&erving wretch* 
Great God, O what a rebel I 
Mast now appear io tbj puce eye ^ 
Whither, O whither shall I flee^ 
To hide my wretched soul from theei 
I cannot from d^ preseuoe fly. 
For thine Almighty piercing eye 
Can penetrate the darkest.Qight» 
And veil the brighest beams of light; 
Nor heaven nor hell, nor earth nor ses^ 
Could screen my guUty bead from thee. 
^ow does confusion aeiie my Jhesurt, . ) 
For acting such a fiend-like part ; 
Black as my sins, might blackness spread 
Her sable mantle o'er my head. 
To hide me from cceat^ light, 
From saints aboye.and angels' sight 
Oh how it grieves and xacks my raiod^ 
To wound so dear and kind a friend; 
Bad Gabriel lold me months age^ 
ThatI shoald so (acin'rous grow^ 
So wandVing cind .ungrateful prove 
To a kind parent whom I love^ 
I should have staggered, speechless gated. 
Doubtful listened, and stood amazed ; 
For though the information given 
Were by a messenger from heaven, 
My heart would hardly thought it true. 
But ahl my weakness now I viewc 
Alas ! we know not what we are 
Till left and tried and tempted sore -; 
We're only kept while grace uphc^ds, 
JS that'll wiihdrawn the jcirea^ure iaUs^* 
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Tike heed, ye trophies of <3od*s power, 
You err not itf a trying botir, 
When Satan and the heart combine 
To lure and strongly tempt your mind; 
Flee to the cross and seek the Lord, 
Who can sufficient strength afford ;, 
He'll keep you in the evil day, 
Should hell e'er tempt your heart td stray. 

without ceasing watch and pray 
For preservation in the way; 
When prayer's neglected then we err, 
And ramble in the broad road far. 
Oh sad remembrance ! this ray case, 

1 slighted much a throne of grace, 
When my own heart and Satan's rage 

. Together strangely did engage, 
Against my sttly^ stttpfd soulj 
Which staggered, err'd and played* the fool. 
With Ephraim I hare idols made. 
Which makes me tremble and afraid'; 
The Lord has dealt with me like him, * 
And justly chastened me for sin ; 
Withdrawn his Spirit, ceased to smife, 
And now lets me alone awhile. 
The mortal objects of my love 
Long drew my thoughts dbwn from above ; 
My h^art awhile divided stood 
Between the creature and my God. 
Oh sad reflection, painful thought ! 
To have my heaven-born soul thus caught 
By the malicious powers of him. 
The author of accursed sin : 
The recollection makes me groan. 
And spread my sighs before the throne, 
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When past offences on me steal. 

What bitter moments then 1 feel j 

1 loathe this craay clog of flesh, 

That caused my soul to sin afresh, 

And set up idols in God's stead, 

Idols, alas ! of flesh and blood. 

Bleed, bleed my heart, oh burst mine eyes* 

Let godly sorrows rend the skies. 

And deep remorse to God ascend, 

My dearest but insulted friend ; 

Ah yes, bleed on my sorrows, bleed. 

Nor cease till I my pardon read. 

If Jesus has or will forgive, 
Never, oh never while I live, 
Can I fbrgive my worthless heart. 
For acting such an insane part. 
Could I consider God my foe, 
1 might fbrgive myself^ but oh ! 
When I reflect he is my friend. 
And kindly doth my wants attend, 
R^pall to mind the tender name 
Of father, how it heightens pain, 
, And tenfold adds to my deepshame* 
Could I his faithfulness distrust. 
And call his ways severe, unjust, 
And charge him with inclement laws, 
I might have some excuse and caus^ ; 
But I am still, convinced of treason 
By sober and enlightened reason, 
And to enhance my guilt the more, 
I've grieved the God whom ] adore; 
Broken the precepts I approve^ 
And roused the justice which I love. 
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StUI highfer aggravations rise 

From my great guilty and pain miae eyei) 

And what gives most confusion is, 

(I groan whene'er I think of this) 

I've sinned against unchanging love. 

Love earth nor bell can never move. 

Against unbounded goodness sinned; 

This thought oft overwbelmns my mind : 

Horrid ingratitude of mine ! 

Oh God, thoq holy and divine, 

What vile returns for love like thine; 

Weep, oh my soul, like Mary weep,. 
And feel like her repentance deep ; 
Deep, deep contrition seize my heart. 
And feel a Peter's pungent smart ; 
Like David's roarings so be thine, 
Till thou art healed by grace divine; 

Bitter remembrance of the past, 
Will ever make my tears flow fast ; 
When I recount God's mercies o'er, 
And special favour heretofore, 
I stand confounded, blush, and bow 
In self abasement sad and low. 

I sink now at his glorious feet. 
And ask to have the lowest seat, 
And there his goodness I'll repeat. 

Hearken, ye children of his love, 
And ye bright seraph's list above. 
And hear me tell the love of God, 
My black ingratitude record. 

When fortune and my health did frown, 

And strange disorder chained me down, 

Huge heavy trials sorely pressed 

And lacerated this frail ^reast;^ 
I 2 
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And Satan flung hia fiery <}art 
To enhance my wo, la tempt my hearty 
And aggravate the deep felt smart. 
The Lord Jehovah ^ear me stood» 
Vast was his love, his ilealings good, 
He proved my fortr^ess, shield and tower. 
And kept me by his mighty power ; 
Great grace Ins boanteous tmid bestowed 
And though my sorrows he prorogued, 
His mercies like a fount overflowed. 

When bowed down. and grieved for sin, 
And foes without, and foes within, 
Harassed, perplexed and raised my fear. 
Always the Lord my friend drew near : 
The remembrance now cf]|:torts the tear. 
And makes my baseness fresh appear. 

'Midst indigence and racking pains. 
He raised me kind and humi^ne friei^ds, 
Whose worth I valine more than gems. 

His clemenqy in seasons past, 
When on the troubled billows cast. 
And tossed by life's tempestuous blast. 
Was such as made e'en worldlings stare 
At his great power 'and special care ; 
While saints his goodness spread abroad, 
And pointed sinners to his blood. 

My brutal senses stand confus'd. 
To think such mercy 1-ve abus'd ; 
The names of parent and of friend, 
So high my guilt and terrors blend, 
Are almost more than wrath would be, 
Which I so well deserve from thee, 
'Gainst whom, alas ! 4 have rebell'd. 
And have so long my heart withheld ; 
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Of black reproaches cm my soul. 

And furnishes my meHuig mind 

With grief, of deep eaiqiiisite kind. 

Oh, what a monster I appear, * 

Too dread for nOiortals to come near j • 

Too base for angels to behold, 

Or for the spaciofis «arth to hold : 

•Where shall I turn, where shall I stray, 

From all to- bide myself away ? 

If I look up, I am afraid 

The gems of heaven will me upbraids 

If dawni the^ field, their ire will dart. 

Nature will take its Maker's part : 

So all conspire to.aggravate 

The sins I've done, the sins I hale* 

My utmost shame I will rjecord ; 

I had inclement thoughts of God, 

And mormur'd at his gracious rod ; 

E'en when his mercy brightest shin'd, 

I at his providence repin'd. 

Sometimes I almost did accuse 

Heav'j[i with iinkindness, to refuse 

To grant my foolish heart its wish 

To share with one his woes and bliss, . 

On whom my too fond heart was bent, 

Until a certain strange event 

Banish'd the idol from my eyes, 

To meet no more until we rise 

In that great day, when God sball come 

To judge the world, and seal its doom. 

I long'd to tread forbidden ground, 

Where briers^ thorns, and snares abound ; 
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I wished for joys that God denied/; 
Thus basely did my heart backslide : 
But faithful conscience burnt within, 
And opened to my view my sin, 

I sought false pleasures, but my God 
Rnsh'd forward and before me stood, 
And with me as with Balaam fought. 
And rescued from the ills I sought ; 
Infinite love, oh boundless grace, 
That did my roving footsteps traice. 
And stopp'd me on the dang'rous way, 
To save me from the miry clay. 
The joys I wish'd, had they been given^ 
They might have been a bar to heaven ; 
Prov'd in the flesh a pricking thorn, 
And sorely caus'd my heart to mourn. 
Amazing goodness, that withheld 
The baneful bait when I rebell'd, * 
And would have drank the poison in, 
'Gainst light that warned me not within ; 
Sweet mercy ! thus to interpose, 
And save my soul from further woei^. 

Oh child of folly, vile miscreant, 
To be on thine own ruin bent ; 
Blindly the path to wo pursue. 
Madly and vainly wish'd it to ; 
A double debtor now I stand 
To God's free grace — whose sovereign hand 
Plucked from the fire the scorching brand. 

Ofiended God, yet bounteous heav'n, 
Oh ! can I hope to be fofgiv*n ? 
Hope to enjoy thy smiles again, 
And call thee by th' endearing name 
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Of benefactor and of friencl ? 
For this my ardent sighs asceud; 

Safler a worm with thee to plead, 
Whose heart is almost broke indeed } 
Oh! draw me near to thy dear throne, 
To plead the nierits of thy Son j 
Whose great obedience did atone 
For my transgressions, which I own, 
Are greater th^n this spacious globe^ 
And higheiT than the highest orb, 
Yea, deeper than the boundless sea, 
More numerous than the fish that play. 
And they would sink me down to. hell. 
Did not sweet m^rcy with thee dwell : 
But oh ! thy grace is greater stilly 
Thy clemency exceeds my ill ; 
Higher than^ beay^n, stronger than death, 
Its height, its 4ept]^, its length and breadth. 

B|ay. not a worm then hope, oh God t 
In thy vast mercy wii thy blood. 
For pardon and returning peacj?, 
And the ricb^bles$ings of thy grs^ce ? 
To fdead thy p^st love months ago. 
Does, Lord, but aggravate, my wp; 
ril sue tb^^P in my Saivjour'^ qame. 
My tongue no longer can r^frajln« 

Lo, at thy mercy seat I f^l]^ 
Confess myself most vile of all; 
More base than brutes that rove the fieldji, 
The veriest wretch creation yields ; j 
Such creature-love I own was wrong. 
But hide not thou thy face so long; 
For tho^ I've grieved thee still I love, 
My bleeding heart is fix'd above, 
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My tboaghts stilT soar beyond the sun, 

And hover rounds a nobler one; 

My weeping soul still cleaves to Heav'n, 

And hopes to have its sins forgiv'h j. 

These longing eyes explore thy face, 

Implore iflie favour of thy grace,: 

And seek celestialsmiles again, 

But toil and languish all in vain. 

Why hidest thou so long, oh Lord ?' ^ 

Wilt thou no ray of hope afibrd ? 

No glimmVing beam of cheering light ' 

To bear me through the irksome night ? 

I cannot live so far from thee, ' ' 

Why wih thou stand' aloof from roe? ' 

My God thou hast not changM tKy love,. ' 

^is I that do uniaithfiil prove, 

But let my groans thy pity move ; 

For theei pine, for thee I sigh^ 

When wilt thou gracious God draw High? 

When wilt thou give my spirit rest. 

And make thy creature once more blest?- 

Or must Theave the fruitless sigh. 

Breathe out my useless life and die, 

Expire beneath thy awful frown. 

And have my sun In clouds go down ? 

Fbrbidj just heav'n, and smile once more,. 

Pardon and peace and life restore. 

Oh let thy pow'r and mighty grace 
N ow my enormous sins efface } 
For Jesus^ sake who dwells in thee, 
Who groaned and bled on Calvary, 
And died for sinners such as me. 
Behold me with a pitying eye^ 
And thy rich blood, oh Lord, apply. 
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jLnd bles$ ine e^r I faint and die. 
To thee my faintiqg soul woul4 cpme. 
Thro' fiin i sigh, and am undone^ 
Nor none can help nor none restore 
My soul those joys they felt before; 
No other pow^r nor smiles but thine 
Can gladden this sad heart of mine : 
For thee I pant, for sin i mourn, 
Jletara, eternal €fod, return ! - , 
Do not, deiir Lord, no more delay, . 
But haste and come ere break of day, 

Or e'er ray baleful eyelids close, 

Thy kind fergivinglpyje disclose ; , • 
Supernal joys again restore. 
And loye nae freely as b^foi^, . 
Tis all I ask, I want no more; 
Then shall ny^ throbbing head recline 
Peaceful beneath thy.smiles divine; 
At morning light % prsuse I'll sing, 
The groves shall wi^i the «cho ring, . 
Angela shall hear- a^d sainl^ rej<4ce ! 
While I lift «p,a,tbankful v^ce. 
I'll rather die than. e'er. again 
Give cause to put my Lord to paan ; 
Ah may I never, never live 
My dearest friend again to grieve ; 
And oh ! great God, let me no more 
Makecreature idols as. before, 
NoK live e'er to repes^t again - 
My vile ingratitude and shame ; 
Be thou my all in all, be mine. 
Nor let me know a love but thine. 
Lord that thou wilt again return, 
Or hast forgiven a rebel wprm« 
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Sevenfold aggravates my sin. 

And gives this bres^st a deeper sting. 

But danst thou. Lord, indeed forgive, 
And let the wretched sinner live ? 
d God of Jacob, Israel's Crbd, 
My hope alone is in thy blood ! 

Pausr 1. . , 

Blessed Lanb, who did so kfig fbrbewr, ^ 
And walphed me if tdi a shepberd'ft €im« ^ i 
When dangers dM aroond me diqwfiii^ 
And the blaek fowler spread kn net .. ^ 
To catch ttfy silly wand'riQg feet* . 

To thee be praise aad glory giveii» 
ByallonearthaadaUinfataveQ; . 
Praise him my soul; my heart and tOBgne 
All join to raise « grateAil songs 
Praise him tbrougli fife with evefy-taefilb} 
Until my voice be sunk in death ; 
Then in^ celestial strains on high, 
Where soup immoftal «ev«r die, 
Praise him throii^ vast eternity. 

Pause 2. 

Surprising grace ! to interfere 
When the huge monster did appear, 
And aim'd his dart and fiery spears, 
Which filled me with distressing fears ; 
He tried to crush and sink my soul, 
But the dear Saviour heard me call, * 
And saved me from the rage of hell* 
Oh may I recollect his love, ,. 

And never' more ungrateful prove; , 
Lord, in this bosom ever raise 
Unchanging love and fervent praise* . 
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MOURNING THE ABSENCE OF GOD. 

How would my heart with rapture glow» 
if heaven would sraile again, but Oh ! 
His frowns produce exquisite wo. 

His frowns and just displeasure still 
My tihonghts with grief and horror fill; 
God'fsinOes can cure, his frowns can kilt* 

In sadhiess most ray mose still skigf 
Tes ! it lan^ strike a plaintive string, 
And pensive touch a moumfui theme. 

Come, humble muse, in doleful strains 
Seiid up thy thoughts where Jesus reigns. 
And bettis a part in all thy pains. 

Awake, nfy sorrowing breast, diis ev'n, 
And send thy sad complaints to heaven, 
Whose ear to grief is ever open. 

How long. Oh Lord my God, how long 

Wilt thou the dismal hours prolong, 

That so divides my soul apart. 

And almost breaks my aching heart, 

Ere thou descend and show thy face. 

And bless roe with new peace and grace ? 

I mourn thy absence, and the light 

Which has so long fled from my Mght; 

As the sad turtle mourns her mate. 

So I go mourning ear' and late^ 

Nor find him whom my soul adores, 

In vain my eye his face explores; 

Whither, oh whither shall I rove. 

To find the object of my love ? 
K 
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I rise by night and search the street. 
In hopes my heavenly Lord to meet. 
But oh in vab his form I seek. 

My soul awakes by break of dawn^ 
And rambles o'er the flow'ry lawn, 
Hoping to find him in the morn. 
At noon I 'spatiate the vales, 
The field's, the gardens, and the groves. 
But see not him my bosom loves. 

At eve 1 seek my Lord by pray'r. 
But still I find his face not there^ 
Then I alas ! almost despair. 

At midnight on my bed I sigh, 
And heavenward send a piercing cry. 
But still it does not bring him nigh. 
But I will not give up the chase ; 
I still will seek his hidden grace, 
Nor rest till I behold his face. 

For tho' he slay me — tho' he hide, 
My soul shall in his word confide ; 
His anger will in time subside. 

Tho' now he keeps aloof and frowns, 
And tho^ his anger justly burns. 
Behind the clouds. he hears my mqurns^. 

My soul he will not always chidte, 
Nor always at a distance hide ; 
But whpn nay faith's sufficient tried^ 

He'll then return and peace bestow; ' 
And cause my longing breast to. glow, - 
My heart with joy to overflow. 

Meanwhile in bitterness I'll groan, 
The groves shall hear the simier moan. 
Until the «torm be overblowji. 
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Nature shall list whil^ 1 coiriplaJh, ' 
And tdJ the stars my dfeep-felt pain, ^ 

To them repeat my griefs again. 

Ye starry hosts and mimerotrs gems, 
Far more liamerotis are my sins, 
Than your vast mighty shining band, 
Which do in conntless myriads staiid y 
Were all your bodies joined in one, 
In one huge mass, and the vast sun 
Was thrown into the pond'rotis sum, 
The enormous sins of my black soul. 
If weighed, would overbalance itH. 

Pausb 1. 

My soul no soothing pow'r caft firid^ 

To still tb^e borr^frs of the mind. 

And none &e bteeding wound t6 biiid; 

I'm faint, I'in sick^ a fever reigns 

Throughout my heart, my soul and bustiiis, 

And ev'ry nerve and sinew pain*. 

Oh where shalt I for aid apply, 

While my distetnper rages high? 

Where's a physician in the land, . 

Who does my fever understand ? ' 

Could I the earth's most spacious bdtind 

Explore, not one could thiire be totittd. 

The wisest sage, the greatest skiR, 

Could hot my sad disorder teal ; ^ 

Nor all the herbs on earth can cur^ * 

The racking pains that I endift^e t ^ ■ 

My sickness lies ti4tMn my smil; ' ' 

And o'er my body has control y 

Disease is seated in my brekst, ' '" ' - 

And makes the whole frame feel opprest ; 
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The ag'nies of the fle$h is noaghl 
Compared with sin ^d painful thought: 

' My sin sick soul will never find 
A balm on earth to soothe the mind. 
The Balm of Gilead does not grow 
In this unfertile soil below, 
But blossoms in the heavenly. fields. 
And ever healing virtue yields*. 

And there the great Physician lives, . 
Who without fee all pain relieves : . 
Physician of physicians he, 
And was from all eternity*. 
His skill is known from age to age, 
And his true honour does engage 
Effectual ointment to prepare. 
The worst of leproused souts to cure* . 
Himseirs a sovereign balm for all 

. Who on his healing name will call^ 
His salve from none he e'er withholds 
Who bring to him their wounded souls. 

The soul diseased alone can find 
A sovereign med'cine for the mind 
In Christ, the contrite sinner^s friend*^ 

He only is a remedy 
For helpless sinners such as* me : 
Jesus^ the balm, can soothe and ease 
And mollify my soul's, disease. 
To whom then should my sick soul go 
But him: — who all its ailings know f 
Fain would 1 to his temple fiy. 
Cast myself at his feet and die, 
But his word tells me to be still. 
And patient wait his sovereign wilL 



1 



Digitized by 



Google 



JOr AND GRIEF. lift 

Pause 2, 

Christ, the Physician, has the skill 

To kiftdiy care, or justly kill ; 

Nought but bis precious blood can heal. 

The raging plagues and sores I fbeL 

Christ is the power, and be the sword, 

That can destroy or life afford 5 

Pardon and life depend on him 

Who only can absolve from sin ; 

On his good will and pleasure 'pend$ , 

Our comforts, joys, and griefs, and painii:. 

He is the oil, and he the balm. 

Which heals and ^ves the mind a calm; 

And his compas^on far extends 

To those who are his. faithful friends ^ 

And they who turn aside from bfiss, 

To them his language is as this : 

Return, backslider I oh return. 

My melting bowels o'er thee yearn ; 

My soul is grieved to see thee stray * 

A wand'rer from the heavenly way; 

Turn from thy follies and repent, 

And be not on thy ruin bent : 

And I, e'en I, your sins will blot. 

And all your crimes shall be forgot. 

Return, poor rambler, this way fly, 

Thou hast a faithful friend on high ; 

Whose mercy ever wooing stands. 

With gentle words and ready hands. 

To pardon and thy peace restore, 

And love thee freely as before. 
K 2 
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Pai78b 3s; 
Is this the language of n God .^ 
Then throw, my soul, thy fears abroad-: 
His blessed word this language speaks 
To thee, and thy repentance seeks. 
Then, oh my God ! thy grace bestow. 
That I may deep contridon know ; 
By special prayer I'll seek thy face^ 
Thou God of mercy, God of grace ! 
Thy clemency at seasons shed. 
Encourages my guilty head 
Upwards to lift and supplicate, 
And humbly at thy throne to wait; 
And there lUI wait, and there confess 
My sins and great unworthiness ; 
Again before thy mercy seat, 
I will thy goodness all repeat 
My base ingratitude relate. 
And my long woes ingeminate. 
Tes, hefe my soul shall set her down, 
Nor rise till thou shalt cease to frown» 



COMPLAINT UNDER THE HIDINGS OF GOD'S FACE 

Here will I sigh the hours away. 

Far from the happy, and the gay ; 

These grassy turfs shall be the bed 

On which I'll lay my restless head ; 

Here wiU I mourn for all my sins. 

And listen to the flowing springs. 

Whose murmuring sounds with mine accerd. 

And fill my soul with sad discord. 
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Your sympatbiKiiig whispers are 
More wdeonte than the eveiuDg star, 
Which has so oft its hrigfatness shed. 
And kindly obeer'd my wakeful head. 

The v)llagie bell tc^s-^one, two, tbeec^ ; ) 
Nocturnal shadows soon will flee, . 
And the bright beamfr o£> morning light 
Break, from the east, and pierce the night ; . 
But day avd nigbt are one to me, 
While Jesus' face I cannot 'See^ 

The rosy dawn of .mom appears^.. 
And finds the moomer slill ia tears f < 
Backsliding wretch ! the drops that roll r 
And overwhelm thy barren soul,. 
Are the sad fruits of foolish sin,. 
Of fears without, and fears within. 

But hark ! the robin's note I hear, 
Ah ! now 'tis sadness to my ear ^ 
Their vocal strains once gave a zest 
To all the pleasures of my breast : 
One time, sweet birds, like you I sung^. 
And Jesus was my cheerful song ; 
The Saviour was my ligbt, and way. 
My life, and joy from day to day : 
But O those happy days are o*er. 
To realize I fear no more, 
My Lord has long withdrawn bis face. 
Withholds the riches of his grace : 
The fault is mine, for be^s the same ; ' 

'Tis me, and only me to blame. 
But his good pleasure I must wait. 
Till he sees fit to change my stale f 
I cannot force his goodness down, 
Bm patient wait beneath his frowti» 
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Till he shall please to smile agaio, * 
And wipe my tears and ease ray pmtt* 

My harp is on the willow hung^ 
My soul's with grief and aogttish wmng^ 
And over sings the mourner'^ spng. 
Ah ! hapless change ! oh sad reverse ! 
Why have I acted so perverse ? 

Come, pretty birds, from yonder vale, 
And hear rae sing my wofnl tale ; 
And ye, fair groves, and wood-crowrfd heaths^ 
Hark how my breast with sorrow heaves, 
Hear how I pant and sigh for God, 
And cast my sad complaints abroad r 
Te waving boughs, and breezes hush. 
Drop your high plumes^and for me blush. 
Oh where shall I my blushes hide. 
Say — in jny Maker's crimson side ? 
But dreadful tbou^t ! that wound IVe probed,. 
His glorious side my baseness stab'd ; 
It bleeds, I gave the shameful blow, 
Roll down my tears, in sadness flow, 
Nor cease to weep till this base heart 
Makes every idol to 'depart 

Pause. 

In yon clouds a storm is brewing. 

And ere long will come this way ; 
Rain is falling, wind is blowing, 

And spread a gloom o^er all things gay« 

Hear the pearls of thunder rolling 

O'er the mountain's lofty tops. 
Hear the lion Boreas howling, 

And would crush the mourner's hopes* 
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Just now nature was all smiling, 
But her smiles to gloom are turnM;. 

And the changing scene is chilling, 
Though so late with joy it burn!d. 

Once my mind' was calm and peaceful, 

Joy was beaming in mine eye, 
But a tempest black and woful, 

Rose and darkened my bright sky.. 

Th' mind's sad storms, and storms of nature^ 

Press upon my guilty, soul; 
Whither, whither, shall I harbour 

While the roaring thunders rolL. 

I will hide in this fair bower, 

From the gale's inclement blast, 
Till the furious rains be over, 

And the dismal clouds he past. 

Sad dismay, and gloom, and terror 
Seize my weeping, wretched breast; 

And increasing fears and sorrow 
Leave my weary soul no rest^ 

But the dark and dismal even 

With my gloomy thoughts accord ; 
Not the brightest gems of heaven 

Could one ray of hope afford. 

Tet, beams from the golden Eden, 

Or the daystar from on high. 
Would revive this heart, now bleeding,. 

And submerge the rising sigh. 
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But the Saviear iie rfeftisef 
On my doudy sou) te »fiitie, 

And to heal my wounds and brmses 
He at present dolh decline. 

Hush, my pensive sool-t»e silent, 
Lest thou shouldst <34knd the liord, 

Cease thy murmurtngs, and be pliant, 
To the sovereign will t>f God. 

Thou bast griev'd bitn with thine ii6kf 
And must patient bear ^ rod, 

Thou didst love too well frail mortals : 
And too little lor'd thy Qod. 

Now be still, and with submission 
Wait before bis awfiil throne,. 

And confess with deep contrition, 
All the ill that thou hast done. 



HOPE AHn PBAl^ 

Met^inks Isee a glimmVing light,; 

It softly steals u|m» my 6igfar> 

As it advances grows moreJbiriglit. 

Methinks too Satan^ tomgue js stilly . 
Has the Lord given a bitter pill, 
And chain'd him lower down in hell? 
Perhaps so, and has heard my prayer; , 
My hopes run high and so does fear. 
When will the daystar from on high. 
Appear, with mercy in his eye f 
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IVhen will my 9UII siad fibkU dmvvrnMv i' 
To ligbt ffly patb). ^md droPA my ^r ? 

I see a something Ukfi a<iray, 
•Sweet index of approaching day ; 
Now joy and hope pervade ray breast, 
I feel already less oppress^ ; 
The clouds move gradual from my sight, 
And I behold a beam of light:) 
My heart misgives, what can it be 
Which I with hope and trembling see ? 
Should it be God, like AdarA I 
Must from his awful presence ily. 
But stop ! O whither should 1 go, 
To hide from him who all things know? 
And will, if he approaches here, 
With pardon and mild words appear; 
Then stay, my soul, his voice to hear. 

How shall I answer when he meets 
TThe blushing wretch, and kindly speaks ? 
His gracious looks I ne'er can stand, 
These leaves I'll o'er my face expand, 
My vile frame prostrate on the ground, 
Nor while he speaks mine bead turn round ; 
I long, but dread to meet my friend. 
Kind w<Mrds; would overwhelm my mind. 

Again celestial light breaks forth ; 
Cover my head, «hi»pacious earth ! 
fie comes, his gentle steps I hear, 
I feel his presence drawing near } 
I long to fly to his embrace, 
And with my tears bedew his face.; 
Kiss his dear hands, and in his side 
My guilty scarlet blushes hide ; 
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Bat feel a pttogniil seiwe of m 
Workiog^with bkid'riag powV withi»>. 

Pause 1. 

it is, it is the Lord I see, 
He comes on wings of love to me ; 
I hear bis kind and soothing voice, 
it makes my throbbing heart rgoice ; 
I'll run and gaze upon Ins charms, 
And hail him welcome to my arms. 
He comes in mercy and in peace^ 
I see it pictured in his face ; 
My fears are vanquish'd, faith is bold, 
And I his iace can now behold. 
And meet him with a grateful eye, 
An humble hearty and contrite sigh. 

Come, tliou iniulted friend, draw near 
And kiss away the burning tear ; 
Come and relieve my aching heart. 
And heal the plagues that make it smart. 
Already, Jesus, 1 begin 
To feel thy pardoning love within ; 
I hear thy glorious grace reply, 
" My pardoning blood I will apply :'' 
Its gentle whispers reach my soul, 
And says, " I do forgive thee all." 

Amazing mercy ! gracious pow'r ! 
That does appear in this sad hour ; 
Oh wond'rous goodness, love divine ! 
That heals this bleeding heart of mine. 
Transporting moment, happy morn ! 
Is this that brings my pardon down ; 
Whene'er! praise, whenever I pray, 
Oh may I ne'er forget this day : 
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Aecept now Lord my humble praise, 
And gttfile me safe through all my ways. 
Zjord let ray labric feet no more 
Backslide, as they bave done before ; 
And when thou doi^ my soul chastise, 
May I thy chast'nings learn to prize ; 
And songs of praise arise to thee 
For thy kind care, and love for me. 
Rebuke me, O thou righteous God, 
With gracious stripes and gentle rod, 
And turn me in the heavenly road. 



THE HAPPY CHANGE, 

Gbeat God, O what a change is this ! 
From wretchedness to rapturous bliss ; 
A few dark fleeting hours ago, 
My breast was laden with sharp my; 
But thou hast made the weight dispersCi 
O sweet revulsion, bless'd reverse ! 

Night shades now flee, the clouds have fled, 
The storm no more beats o'er my head ; 
Aurora wakes — auspicious dawn, 
Welcome, ye cheering beams of morn, 
After a night so sad and long. 

The tempest also of my soul, 
Has ceas'd its thundering peals to roll, 
He who hath still'd the stormy night, 
And usher'd in the morniiig light, 
Hath also cleared my dismal sky, 
And raisM my drooping head on high : 
The Saviour's vital rays now dart 
New life and vigour in my heart. 
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The Mwm U^vudi'd, my sooi i&.p^9^?4r 
With rural scenes agaio I 'm ekarm'4j , - 
The Lord my mind can reconcile 
To -all things, if himself doth smile, 

I view them now, with new delight 9 
God, aB4 j|l)e.m>rning, drown the nighty - 
He's kis$'f} my melting tears away^ ■ . / 
And turo'd th^ knag night inta day. 
His presence radiates my sight. 
And makes fthe darkness shine as Hgbt : . 
Now weal or .wo is all the same. 
Since Jesus smiles on me again. 
Yon rising sun attracts mine eyes. 
And O, once more die azure skies. 
The birds, the beastSj^ the groves, the fields 
And flowery meads true pleasure yields ; 
For in them all I see my God : 
How beauteous are his works abroad ! 
As glorious. are his works of grace 
Wrought upon Adam's fallen race ; 
His works all bright and perfect stand, 
FioishM by an almighty hand ; 
And oone can add, nor from them take, 
Nor make such works as God can make. 

Hail !. lovely 'Shades and pleasing- scenes, 
Where God in saknt splendour reigas; 
Gayly again I rove your walks, 
And on my Saviour 'muse my thotights: 
Ye langtiing ^valleys, smiling Wlfe,'^ " ' 
Ye verdant lawns and whispering rills. 
Ye singing orbs^ and warbling tram, ' 
With you I'll join jn praise again. 5* ' 

Come, tuneful birds, and swell youV throats, 
And chant aloud your highest ndtes * ' '"^ 
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Bly lieart with yomv is tan'd, to jotii '* 
To raise to God a song sttblii&ie.r 

Pau^e. 

Did I alone this planet rove, 

Bl^ssM with my .Testts' smiles and love, 

My happy breast no void would feel, 

For Christ my spaci^or titoilghts wodd fill. 

But could I climb wfiere angels meet, 
And tread the sun beneath my feet, 
And 'spatiate the heavenly plain. 
And with 'the shining armies reign ; ' 

If Jesus did not grace the band^ 
If HE amidst us did not stand, 
Oh what would heaven and angels be 
To^such insatiate souls as me ? 

Not heaven with all its sumptuous fare, 
If the Redeemer was not there. 
Could one small ray of joy afford 
Within the breast that loves the Lord/ . 

But oh, delightful thought is this ! 
God is the Author of all bliss, ' , 
From everlasting, and will be 
Throughout a vast eternity. 

Adieu, ye sweet transporting scenes, \ 
Jfe tranquil shades, and silver streams, ^ 
I leave your haunts awhile, and go 
To mix again with man below. ^ , 
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But I your puiisfmHroAGti «tr«y. 
To join the songsters' 'sadred ky.; 
Oft T0fft,^6mrMl dysmi grovci» 
And sing of Inrnwuy b<Moia lovei. 



PRAISE AND ACKNOWLEDGMENTS OF GOD'S G06dNB5S. 

Praise ye the Locd, 'tis good to praise 

And spread his love abroad ;^ 
All ye lus saints yoor voices raise^ 

And sing the grace of God. 

Praise him my soul with all thy powers, 

O bless and praise his name. 
For past support in trying hours . * 

Of bitterness and pain- 
To God I cried, he heard my prayer, 

And run to my relief. 
When pressed by sin, and bowed with care^ 

And cruel unbelief. 

He made the tempter to depart, 

And raised my drooping soul; 
He brake my adamantine heart. 

And made my sins as wool. 

Confess your s!iis, ye wand'ring ^alnti^^ 

And call upon his name ; 
He hears the mourner when he prays^ 

He never cries in vain* 
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What shall I render ta thy i 
Forfavotmsodmnef -<= - "^ , • 

Lord, tate my wretched widced/ heart, 
And make Hf whoUy tHam 

Pause. 

My sins were great, to God I cried, 

And waited at his throne ; 
He heard my prayers, and healed my wounds, 

Sent peace and pardon down. 

ril now make known his heavenly skill,' 

The worth of his rich blood ; 
And point poor sinners to his cross. 

To find a pardoning God* 

Ye sin-sick souls to Jesus flee 

For refuge, grace, and peace; 
He only can your sins efiace. 

And give the conscience ease. 



TO ROSAMOND, 

OK H£S DSP AWrORir FOIL SffOLAlTD* 
J<|M,1811. 

DEAE,*dear aunt, and must we sever? 

Yes awhile we're doomed to pfirt : 
Then farewell ! but ever, ever 

You shall live in thi$ fond heart 
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And we nev^r *mare«li<mld mMb; 
StilLyMmy w«r«Msl thoughts shaM shared 
' Wfaa# tty ihiiribbblg {m1s« rfialt b«^^ 

Oh ! I wUi kindly Aink of ymi> 
When the" sUrs thefr lustre shed ; 

Or when the riiing^ira I view, 
And the sSver moon-beams spread! 

Ev'ry kindness I'll rememBer, 
Meditate pfiast pleasing scenes ; 

The joy of meeting be the stthjeet 
Of my summer evening dreams. 

Then to heaven send my wishes^ 

And to Crod put up a prayer 
To conduct you safe to Brilaitt, 

And watch o'er your life while there. 

Heaven (mrtectyou on the oeean^ 
May the gales anspicious blow;; 

And in danger may die angel 

Save you from the threat'mng wo. 

When you retire s<mietimes at ev'n. 
From the gay and busy scene, 

Think of her a^ loves you dearly^ 
And feels the separation keen. 

Oft shall I^ while you are absent. 
Waft my sighs across the sea ; 
On the wings of love and fancy ' 
~ Mount and q>eed my way to thee. 
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Say— ^will^Dot yiMt ng^4w6l)HSrieiid, 
When .yclifY«»3WMi^jwwii awliTe thcxf^y 

. And Jeave your ^01^10119 fri^(i» no more? 

Tes/O yeS) wbea that's aeaonqplkhedi. 

Whiich bathtora you frwn lay heart, 
Then retnm and never letfve me^ 

TlU^by death ve^ie foreed to paist. 

Now then go where doty calls yoir, 
And our kind and grackms Lotd 

Bless yoor worthy undertaking, 
And the noble deikl resrard. 

May the husband who escorts yoo^ 

Be protected on his way ; 
He shall riiare my ardent wishes 

For Us safifty night and day^ 

I'll remember oft his kindness, 
When I languished sick abed ; 

And invoke for heav'nly blessings 
To descend upon« his faeud* ^ > ^ 



tRANSCRIPT W A JLETTSR fO fiOlS. H, 



How drue, my dearHait^i hi that proir^b of So- 
lomon, which says^ ^^jealoiisy is as cruel as the 
grave." Alas ! it is indeed. What shall we compare 
pride to ? May it not be said of fir ide, as it is of glit* 
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txaeing duse being tte 4^o0t rfitt^ eril ; t^emainly 
priiic Kvi And pride ditd jratonqfr sre aA»n, and it is 
no wonder the oae i» cruel and the odber de»t««ictiTet 
¥fkeaibme ^aneftii passions first origiimted ni Satan $ 
be first feh liie flame ; be beheld the Creator to be sa^ 
perior, prefenred aad hononred\befiire bimSdf and ail 
serapblc beings^ andsalookeduponbtm-wiA an e^l 
and envious eye, anck sketched hbnself to be greater 
dun God; and had be bad strength e^al to lae 
maiiee, be woald no doubt baVe detlironed bim, and 
bave taken pesaesriooof bis Arone^and glory^ This 
were those h»md passkms, pride and jealousy^ kindled 
first in the fallen a&geb,. and aUb^ have; been handed 
by them down ta Adam^s posterity* 

Tes, jeidottsy is indeed cruel, my dear H r , ite- 
arrows are aimed ar me, asd have wounded me not a^ 
little, because they come from a quarter that I do not 
deserve. Would you believe that some (whose names 
I forbear to mention) aggravatingly sport with my 
feelings, and deride beeau^ necessity obliged me to 
make known a c^tain.thingto a bosom friei^i which 
you have knowledge of* What could I do? there was 
no alternative ; that must be done, or, something much 
more painfijl and delicate must have transpired. T 
chose the lesser one, and on their account; The same 
persons also ridicule me for my religion : ought they 
not rather to rejoice that I bave such a constant and: 
firm support beneath my compfi<»U«d aflbctions? 
Pride and jealousy .lure tbe occasion of this onfeding 
conduct. I am highly blessed with firieids, iberefdee 
envied by some unbappy ^iepositionsw Liilily^ pity 
such characters, and bless God that! candasost faewrd- 
ly pray for thenu At first, fi'om a cedtinuation' ^ 
this unpleasant derision and indecorous treaiment^ I 
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felt p9^tedMd gftlled^btit U«k>€AO<H fii»w lallieleM^ 
4isf:olilpos^ tat y perfaaqps weve I to make tfae iiH]alr^) 
Ir^mSght find »cire iike mtiidedy and Ihose'whb ^vroakk: 
cxuk.at ibyv mi^Htunei^j bot it-gires m^ so iineafli# 
nesssdom.^ Tb» ^a^y tbe fkiUngy joiA tte most iwbp« 
Ay JMirt o£ mankinifl woald condemn such pisiicipltsi 
lioonsider poverty no disgrace, where it baui not been 
faBM^t on by indolelice and improdence* - Had: I toy 
heiMx as f<;»nnerly, nothing would be< more gi^tofel 
^nmy fediiigs^ than to ^gage in aome active emplbyw 
nojit'for my support ; ahd it would be tbe joy of my 
lipeait^tb be able to assist my anfiirtiuiate parems ; bat 
tini Lf^d do^s not .see fit to. restore the Uessiogof 
health, but he raises 'me mafay friends out of aHde^ 
iiNMQittatio^s of 'Cbristimis, and out of the world t6o. 
I ftelnow as though 1 was done with alF^Mog^ hf^f 
amd could patiently wait: until 

Ood bids me drop tki$ tenement of clay^ 
' :Aildmo«mt and soar to everlasting day; 

Where envy, malice, sorrow, sin nor pain 
' ' Shall tk^et grlere iKRr'cross this breast again. 

I know that you will r^oice to hear me say, tkati 
alfi happy, very haf^y amidst aB my soffierings^ The 
only pangs I feel are for ray deorkindped, but eveii 
iitthii^ i mn aible 4o hndit t6> £k>d, afidvbear the trial 
with nrach resignation; It is-Gdd, I cry, that reigns, 
and am still ;. and though at times I weep for ^m*; 
I^rusti do not hmrinar*. 

Yesy Harriet, nevev was I ouMr^ happy than nowf 
I Mver 'experienced such sensible coniforts and oot- 
pouraig of tkeliord^s Spirit before;, my cup of joy 
is full; nataire could not bear any ikiore widioutamL* 
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racle; grace sttperabouticb, aod idaily bci^liMus tn^ 
ecstasies. Tou see, my dear friend,* that God can make 
tribulation sweet to the soul: sanctified afflictions are 
preferable tQ nnsanctified prosperity. I am the child 
of affliction, driven to and tto by adverse winds: I 
have some foes; but that oaght to be a matter of no 
regret, lor were th^t not the case, I should have rea* 
son to fear all was not right All the children of 6od 
have their enemies more or less ;* but we ought to be 
careful that we do not give oecasion to make foes, for 
if we do, it is not suffering for- Christ^ sake,' but for" 
our own folly and imprudence;^ litid therefore arirde* 
serving of it^ But though I have enemies, the Lord 
fa#- praised, grace, that* noblest power, bears liie up 
through all that the enemies of the cross can say or 
do; and the inimitable Jesus, the meek and exalted 
Saviour, enables me to soar above all mortal con- 
tempt; his blessed, word and^ example teaches me to- 
rise superior to the trifling occurrences ofiife,* His 
own noble Spirit, wlien surrounded with a terrestrial 
body, soared above all mortal contempt, thongh at 
the same time bore it with patience and humiHty ; not 
returning railing for railing, but seeking continually 
to do good for evil. It Ts my desire^ my dear H ■ > . 
to imitate hi» glorious CKumple, and^ may strength be ^ 
given me so to dol 

Jesus, my great high Priest above, hasexperienced- 
these things in the fall, and knows how to sympathise 
with his people in^^every situation^ and does^ he swe^ttf . 
whispers, submit patiently and bear- the sneers andv 
firowns of the ungodly while in the flesh, the conflict^ 
will soon cease, and then you shall rise triumphaBt 
eaoer all enemies. The word of God ia ray eomfiifft^ 
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rnynid support;, thr^ufhgrace J am enabled to ext^aim 
viR^ith jthe^weet poet, 

/f I now can smile at Satan's rage, ,. 
. AoSfapea frpwmng world.'- 

. if the. glorious £an. of God was not exempt from 
faiZGaao indignities, ought I to ex^pect to be, or to com- 
^l^lain uiEider themf^ '^ Js the servant greater than his 
.liord f" Be tboa exalted, obmy God! and me abas- , 
-l^d: ^thi iQSiilts offered to Inee y thy unparalleled suffep* 
uig^><uid the reproaches thi^t were cast at thy.teetb^ 
werQ all unmerited, for ;bou wert holy, blamel^s-, 
^and without sin;, but J am a guilty, fallen beingi 
.imd deserve to eiMrount^ the ills of this chequered 
life. 0. let vjne -glory in tribulation, let me rejoice 
.that I am: thus iavoured to bear a part in the^Sa^ 

'^mtur's woes^ ; ^ 

! Ah! isaeer and laugh on^ O ye pitiable objects, ye 

-desinsers of Jesus.; but know, that 1 can huigh supe- 

^aor to you; Ixan look ly}. and call God my FoMen, 

^Had hefven my eternal inheriiame, aiid smile t)urough 

.a.^taa]:.at,Ae blessed prospect of ooe day (not fiur cHs- 

taiit).4ieing.traoslatad tathose beatific regions, where 

Siy. heavenly Father dweUsr THioBgh through an* 

guish now I sometimes weep, yet I have joys and so- 

UA. pt^asurosr ye know iiolbing of $; -would to God ye 

diidrl In a liale while {> shall bei^moved from your 

9lg)il^4o. rejoice .^^ecmore at tbev»ght band of God, 

a^eiijoyrithalrinheritaiioe wbkh is^aid^up in reserve; 

^.iidi^tan^^riiiore desirable and valuable than 

9iX. the l^mgdomB o£ the eaf«^. • I would not give up 

^ven the.bope l^faave^offalure joys, for ten thousand 

;<)f your worlds ; no, 1 would not indeed part with the 



Digitized by 



Google 



m A IffiDIrET Of 

deligk&I hope wbkh the Lord has radicated in tbi^ 
breast for gold nor silver, houses nor lands, thrones 
bor crowns, nor even for precions health, which is 
dearer to me than all. I envy not the most eialted 
monarchs on earth, nor they who po^ess titles and 
wealth $ if my eye is envious toward any, it is they 
who lay lowest in the valley of hnnutiation, they who 
walk nearest to God. 

. Bttt pardon this digression, I have been indulging 
the warmth of uiy feelings without consideration — 
you, I am afraid, will be tired of reading this tedious 
scroll, and I shall suffer for- being so prolix ; therefore 
I will draw towards concluding ; though, dear Har- 
riets I cannot close, without first observing, that I am 
an entire debtor to sov^:eign grace for my present 
state of mind, and for tlie salvation of my soul ; and 
allow me to acknowledge that many thanks are doe 
to yourself for introducing me to our worthy Pitstor. 
To you, my dear friend, Mr. Maclay, and Walk- 
er's Letters, kc. I stand deeply in debt, under €tod, 
for my unspeakably happy state in Cfartst When 
I was endeavouring to accomplish my sflvatimi 
by works, you used that candour which Is the duty 
of every Christian to evince, and, under peculkr 
circumstances, kindly spoke a seasonable word : you 
told roe that I was not acquainted with my heart; that 
I was deceiving myself; that though I was moral, my 
nature was totally depraved ; and, that no moral 
worth could possibly recommend me to the favour of 
God* These observations, which I heard with atten- 
tion and gratitode,^ (knowing you to be my real friend, 
and thought highly of me) sunk deep in my heart, 
and brought on a train of reflections which hapfrily 
terminated in a cimcem for my soul; a concern, I 
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4rQgt, that w{is veal. This piece of iaithfiiliieerg and 
freedom has endeared you more than ever to my 
heart: we seldom see eaeh other here, but the frieod- 
ship which has been long .^rowing below, will, I trust, 
increase, and be perfected above:; where there shall 
be no bar to intercourse^ nor alloy to our pleasures. 
Comesoon^ if you can^ anditee me— pray f<ur me.-^ 
Tours inviolably, 



TRANSCRIPT OF A LETTER TO MRS. M. W— ^. 

WsRB it not, my dear friend, that I am well asr 
smred you are. incapable of .descending to flatteiy, I 
should npw be incUn^d to think it was the case, from 
some expressions dropped in your last letter ; but I 
will uQit for one moment suppose you could possibly 
assume the character of a sycophant : no, my dearest 
Mary, I know you too well even tp entertain the most 
distant ii^a of your b^ggiven, in the least degree, 
to that abominable practice* But you. must allow me 
to say, that I think your partiality for me sometimes 
induces you unintentionally to greatly overrate my 
abilities* I do not doubt but you think as you say, 
respecting my writing with ease, &;c* &c. neither do I 
question your judgment, (where friendship h n6t con- 
cerned) for I know it to be superior in most things; 
but. in this case I cannot allow yon tobeajudge# 
Love, you know, can cover a multitude of faults ; and 
friendship frequently overvalues merit. One thing I 
know, I am never satisfied with my own oompoistion. 

You and sister C--^^both have too exalted an opi* 

M 
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nion of my abilities; she is very extr«?agaiit io iicr 
encomittms. in ftet, dear M — , she thinks that I have 
BO defects, either nental or practical ; the dear ^giri 
means, I linow, what she says. Ton well know Aat 
she is too candid and iBgenmus to speak what Ae 
does not tfcmk. Sincerity is a very striking «nd ao- 
Ue trait in her cfaaracter-^--^indeed, she carries ker can- 
dour so f^r sometimes as to be injudicious. 
Tou see how blind a passion love is; yet she is un- 
• "commonly penetrating : hot could she behold me with 
impartial eyes, she would soon discover my many im- 
perfections; or had she much experience of the frail- 
ties of depraved nature, she could not help but dis- 
cern my failings ; she is quick to discern them in her- 
self, and many others whom she kves, but she is «n- 
galary attached to me, and on that account does not 
easily perceive my faults. Alas ! ibere h not a day 
that passes, but what I have mnch cause to lament'ny 
deviations from the path to bKss, and to repent of sins 
both ^omission and commission ; there is not an hour 
that vanishes, but what I might tndy etckum widi the 
poet, 

^^How are my fcllies multif^ed 

Fast as my minutes roll." 

But enough on' this subject. I will now endeavour^ 
IkS &r as my feeble powers will admit, to give you my 
thoughts op the suigect which you have jrequested, viz. 
w]udl|(, I think, is the. highest crime in the sight of 
God?—- and then conclude by giving you thelittie his- 
tory of myiself which you desire. 

Tkat crime which is too great to be pardoned must 
be Afi blackest, the most dreadful, and s^gravatin^ 
in the pure sight of a holy God ; all other sins may 
be forgiven but that of the ^< sin against the Holy 
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€rb^t»'' for whitk e«r Lord telk us there is no mer- 
cy, no pardon. This awful, uapardotiable crime we 
must conelude the» stands highest. 

Neicl to thai, ia my opituoB, idolatry is the crime 
wbicb is most offensive and henious before God. We 
find that tlie divine Being denounced greater judg- 
ments upon the Israelites for this crime, than for any 
other ;: though when they repented and put away thefar 
idolsi aod-sougbt the true God again^ be was merciful 
to forgive them their treason, and heal their back*- 
slidings. AH sins are an abomination in the sight of 
God, but some are of a much more offensive nature 
than others, aud this is one that ei^cites his just indig- 
nation sooner,, perhaps^ than any. When Nebocbad- 
nez2ar, king of BUbylon, was Tified up and went after 
other gods, the kingdom was rent out of bis. hand,, 
and bfs heart was nutde as the heart of a beast ; he 
was. driven from mafr, and did ei^; grass as oxen y bis 
b€>dy was wet with the dew, his hair grew like eagles^ 
feathers, ^md his nails like birds' claws. Thus was the 
fierc€i wrath of the Lord upon him, for a certain pe- 
riod, for bis dreadful rebellion. 

In the night on which Belshazsar had been wor- 
shipping and praising images of gold and silver, the 
ire of God was kindled against him, and be fell a sa- 
crifice to the great Jehovah's hot displeasure. Ten 
thousand instances, indeed, we have of the Vengeanee 
of God falling on the heads of idolatrous worshippers. 
But it is not only on the heathen nations that the 
curses of heaven are threatened for this sin It is not 
only the barbarian, and the savage that are guilty of 
this woful crime ; but ail the nations of the earth, 
more or less, commit this sin, and provoke a ri^teoiis 
God to anger. Even we, my dear M-^, who have 
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reason to hope that we have been enlightened in the 
things of God, and have had fortastes of the joys of 
heaven, are veFy guilty in this respect. As for my- 
self, alas ! I stand truly condemned before my Maker, 
for I have been guilty of this crime in a high degree. 
It is not only the worshipping of images, beasts, and 
insects that makes us idolaters, for we can make a;^ 
idol of any thing by setting our affections too deeply 
npon it. It has been my sin and misfortune to rivet 
my feelings too deeply on mortal objects. I remem- 
ber a wise friend of mine once said to me, " your 
greatest failing is to love the creature too well, and 
you will be chastened for it.'' I have sensibly expe- 
rienced the justness of this observation, for I have 
truly been chastised since by the prickings of a guilty 
conscience, which for years sorely wounded me. 

The Lord has justly dealt with me, as he did with 
Ephraim when he was "joined to idols," by letting 
me alone for a season, till he at length brought back my 
treacherous heart, and again iSxed it onliis own glori- 
ous self. It is said that he offended the Lord most 
bitterly ; alas ! alas ! and thus did I in more than one 
instance. I well remember, and with painful recollec- 
tion, once to have set my heart upon a dear relative 
so greatly, as to have hoped rather to perish with him 
if he was not saved, than go to heaven without him^ 
I thought I could not be happy in heaven, if he was 
in misery. Was not this preferring the creature be- 
fore the Creator? But this sin was committed in ig- 
norance ; it was before I had right views of the cha- 
racter of God and myself, and may not be counted 
so black as a crime of the same nature which I have 
since been guilty of: ifor I have, (and shame to tell) 
since I have professed io love God, made an idol of ' 



Digitized by 



Google 



J0¥ AND GRIEr; 137 

an object thai robbed the Lord of his right and place 
k» my bi!east — not that I forgot God, nor was his fear 
wholly taken from my heart ; for though I fervently 
loved the object, it was not without being conscious 
of the wrong I did God, in having my affections so 
weaned from himself^ and so deeply rooted on the 
ereatore. I loved the creature but it was with ten 
thousand pangs, and never did I display such weak- 
B^s in any instance in my life before nor since ; nOK 
neiver did i find my heart so given to murmnring and 
rebelliQB against Gkul^ nor in any circmnstance com« 
Kit so nmeh »n ; for the object was severed from me 
under fndnfut circumstances, which cadsed me sinful* 
ly to repine : . and yet heaven was working all things 
far nay good; Had my desire been granted, it is 
probable it might have proved, a thorn in my flesh. 
So vile and mad was t at one period, ^t I felt as 
liiQiigh I would almost as soon lose heaven as the 
transient pleasure I had in view. At the time, on re- 
flection, I thonght that I was singular in this idea;^ 
Aat no one ever bad been so base^ as to thiuk that 
they eonld give up so holy and lovely a being as God, 
for die sake of possessing any thing as frail as myselfi^ 
£br a few poor fleeting years ; but I have since foundft 
dmt I was not peculiar in this — ^it is a mure common 
ease than I thought, even among Christians — but ah t 
it laeets with its punishment, and the woi:st of ptinish- 
ment — ^which is, a guilty conscience and a Wounded 
9|Hirit: for as it is the &ulest crime, it requires the se« 
verest rod, and gives die deepest stings. Oh! my 
dear Mary, bow ought we to guard our hearts against 
making idols ; since it not o«i]y implants such pungent 
Aomc in the breast, but, what is still worse, it does 
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such injustice and dishonour to God, who exacts and 
has a right to the undivided affections of his crea- 
tures. 

This latter piece of idolatry is thrice as base as the 
'former, because it was done against conscience, light 
and reason. There is nothing now that I dread so 
much as making* creature idols ; for I know my weak- 
ness where I am attached, let it be to a friend, a rela- 
tive, or even an infant. My heart too closely entwines 
round theirs. It is my ardent prayer (hat I may be 
kept from idolizing the creature any more, and I hope 
that the Lord will preserve me. I have now given 
you my humble opinion on the subject you made re- 
quest I will now answer your other question of^ 
<* why it was that I did not receive a liberal educa- 
tion f" and with brevity, or I am sure I shall tire you 
with itiy loquacity. I was young when we came to 
America, and my father was disappointed on bis first 
arrival ; every thing being so different in this country 
from what he had been led to expect, and accustomed 
to in England, that he could not settle himself at all 
for the first few years, and, therefore was constancy 
•on the eve of returning ^ and my education, at least 
the most material branches, was to be deferred till we 
returned. The first plain rudiments I partly received 
in England, and partly here ^ for I went to school ir- 
regulary during this unsettled state for that purpose* 
After a length of time, my father was over persuaded 
by some merchants in New-York, to settle in this coun- 
try, and speculate with his property ; which he did, 
and to his sorrow ; for in a few years be lost an ample 
fortune. In the mean time, his family increased ; 
good domestics were scarce ; and I being the oldest 
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diaughter, made it 90in€what necessary for me to take 
an active part in family concerns, and tbe care of the 
infant branciies of the family greatly devolved on me, ; 
besides various other domestic concerns were left to 
my charge, which gave me none or very little time 
for my studies ; therefore those parts of education 
which are most necessary to qualify a woman for re- 
fined life ^ to mak^ her shine in society, in conversa- 
tion, or with the pen, were neglected altogether ; and 
so constantly was my time occupied in domestic con- 
cerns, that I had little or no advantages from reading,^ 
or from mixing with the society of the learned. I have 
never read histories, or any other works of much con- 
sequence ; as for writing, I wa^ seven yearsonce with- 
out using a pen ; which was the period from the time 
I left school till my health &e6L When that became 
soimpaifedas to disable me from attending to domes- 
tic affairs, I then had sufficient time to attend to the 
improvement of my mind ; but such was the nature' 
of my disorder, as not to admit of it ; any thing that 
required attention and memory I found exceedingly 
prejudicial tamy health. In fact, were I to apply my- 
self to any thing of a studious nature, I should In time 
become insane ; that I feel assured of. I write more 
than any thing else, though this is injurious ; yet not 
like those things that require study. I write fast, 
and my ideas generally flow quick, too quick some- 
times, and force me to lay down the pen, because 1 
have not strength to commit them to paper when they 
come with such a numerous train. Whatever fatigues 
me heightens my indisposition, and you know my 
brain is in a dreadful weak state.. 

It has been a great disallvantage to me, my dear 
^-— , not to be able to bear tbe hearing of books 



Digitized by 



Google 



140 A 5IEDIJSV or* 

reftd, any mope 4liafi to read, dunog my afiietioik I- 
sometimes have taken up a few cboiee aotfaors, and 
react a sentence here and Ibere, but it left nothiiig 
more than the savour behind. My memory is so a^ 
fected, or rather my head, that I can scarcely retaitr 
any thing I read. 

Ton see that I have had biit few advantages in my 
life; it is ei^t y^ars since I have been indde a 
church, and not six times^ during that period have I 
heard the sound of prayer. My privilegeffhave been 
but few, but 1 have reason to lament diat what few 
I have Had I have not improved as I oug^t. ( 
have to thank the precious ^ble for .my sentimenfe^ 
and if there is any thing you see in me worthy of 
praise, it proceeds purely from the natural gifts be« 
stowed by my Creator ; and not unto me,, bui unto 
Him, the praise and credit are due. I am truly sea- 
mble what little knowledge I have has been given by 
the Spirit of God, and unto him may the glory re^ 
dound. Paper fails, aind I am almost overcome, so« 
adieu,, my dear friend, and throw the man^ of love 
over all the imperfections of your truly afieetionate 
and grateful 

EtlftA* 



LWFr^St TO MIBS M. 1 

Oreeimich, 1815. 



ThsAK Maria, 
I STILL weather the storm; and to th^ astonish>- 
ment of many, as well as to myself, the poor fabric 
of nature receives such repeated shocks from the un- 
ruly blasts of this boisterous Ufe, that I am amused 



Digitized by 



Google 



.JOY AND GRIEF. HI 

the building stands so long : but he who erected it is 
infinitejy able to preserve the foundation, until the ap- 
pointed time for it to take its fall and moulder into 
dtist, from whence it first was raised. What this frail 
body suffers is known only to him who fashioned it* 
Persons coming in occasionally, and spending an 
hour with me, unless they find me in fits, or very ill 
after coming out of them, can form no idea of the 
nature of my disorder, or what I endure; nor even 
then, indeed. People must be some time under the 
roof with me, to form any true conception of my dis- 
ease. Even those who now are, and have been ac- 
customed to be with me, are at a loss to conceive and 
describe the many various forms and shapes in which 
it makes its appearance. 

1 imagine you have heard by this time, that tlie 
physicians who have last consulted in my behalf, have 
^ven up all hope of my recovery, and consider my 
malady remediless : I shall therefore think no more 
of being set tree from this strange distemper in these 
regions of sorrow; indeed I have long given up all 
idea of being restored, but as my friends wished me 
to try medical aid again, and for them to choose the 
physicians, I thought it my duty to yield, and did so ; 
being sensible w« ought to use the means, if Provi- 
dence puts it into our power. But as this last means 
has failed, and as my pecuniary circumstances will 
not admit of my calling in any other advice, even 
were I to hear of any that might perhaps be benefi- 
cial, I desire, my dear Maria, to submit cheerfully 
to the kind dispensations of a wise Providence, who 
does all things well; and will not lay on me more 
than he will give grace and strength to enable me to 
bear. In his gracious promises I trust ; his word is. 
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sure, y€a, firm as a rock his glorioiu promise stands. 
He has said, *^ As thy day so shall thy strength be.^' 
In thift precious declaration of our Lord my heart 
confides, for 1 know him to be true in whom I have 
believed. He has hitherto proved to me a most faith- 
ful and merciful Creator, and will continue so, I am 
persuaded, unto the end. 

What a mercyy my dear friend, that God so kindly 
sanctifies my long afflictions. What should I now do 
were it not for his grace tbat supports me ? Reflect,, 

M » for a moment, what my situation is, and I am 

sure you will be led to adore the power and goodness 
that doth so kindly bear me up under the maay 
chaining and afflictive scenes which it is my lot to 
pass through here ; but amidst all, I think, my. friend^ 
I am most highly favoured; and have ten thou- 
sand blessings 1 neither deserve, nor have a right ta 
expect. I deserve nothing but the wrath of God, 
therefore I have no right to expect and claim any 
thing from his hand : yet, astonishing to tell, bless- 
ings innumerable flow around me through my dear 
Redeemer. 

My dear father's misfortunes have separated me 
from him ; he can no l<>i)ger do for nae.as formerly ; 
it grieves him to the heart ta have to part with me uii- 
der such distressing circumstances^. My heart also 
bleeds, but, not for myself; for him i am pained, ai^d 
his family. A reverse of circumstances at his period 
of life is truly trying, a^ my bosom weeps for him ;. 
but through mercy lam enabled to look to God, and 
commend him- to his protection ; I am enabled to pray 
for him^ if t can do no more, and tbat is a great so^- 
lace to my aching heart. 1 weep for him, my friend ; 
and I am not forbid to weep, but I am to murmur; 
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wad hope I sfaall cc^tiiKie ta be liept from the ^ of 
repioing. Here am I now, my dear Maria, 1 will 
not say an helpless burden on the world, but on friends, 
4s:]od, sympathetic friends, whose goodness overwhekus 
me. Ah! my Maria, this dependent and adverse 
state IS not consonant with &e natural feelings, but 
truly painful and humbling to flesh and blood — grie* 
vous to human nature. Nevertheless, though I most 
sen^bly feel my delicate state, grace n)akes me satis- 
fied with God's deaEngs ; it is my ardent desire to 
submissively acquiesce in all things written in the co- 
venant It is a merciful Father that corrects me, and 
it is all for my good. I know there is need for the 
I'od, or it would not be used ; and trying as it is to 
jpass through the deep waters of affliction, yet 

I kiss Ae iiand tlat deab li^ «op, 
And without murmuring drink it up ; 
It is my heavenly Father's will 
I know-^and bid my heart be stiU, 
Whene'er my thooghts attemj:^ to rise 
In discontent toward the skies. 

I am now removed lo a snug little cottage at Green- 
wich; placed under the care to board with a very 
worthy family, whose kindness I sliall never cease to 
remember, and with grateful recollection ; particular- 
ly the attention and kind nursing o/ Mrs. Browo. I 
•consider it a propitious providence my being placed 
in such good hands, in my pecuUar situation — an- 
other token of God's &vour to unworthy me, my dear 

Al ^. Oh ! who has such great cause &r praise 

and thankfulness as I f 

. When sbsdl I see you? when will you visit the city 
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again ? If you do not m^an very soon tu. CQaiftas far 
as this, write, that I may at least hear from you, if I 
do not see your face., I long to know how you come 
on in your laudable undertaking at N. T. — My best 
wishes attend you ; the Lord bless your labours of 
love, and crown them with abuiadant success* * 

Adieu for the present, I ipust leav« you : the sun 
has long fled our hemisphere, and the shades of night 
are fast approaching. Excuse all the imperfections 
of this scroll, and accept the love of your affectionate 
and sincere friendi 

£liza« 



1 



TO GEORGE W. B. AGED FOUR MONTHS. 

May, 1821. 

George Wyhington, as yet dear babe, 

I've seen but once thy face, 
And then methoughtT plainly could 

Thy mother's features trace« 

Thy mother's image from a child 

Was graven on my heart ; 
It there still lives, and there shall clingt 

Till death«our souls shall part. 

Though seldom now 1 see her face. 

She on my mem'ry lives; 
1 bear her to a throne of grace^ 

And hope for her revives. 
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She's been the iiubject of my prayers 

For many rolling years; 
And heav'n, I hope, my fervent cries 

For her conversion hears. 

Though moral, yet her Keart must be 

Renewed by sovereign grace, 
Or her immortal soul can ne'er 

Behold the Saviour's face. 

Oh may her soul be taught of God, 

That she may teach thy thoughts 
To soar above the things of sense, 

And love his sacred courts. 

Once I have press'd you to my breast, 

And kissM your infaat cheek ; 
But may aot live, perhaps, to hear 

My little nephew speak. 

Vyou are spar'd, and I should die 

Ere you to manhood grow, 
These lines for your salvation dear, 

My anxious care will show. 

Ere you was from the womb brought forth, 

To share in this world's wo, 
I lov'd your soul, and pray'd it might, 

When born, in wisdom grow. 

Spring up in favour with the Lord, 

(As Samuel did of old,) 
And prize his precepts and his word, 

More than the finest gold. 

N 
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• -' That Ood who formM your tieaoteovft eitey^ 
And causes yott to liv€^ 
Has strictly said, " My son obey/* 
And me yoar wbote heart give. 

Give me yotir heart in early life, 

And shun the path to helf ; 
And while yoci pass this yale of tears 

All shall with you go weH. 

flMPeet boy obey the heav'niy voice^ 
Then shall your soul be bless'd 

While in this life, and after deeth 
Be taken up to rest* 

Adieu, dear George ! nay sorereign grace 

Your endless portion be ; 
And rise to sing redeeming love. 

Through vast eternity. 



A FAAOMBNT. 

Nov. 12th, 1821, 

Oh ! said my friend C one day, while sitting 

by me with her work, I know not what to think : I 
sometimes believe there is truth in religion, and some- 
times I have no faith in it at alt; I am at times quite 
bewildered, and almost lose my senses with thinking, 
the Bible is such a mystery. Alas ! cried she, widi a 
deep sigh, how often do I wish I had (fied in my in- 
fancy, then I should have been happy, if there be any 
happiness after death, and then I should not have been 
tormented by conscience, through my knowledge of 



Digitized by 



Google 



JOT AN0 CWEF. HI 

those dt&mit opiobas rektliYe to a&Antt Mrte, and 
the right way to heaves, if th^e be o»e : had I died 
then, I should have gooe in ignorance an4 beea safe, 
if Scripture be true^ and if not, I should, Uke the beasts, 
hsnre perished and been a stranger to the miseries of 
life. O exclaimed she with a faltering voice, would 
that I had then expired, or had neyer been born. Ah ! 
said I, suppress these thoughts, .my friend, utid let not 
such rash expressions come from yovr lips : you are 
not aware how much you offend your Maker by those 
sinful feelings and hasty exclatnatioiis; we highly 
grieve and dijshonour tfiat beneficent Being who hath, 
in his wisdom, icreated us, and from tt^e beginning 
made man upright : it is sinfiiUy reproaching and 
reflecting on him for our existence, when we ought, 
indeed, to feel sensibly grateful to him for life and its 
blessings ; and the blessed overtures of peace and sal- 
vation made to guilty worms, all heU-deserving ; and 
for creating us with capacities sufficiendy large and 
suitable to loye him (if we will) above evei-y thing 
else ; but such is our depraved nature, and fondness 
for earthly things, that we >bave no disposition to love 
the Creator, who is infinitely lovely and good, and 
who has the first right to our affections and our best 
services. 

O never again, my friend, suffer such sinfiil repin- 
ings to defile your tongue, nor harbour in your breast 
such unjust thoughts of the Almighty which I have 
^sometimes heard y<m express : be assured the Lord is 
angry with you for it, and will rebuke you if you give 
way to such awful murmurings. The Lord has just- 
ly chastised me for sins of that nature.; therefore', I 
not only know from his; word, but from unhappy ex- 
perience, that whoever is querulous, and .finds fault 
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with the dispensations of Providence^ will assuredly 
feel, in some way or other, his jast displeasure. Un-^ 
der very trying and peculiar circumstances, and great 
distractions of mind in times past, I have (with shame 
and confusion I confess it) most bitterly lamented that 
I was ever brought into being ; or, that 1 had not fled 
from the stage of life immediately on entering it; and 

the recollection of my folly pains me, my dear C ^ 

to this day ; but it. was in moments of the most exqui- 
site anguish of heart, that I let drop from my pollut- 
ed lips, such wicked repinings ^t the wise and gra- 
cious dispensations of God. I then handed her the 
following lines and said, read, my friend, that which 
now causes the blush of shame, and my soul to mourn 
at the remembrance of its past follies. 

Would that I ne'er had seen the light ; 
Let that day perish, and the night, 
When first I drew the vital air. 
And felt the pangs of grief and care : 
Curs'd be the day that gave me birth. 
And left me on this baleful earth. 
Where sin and sorrow, pain and wo, 
From every quarter spring and grow ; 
Where Satan rages, tempests howl, 
And threaten to destroy the soul, 
And oft temptations overcome 
The- weakness of a mortal worm. 
Why will not God my grief remove ? 
Or take me to himself abo.ve f 
* Away from sin and Satan's snares, 
And far beyond the reach of cares ? 
Why was it. destined thus for me, 
Such monthiy and dayt^ and ills to see ? ^ 
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Before the inorn of life had dawiaed, 
The sun withdrew his rays and frowned;'^ 
And ere a mother's love was known. 
Her care, by death, was soon withdrawn. 

The storm commenced while on the breftist 
I leaned my infant head to rest ; 
And, as I grew to riper age, 
The furious winds went on to rage, 
Till this weak frame with pain did weep 
While tossing on the boisterous deep ; 
Then driven on a luckless shore 
To toil, and pain, and suffer more; 
And now, amongst the rocks and sands, 
Alas ! an useless wreck it stands : 
When will this wreck of nature fall. 
And end the sorrows of the soul? 
O, must I still oppose the blast ? 
Why are my lines so hapless cast f 
Is there no re^t for wretched me? 
Ah ! no— no ray of hope I see. 
Ye silent graves, to you I cry, 
And ask my mother's ashes why. 
When in the agonies of death. 
She breathed her last lamented breath. 
She did not press me to her breast, 
And take me with her to be blessed ? 
To 'scape the sins I since have wrought 
In word, and deed, and dreadful thought? 
My dear departed mother, why f 
Speak, speak my parent-dnst — reply; 
O, why was not our fate one grave, 
Thy child from grief and sin to save f 
When I was brought forth from the womb. 
And thou wast cast into the tomb, . 

N 2 ' ' 
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Why didst thou not thy infant take> 
' That it with thee might one bed make ? 
O, hadst thou snatched me fnmk dsestonp ^ 
Of this rude life at early dawn^ - 
., Then I had been at rest with G^, 
Aftd ne'er transgressed his h(dy word. - 

When my friend had concluded^ she handed back 
the paper, and turned aside to weep* I can sympa- 
thize with you, my dear C — ^ — , continued I,' for I well 
know the variety of feelings with which your mind is 
exercised : not a sensation of any kind can be pro- 
duced to which I am a stranger. I doubt whether 
you have, or ever will experience that sad diversity of 
feeling which has stung this once wretched, but now 
unspeakably happy bosom. Those drops that roll 
down your cheek, are the tears of sympathy, produced 
by the lines yon have just read ; but you have not yet 
been made sensible of the great guilt with which I 
may be justly charged ; a little reflection will surely 
convince you, not only of the ingratitude, but of 
the henious crime of calling into question the wise 
dealings of providence; for alas it was presumptuous- 
ly dictating to my Maker, saying, why dost thou thus? 
Yea, it was censuring his gracious dispensations ; 
and like Job, when he was brought into tribula- 
tion, my tongue spoke rashly. God was angry with 
Job for his sin, and he has justly chastised me. . 
Though like Job, when in distress and agony of 
soul, I cursed the day of tny birth, yet that anguish 
of mind did not lessen my guilt — the crime will admit 
of no palliation. The just fruit of my murmurings 
was a tortured conscience; the severest rod with 
which I could have been chastised; but I deserved it, 
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and though I have reaBod to hope, that I have since 
felt deep godly sorrow for my foHy, yet I shall never 
cease to lament my vile ingratitude to God. I have 
given you this statement of my rebellious spirit, that it 
may be a wari;Hng to' you, my friend, to save yourself 
froni the stings of a di^uieted eonsdence; if you 
wish to be free in future from many pangs and self 
reproach, O, take warning from me and never again 
find fault with the ways of God, lest he visit you with 
the rod of correction. 

Perceiving my friend very thoughtful, and to ap- 
pear forcibly impressed with what I had said, I con- 
tinued the subject. Instead now of cursing the day 
of my birth, I bless God that I was born; born to 
suffer, if it be^suffering for Christ's sake. Heaven is 
worth Rving for, and Christ is worth suffering and 
dying for; yes, those heavenly mansions, and God's 
glory, are allin which I feel any interest in this world. 
^* I count all things but loss and dung, for the excel- 
lency of the knowledge of Christ Jesus my Lord." 
' I trust this is the language of my heart as well as of 
my lips. Now of what importance it is, my dear 

C y to have an interest in the Son of God, and to 

feel solicitous for the enlargement of his kingdom, 
and the promotion of his glory on the earth. Would 
that the Lord's people were of one heart and soul in 
the work. Methinks if that were the case, great pro- 
gress would be made in Zion ; and much greater suc- 
cess would attend spiritual labours;— 5)ut I forget, ray 
friend, that I am expressing my concern for the glory 
of God and his church, to one who is dubious as to 
the truth of these things, and, consequently, can feel 
no interest in this subject; but petmit me to make a 
few humble remarks on this head. I have noticed, in 



Digitized by 



Google 



I5B A MEDLEY OF 

some parts of this conversation, that you observed, 
*^ The Bible is such a mystery — if there be any hap- 
piness hereafter — if there be a heaven — if Scripture 
be true," &c. from which I infer, diat you doubt the 
truth of the whole. In one sense you are consistent, 
for if one be felse, the whole must be so; and if one 
be a fact, it follows that the whole must be true ; for 
the one accords with the other, and the whole per- 
fectly corresponds. I know there are some do incon- 
gruous, as to admit one part to be truth, the other, a 
fabrication of man, a human invention ; but charac- 
ters of such a composition are a mass of inconsisten- 
cies ; in fact, they are the slaves of infidelity ; — ^they 
believe nothing at all, excepting that there is a su- 
preme Being ; and in this they cannot help them- 
selves ; for turn their inlidel eyes which way they will, 
they cannot but see the wisdom and power of the Al- 
mighty so wonderfully and perfectly displayed in his 
works, that they are at once compelled to acknow- 
ledge it. As to the word of God being mysterious, 
my friend, I do confess there are many parts of it be- 
yond the reach of my weak comprehension, but there 
is sufficient revealed for the meanest capacity to un- 
derstand-— abundantly enough to teach us our duty to 
God, and the way to happiness. Those parts which 
appear difficult, we must leave ; their truth and mean- 
ing will be unfolded to us another day. " What thou 
knowest not now, thou shah know hereafter." Indeed, 
if we were critically to observe what is daily occur- 
ring in the world ; trace the history, and examine the 
affairs of nation^, and behold the wonderful work of 
God in the religious comiiiunity ; we could not but see 
in the clearest manner, the complete and perfect ac- 
compfiftboieat of the pr<^hecies of the Scriptures^ for 
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^de lUfitance, behold the sacred oracles translated into 
different languages, and sent to every quarter of the 
globe, and the confirmation of these prophecies is 
one of the brightest evidences we can have of the au- 
thenticity of the Bible. Again, the birth, life, mi- 
racles, sufferings and death of our Lord Jesus Christ ; 
the diabolical deed of Judas; the scattering of the 
Jewish nation 5 the martyrdom of the disciples of 
Christy all took place as predicted ; and many other 
events of a singular nature, tend to prove the truth of 
that blessed volume more than all the arguments that 
inen can bring forward. I would advise you, my 
friend, to r^ad the Scriptures carefully, and compare 
the Old and New Testament together; notice the 
events in past generations, and in the present times, 
and pray to be enlightened by the Spirit of God, that 
you may^ judge with an unprejudiced mind, and not 
depend on the opinions of men. The word of inspi- 
ration will inform you of the truth of there being a 
heaven and a hell: — a place of happiness and of 
torment, and of each having no end. Ah ! said 

C , how do I know that the Bible was written by 

inspired men f I replied, that any one can doubt that 
astonishes me ; for who but men divinely inspired 
could have foretold so many things that have since 
come to pass ? and what other book has been written 
in that grand and lofty style of language, which seems 
to be another proof of its being far superior to the 
composition of men of common, yea, even the most 
refined understanding? Just as I finished this sen- 
tence Company was ushered in, and my friend rose 
to leave me. J whispered in her ear as she was de- 
parting, we will resume this conversation at some con- 
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ventent opportunity ; she assented, and bid me goo<3 
HH>niing. 



EXERCISES OF HEA|iX, &c. 

June, 1815. 

^HE cheerful sun rolls round from day to day, and 
the slow circling seasons in their turn revolve and re- 
revolve, and stiU find the suffering wretch, the poor 
crushed worm, a constant prey to disease; bound, 
alas ! to sii and waste the golden liours, and bear the 
agonies of a distemper which hitherto has baffled hu- 
man aid; finds the tortured victim a prisoner still 
within these walls, sighing away the tedious minutes ; 
languishing on this bed a useless lump of breathing 
clay, a burden to herself and friends. Yet how un* 
speakably good is God! Oh, strange to lell, what 
mercies are mixed with my woes ! Tes, 'tis strange, 
dear Ann,* wonderful indeed, that I am not deprived 
of sense, my reason not impaired, and that I am not 
left a prey to melancholy. For ever adored be my 
Almighty friend, who kindly preserves my faculties. 
Oh how good of God not to deprive me of a prize so 
great, so highly valued by me, and so much desired ; 
nor have I any fears in that respect. His gracious 
ear is open to my feeble prayers. He kindly listens 
to a suppliant worm ; and gentle whispers from his 
lofty throne tell me I am his. " Fear not," the con- 
descending Jesus breathes, ** I have heard your sup- 
plications, long- hearkened to your plaintive cries, 

* Miss Ann R, 
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Fear not, I am tby God, and bear and answer prayer; 
but if [ in my wisdom should see fit to deprive tbee 
of all thy mental powers, and leave thee a maniac to 
live and die, fear no evil, for thou would still be mine. 
Once in me, ever and eternally in me — no harm shall 
e'er befall thee. Earth and' hell, with all their powers 
combined, could not possiUy separate thee firom my 
love. The soul that reposes confidence in me need 
never fear, let what affliction will befall it ; my ho- 
nour is engaged to keep that soul in safety under 
every danger, and, conduct it safe to heaven. Know 
Aen, whatever troubles may fall to thy lot, I will be 
with thee unto the end ; I have pledged my word to 
keep thy soul through all the dangerous blasts of life : 
be of good cheer, and trust in me." 

Thus kindly doth my Redeemer speak through his 
blessed word ; I hear his gracious voice, the promise 
read, and in his glorious word confide ; and through 
his grace 1 feel resigned to meet whatever he may for 
me ordain. My heart and soul, and all my powers of 
sense I have long committed to his almighty care, 
and rest satisfied that they are secure in his dear 
bands. Thus well assured by him, my happy soul sits 
cahnly down beneath his all-protecting wing, fearing 
no evil, content with all bis ways, rejoicing in his 
government, praising and adoring the power and 
grace that so mercifully brings my mind into sweet 
sal^ection to his sovereign will. 

Oh infinite goodness! love divine! that should 
coiistrain a &llen, worthless wretch, amidst all the 
racking pains of this sad life, (contrary to nature,) 
thus in thy glorious name to trust, and submit, even 
acquiesce in thy just will. If my vile nature was not 
beneath thy blessed control-^b, dreadful thought — 
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it would cursie thee to tbiyface; but £|«u^, ftfaj( match- 
les&^race, ^ills ipj^ passions, and over nature has U^e 
victory, - . - , ; 

Yes, dear Ann, although my shattered bark ijei|j|riyeD 
hither and thither by storms and tempests without the 
power of control, heaven be thanked, my spirits, aqd 
reason are kept whole. Come, then,, dear friepd of 
Jesus, help me to magnify his holy name, and sing 
bi^ boundless mercies in e&alted strains. Praise him» 
my soul, my heart adore and bless the stupendojus 
grace tliat comforts and sustains thy wandering min^ 

O kiss the hand that gives the needful stripes, and 
bless the power that bears thy spirit up, and doth SQ 
wonderfully preserve thy frame beneath the 5ft re- 
peated Strokes. The , blows are painful, but O how 
kindly meant ! Mercy and love compose the chast? 
ening rod. 'Tis not in fierce wrath and hot displea- 
sure the Lord rebukes the children of his love, but ia 
cpmpassion, with feelings such as a wise and tender 
father corrects a beloved child. Sweet,, sweet afliic- 
tion f under thy huge weight I now can smile, loqk 
upwards, and gladly say, it is my father— hi$ gra^^ 
cious hand deals out the cup — O let him do what in 
his sight seems ,good» He is a sovereign, la guilty 
wretch ;^e is a God, and I a mortal worm. . Without 
correction I should, alas ! be always strayin^^ and so 
lose sight .of heaven, of Jesus, and ojf bliss; neglect 
my duty and forget my heavenly King; thus bring 
upon hi| gloriQ|i% cause a wound, and trample under 
foot his prei;i0us blopd ; and thus crucify the Lord 
afresh, and. put him to open shame. Yes, thus base 
and treaq^efQu^ should I prove, did not my heavenly 
Father guide the, reins , and us^, preventive means. 
Whenever I stray, oh may my Saviour mark my 
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wandariiigs witl^a compasshmate eye; aifd clUiIe me 
with a gracious voice;; send forth bis ^ce, and bring 
my siUy soul safe back to paths of riglj^teousness 
and peace. 

ThoU dear Immanuel, infinitely great God ! let me 
never be a stumbling block to thy lambs, nor stray so 
as to stagger others by my conduct, and give the 
widced cause to deride and bring reproach upon thy 
sacred name. O mark with carefUl vigilance my 
slippery steps, and when my feet shall err, incline to 
tarn \Aie and tread forbidden ground, O turn them 
bdckere I rote so far as to expose my weakness, and 
bring disgrace on my profession. * Never, O never 
may I dishonour thy holy name by any misdemeanor. 
Suffer me, gracious Ood, never to bring a slur upon 
thy glorious cause. To this, m3r^Ann I know will add 
amen, and join with me to extol the Saviour's name. 
Ton have, my lovely friend, as well as me, the highest 
cause to exalt his praise ; then let us, with one heart 
and soul, unite to sing his Ibve, and with one accord 
his highest honours raise; at home or abroad^ let us 
his goodness, mercy, and his worth unfurl. 

' Awake, my soul ! and thou, my bosom frieni^ 
Rouse all thy pow'rs ! and join to celebrato 
The God of glory and the God of g^ace. 
Our father and our God to thee we'll sing 
Eternal anthems of unbounded praise. 
Oh for ten thousand hearts to love tby aaoie, 
Ten thousand tongues to sound Ay glories high, 
And spread thy everlasting love abFOadL 
Let heaven and earth adore ! let nalars sing 
And one united song of praise arise 
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To thee (O Lamb of Go4 ! for jsinners slain) 
While time endares — then chant sublimer strain9 
In vast eternity, through endless years. , 

Oh how shall !» dear kindred soul, describe 
The scene that strikes my fancy, and the joy 
Which now pervades my bosom while I write : 
Impossible my pen can e'er portray 
The glory, rapture, and the heavenly bliss 
My longing soul anticipates to see. 
When death «hall break the threads that bind it here. 
Oh glorious prospect of the world to come ! ^ 
That blessed world where I shall meet my friend, 
And with transporting rapture join her there, 
To recount the tender mercies of our God, 



REFLECTIONS, &c. 

Is my poor soul still prison'd here ? 

Doom'd in this house of clay to dv«^ell f 
Hard lot of mine — ^thus bound to bear 

The horrors of this earthly cell. 

Tins tumble ted, and lowly chair, 
Bear witness to increasing woes ; 

My psun's most more than I can bear, 
My cup of sorrow overflows. 

Kind death ! when wilt thou end my race ? 

When shall I have my sweet reprieve f ' 
Ch^at God t cut short thy work of grace, 

'A'pdl take me up with diee to live. 
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But who am I, that I should thus -• - 

Dictate to him who made py j&ame f 

Be still my hearty my passions bu^, , 
Nor let my tongue again complain. 

Surely what God appoints is best,' 
Though long the months and years app^ar^ 

Daily by pains, and woes opprelss'd, 
fie for my good still keeps me here. 

Lord I submit, and own thee good, 
And right, and just, in all thy ways, 

I kiss the rod and bless the hand, 
That holds me up by sovereign grace. 

ULaj, 1816. 



EXERCISES OF MIND ON RECEIVING ENCOURAGEMENT 
TO HOPE FOR RECOVERY FQOM A LONG AND PAIN- 
JFUL ILLNESS. 

Hurl Gate, August^ 181& , 

Thou great Supreme, author of life and deadi!- 
May a trembling worm presume to hope, tba^, after 
a siege of ten long years, thou wilt be gradoas, smite 
propitiously, and bless the means now used to reno- 
vate her bloom f Dare I, O God ! anticipate such joy 
after, having no interval of ease so long; and being 
told so Qften there was iio remedy^ no prospect of fu- 
ture health? May I indeed, oh! ^houAlixiigfaty Phy- 
sician! hope that thou in thy provideo^e hast sent 
ihese friends:* to raise the poor sufferjiefv/i^om this 

*Dr.J. aandSonu 
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sickJ(y;cp.U((;b ?. .tliey Juodly cevKt, usoaient fim $»i nm^ 

and undaunted i;eal, and, hope to effeptn^cure, al^* 
though th^ loj(igii«aI^dx has hithertp baffled all humao 
skilL 1 am strongly prepossessed in favour of these 
benevolei^t m^n- 1 like t^eir judgment, iQye their gene* 
ral vlewjfi ^nd will sul>n)it to th^ir direptiQns. Incited 
by you, -tny kipd |)^ysician3» my iovaluable £4eadi^ 
(for though 8t|rangers« such you daily.prov^jX begin to 
hope — ^ye«, siv«et hope revives, and in.this bi«astre« 
sumes her seat ; my Jbeart rejoices in the proispect of 
returni^jg h^^Jtb, 

What ! shall I once more exercise tfae#e limbs^ 
Shall these long palsied feet e'er walk again P 
Shall I indiaesd be raised from this sick bed. 
Oh ! shaUI ramble o'er the verdant fields? 
With joy perambulate the flow'ry groves, 
Ag^B Ji>ehold my i^ v'rite rural scenes^ 
And joio snneet solitiide^ delightful shtfdes ? 
Hauiit the fair valleys, and ascend the bills. 
To contemplate great nsUure's lovely works ? 
And above all appear in.Zion's courts . 
. To wpf^i4f thar« again, and pay my vow$, 
Joia ,wi(b . Itbe'.multil9ide to praise, and list 
To tbe,iweet; melpdy of .gospel truths ? 

Sm» stiyfi.my pbyfliciao-^be assures me that be be- 
lieve9 k.5i411 he. s^ Elz^atic thought! I tfaiak he 
wouijd ^ot A^Ater ii»e.| yet hi$ skill may fail : and herb, 
and mi^ieral have m power to reach my strange dis- 
ease — b|it, qiy kind friend is sanguine, bis hopes run 
higb^ he thinks I certainly shall be cured. May I not 
humbly hope tqy better friend on iiigh is like minded f 
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ihen y^ ftiy htler yeMS he U^t ; then shall I 'floa- 
fMf m liedtli' and' strengtfa^ and be like Job, wbose 
last days Were happy and sererie. My God ! permit 
my Weary soul to hope. Although I have now cause 
to hope, yet my hope may be in vain. Something 
iTattering says it shall be so — but hark ! I hear a 
more prudent voice, whidt speaks kiiid counsel id my 
Keening ear: ** Be not too sanguine, h^ar a word of 
ddvice-; ' take good courage, but hope widi submission 
to the divine will ; wait on the Lord, .a.nd let your 
language be, Father not mine, thy better will be 
done." Kind admonition 1 attend my soul, and ever 
bear it on thy treacherous mind. It is religion that 
sofdy whispers this. 

Obey her precept-s, mark her kind design 
To save frMi fordier woes in future time« 

I take the friendly hint, my gratefiil sofd receives thy 
good advice, and in the strength •of 6ed I will en^ 
deavour to practice what thy wisdom dictates : Chen 
should disappointments defeat my hopes again, and 
blast my warmest eipectations, it will not ittlkt a 
deep and deadly wound. Now, hope onite more per«- 
▼ades ray breast ; ^ralm ^ the still eve, s^rttse as hea- 
ven. I hope that I «m prepaied to aneet my fete with 
the submission Chrisdans should ever evince under 
the dispensations of the Almighty, be they prosperous 
OF adverse. Through grace I trust to- be resigned to 
an thy bkssed will- Yet, well I know, shMldst thou 
thy grace withhold, I should rebd; but oh! ferbid 
this etil and' keep me by thy power. Whaled thy 
providence denies, or thy sovereign will ordains^ 
Lord give me strength to bear, and as my day, so 

02 
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divine wUW and fritho^t repinkig yield to thy good 
pkasure« Amidst the ag«^mds of the ftrsh how great 
m^ m^Dde&l boW highly favoured with fckid friends I 
Tbes^ a«ip thy great gifts, oh God i though bitter the 
vrater &^ and severe the jrod^ yet how Idod is my Crea- 
tor! Mt^iMiee are blended witii>.his jast rebufces ; ids. 
cona£nrU iilie a gentle abower descend and Aaw as un- 
ceasing as a •copioQs stream.- Ob ! wba^ a debt of 
gratitude I owe to tliee my God^ to thee my heavenly 
Fk*if»d! a debt, alas! I never can- repay* Thou 
hast my highest thooghts : and my best thanks morn- 
ing and evemng shall ascend on high, while breath, 
and strength, and being last. Seehow mywtoader- 
ing heart doth beat to spread thy bounties freely as 
they arebeatowed; to magnify diy name, and tell 
the worid thy goodness. But my powers all fail in 
the attempt to describe thy mercy-^While here I can- 
not attain to that perfect love wfaaeh my aspiring 
thoughts desire ; that mast be left nntil I see thy fiwre 
in yonder glorioos asansion, in which, after death, I 
hope with thee So dweU, and in iflMBortal aotes, and 
higher siraios, my gratefol heart shall soimd thy ^ 
pcwes dixDnghelerniily. Tetwill I not forget lo 
qn^cad diy leve while in tiiis life^ 1 will praise thy 
f^riotts name with aH my powers. 

Now (rata my longne hi grateful songs arise. 
And spread afaoroad a iellow arartal's praise ; 
Tohoitren direct the jiomage of thy thoogbts 
And ^Kak the gawdaess of a tender friend. 
Oh ! whait emotioas I tUsmmnent leal 
. jRierciBg through ail the winifings of my heart } 
V iijeh swells sqr l»osom with a gratdtti s 
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Jast He&Teo fyathidsA^ I ibpald btf ^soc^baaa / ? 
. Gnrtituife;deaiaiid»tba(l I should spe^ftk, nad Kdl 
•^Shy Doble acl to me « ^uffeciog wreicfau 

, . ^ben:t04iijr-'fee}iags 1/ will' give.fiillseope, • 
Mjr tongae shall «iftsdiffttMitby;pffi|ise«l»raftdv 
Aad aa|r fM»or pen iu^grHteftil lia^s reeord . . 
. 3?i}y/jgreal; |dnilaatbriif>y and my vast debt^ 

«. oWfaen dHMi^ db.Syfc^ ! wen tald pf my dis^»e, 
JUy fiaiiilal, langV and grievoiu sCatenf wo ; 

^ Tiiau, like a&iend^ didst hasten to^ my couch» ' 
And With Iheaffectian of a tender sire 
Beinoaii'd my sad misfortunes, and condoPd 
With fee&igs that did credit to thy heart. 
Yes, and repeated too from, day to day 
Thy friendly v^isits to find out my case, 

. Thtm gave ipe thy opinsao «xid prescribed. 
And ever since provided all. tt^ m^frans. 

.Oh. geaeroos man !- 1- remember w^U the day in 
which thy gioodness spoke, «fid bade me to try onoe 
niore medicsd aid. You saw me^baekwardy kaew 
the catse, and with great delicacy endeairoured to re^ 
lieve my anxious heart. I* heard, I Writ, i gased, but 
for a while answered not — confusion overspread my 
wondering soul-— you discerned my ^nbarrassment 
and with kindness sak), ^'Ik«ow your case, my child, 
and want no compensadm } to see you vsneSf restored 
to health and friends, is aUI wisb.^? Heivodie sage 
paused. The softaess^.of his maiuier added dignity 
to his noUe i^aracter^ . He strove rtsi hider bis tMit»gs» 
but he mo¥^ m ^n» Bis mtmUiWf^» ebaitg^<** 



Digitized by 



Google 



164 AMBdL'fitOf' 

I 8ttw ifie starfSo^ tear— *5s h^att was deeply affected, 
atrd for a while Iits emotions were great. I then td^ok 
<56«irdge, and candidly told him of my IfiahHity to 
lii^ke any eotop^nsatlon for hfetroubte. He kindfy 
stopped me, and when recovered, took niy trembling 
hatid, and with a ' look of benignity kindly added, 
<*Be not distressed; 'look forward to better days; you 
wffl be wt^U. Banii^h frotai your tnind aQ painftrl 
thoughts, and think of seeing healthier days, and of 
leaving this iuiihble cottage for brighter scenes ; in- 
deed, l*wiH not forsake yon ; rely on my Word ; you 
may with safety, I am slnc^^. ' If three months will 
not perform a' care, We will have a six mbmhs' trial ; 
even more if necessary : I Wi'll not l^ve you until 1 
see you well." Oenerousman! noble minded stran- 
ger ! kind and humane friend 1 what shall I answer 
thee ? language fails, and my heart is overcome by 
kindness so unexpected — heaven crown thy kind eiw 
deavours with success-^theo wilt thbn shnie in the listsr 
of skill even more eminently than now ; should the 
Lord smile and graciously bless thy labours, it shall 
be my sweet employ ^o spread thy*&me abtoad^ and 
tell thy worth where strange distempers rage. For* 
give the freedom, if I say my tongue shaH not forget ' 
the excellence of thy son. Bat kind phy^iaris, white- 
my lips shall record the praise so justly due to your 
merit, to God m}' Father and my heavenly friend the 
glory must redound: be is the power, you- ^le kind 
instruments in his Almighty hand. 

At his command alone diseases fly and health re^ 
turns. But if the Lord should not see fit to be^ovir 
the blessing, the long lost precious jewels, health and 
strength, while memory lasts I still will think of you, . 
jDoy friends ; in sweet remembrance hold your noble 
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deed^t atid invoke heav^!s best |d€»»iiig» m y^nr lio- 
noured'Wds. ; WdUnigbtypiur y^UDgfrieiid £Uftt 
Aniii^ while wading through the cold flood of Jopdan 
gratefully pres» yo«r bMd.. She felt th^, loss she bad 
in ear^ youth sustained^ Aip^i^ by y^ou upan a hed 
of paip, and thanked you with her latestbreath. Hpw 
cpuld the dear girLh^^p joving the feisadf^ho with 
piatemal ewre^ laboured both day ud night to^raise 
her sl^ttc^ barky and restore it to an anxMHis wi* 
dowed n^jQ^r's arms ; but he was unsuccessful f with 
a father's tenderness he closed her dying eyes i and 
while the big. tem* stole down his manly cheek, he 
watched the last elruggle, and caught the parting sigh 
that dosed her mortal state. 

All, all thy patients sure must bold thee ckar,. 
For aU^aiike in thy atlentionB share. 
But I, chiM of adversity! child of wo ! 
Have sevenfold reas<»i to vevero tl^ name. 
TeSy worthy friend, indeed I love thee mudi : 
Liove thee with the affection of a child : 
And did I not, I should indeed be vile. 
Thy manificence, and thy kind designs^ 
Have made impressions deep upon my heart. 
Impressions so indelible, that change 
Nor lapse of time can ne'er effiice. But sir, . 
Forgive the^hsions of a grateful breast. 
May happiness on all your days attend^ 
Perennial blessings from on high descend 
And daily crown your head*-may the best gifts 
Of providence be your portion hei^e. 
The Saviour grant your happy lot may be. 
To tread the path that leads to endless bliss. 
^ Miss Mannish. 
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And oh shouldst tbou, sir, from this mortal scen€ 
First be summoned toihe eternal world. 
Could I but know when death invades thy hearty 
I'd hasten qntekly to thy dying bed, 
Nor leave thee till I saw thy lamp expire. 
Will not some gentle friend, some kindred spirit 
Convey the tidings? Yes, ah! yes; methinks 
Thy worthy son (if livi«g} will the kind de€^d 
With true fraternal love perform. 
But cease my heart, my eyes begin to flow. 
The thought of losing one so very dear. 
Is too painful fok* my mind to dwell on* 
Shoulcl my itmnortal spirit first be called 
May I not hope, dear sir, and humbly ask 
To see my kind physician, take my leave, 
And bid farewell in death^s last solemn hour ? 
Say, wilt thou condescend to crown this wish, 
My heart's desiri&f Ah ! yes, I think I hear 
Thee say **it shaH be go" then come, dear sir, 
When thou art told how Jordan's billows swell, 
And this poor hull has nearly gained the port — 
Come and behold the wreck of nature die : 
Come, see a cumb'rer of the earth expire. 
And while my &ther for the last time here 
Salutes the cold cheek of his dying child. 
Oh! say, wilt thou permit her quiv'ring lips 
To speak the gratitude she feels to theef 
£'en while her tongue sings praises unto God, 
Her heart will still think on thy generous acts^ 
And to tbee^ oh ! Sykes, my honoured friend. 
With love, her last/ her grateful tribute pay. 
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LETTER TO THE KBV. MR. M^— . ' 

areeaivioli VlHiVft, J«n« 98i iBlt. 

Rev. and Dear Sir^ 

I HAD Blattered myselfy that in one qf the vmt» I 
made to my frienfjs iq tlie city, I should hav« enjoyed 
the pleasure of your company and conversation for 
a few hours at least. In this pleasing expectation I 
was, however, disa|^ointed» I saw you but for a few 
moments, which did no^ afiord me time to relate to 
you many circumstances.relatjve to myself and others, 
or my present happy state of convalescence* The 
relation of these circumstances will, I am sure, be. in 
a high degree! pkasipg to. you, who have taken so 
deep an interest in my temporal as well as spiritual 
welfare. The d^st^nce from you to which I shall in a 
few days, be, rempve^, joined to your ministerial en- 
gagements and unavoidable avocations, make it 
doubtful wbeni shall have the happiness of a personal 
interview. I am persuaded, indeed I know it will be 
a matter of r^oicing to yoa, to bear of the goodness 
of God to one whom he has so long and so grievously 
tried in the fimiace of affliction. ' It would, my dear 
sir, 611 ^ volume, not small, to detail the siogular^ 
fearful and agonizing symptoms of the malady under 
which I h^^e laboured for tlie tedious period of more 
than ten years, you Mve. soiiietime» witnessed the 
violence witb which it bai» seized me ; you have seen 
me convulsed^ my countenance as well as my whole 
frame distorted, and beheld the derangement by which 
it was attended. What you have seen is by no means 
e()ual to what I have undergone ?^t other times. My 
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powers of descripiioQ will fail in the attempt to relate 
either the disease or my long-^fotaieted sufferings. 
The singularity and violence of my disease hAve re- 
cited the wonder and' astonishmeAt of all who have 
beheld me. Many persons of good sense have given 
it as their opinion, that I wi|^ affected in the same 
way as some poor wretched men were in the daytf of 
oar Lord and the Apostles ; in other words, diat I w^s 
possessed fi^th devils. They saki that medical aid 
was no longer necessary, and Utat*'this kind cannot 
go forth but by fasting and prayer.^' This opiinon 
gave me not the least alarm. - 1 entertained a difiei^nt 

•opinion: It is my belief that the Divine Heing per- 
mitted evil spirits to enter those unhappy persons in 
former days, for the purpose of making a more con- 

'ilpicnous display of the power of his glorious Son, 
the man Christ Jesus ; to make his grace mare re- 
splendent; and to prove him the< incarnate Grod, the 
Saviour who was foretold by the Prophets. I cannot 
believe that cases of this description are to be met 
with at this time, or that they have existed at any pe- 
riod since the days of the Apostles. Other well-mean- 
ing people have thought my complaints were caased 
by witchcraft, and have importuned me to make ex- 
perhnents, or apply to those artful impostors ^«iio 
deceive the weak and credulous. To these proposi- 
tions I peremptorily objected, believing them to be 
the extremes of folly and superstition. Some have 
ascribed my complicated miseries to religious melan- 
choly. This opinion was indeed erroneous, and you, 
siri I hope, have had sufficient proof to induce you 
to believe it was so. 

f have reason to be thankful for that religion which 
has been my only support, my delight and my 4:ob- 
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sotetioo i» ray affliGtion. ' Religioa jAone hath borne 
my sf^itB vpj 'liath eheered and kept me tfatiquil 
amidst Cbe solitary days and #oiuI nightB that I have 
spent ia TetireiQentk I bdi^ve l.am iiidebt«d to the 
Messed ioflueiiee of retiipoii for the preservation of 
myUfe^ Could I have al^aadooed or forgotten my 
bopes, and my dependencie upon the Redeemer^ I am 
cOQVHided that as untimely grate would long since 
have b^B the halttl^on of this frail body. • I believe, 
sir, you are no i^anger to the various opinions of 
several physicians who formerly attended m^; men 
eminent in their profession, who felled in their lauda- 
ble endeavours to relieve tne, and who finailly resigned 
me as incurable. For their ^attention and efforts they 
have my gratitude. In thi& awful and distressing 
st^kte, I trust I submitted to God's providence with 
some degree of patience and resignation, anticipating 
ike blessed hour which would separate the soul from 
liie: body, and translate it to those happy regions, 
where ^ 

Sorrow, sin, disease nor pain 
Can ever reach this frame again.' 

In April, 1816, you will recoDect, dear sir, that 
my disorder was pronounced epileptic by two physi- 
eiaos who then attended me. From what cause I do 
not now remember, about that time I became much de- 
bilitaled, And for some weeks the fits, and all the 
symptoms of my disease, were heightened to an alarm* 
isg degree. In June I regained some strength, but 
tbe paroxysms were still frequent and violent In 
July, through what some call accident, but what 1 

seriously believe to have been an auspiciotus provi- 

p 
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dence, I was first madeticqiiainted with Dr. Sykes of 
^s city, late oif the state. of Delaware. Myintro- 
duetioa to this gentleman was brought about by a 
kind female acquamtance, who had often witnessed 
my sufierings, and deeply sympathized with me in my 
afflictions. 3he mentionca vay ease to Dr. Syked, 
and asked him to accompany her on a visit to me« 
^o this he assented, and accordingly they came to 
see. me on the 8th July, J8i6. 

I should think myself gailty of the. blackest ingra- 
titude, and unworthy of your acquaintance, were I to 
be silent respecting the benevolent instrument in the 
Almighty's hand, that procured the, share of health I 
now enjoy. For nearly a year his attentions aud me- 
dicines were afforded me in a manner peculiarly deli- 
cate and disinterested. Shortly aft^r my friend and 
the doctor entered my room I was seixed with a fit, 
preceded by derangement, and followed by violeni 
convulsions. 'They remained with me. until the fit 
left me. The doctor visited. me several days in suc- 
cession, in order to learn the nature and. character of 
my strange disease. He then informed me my com- 
plaint was not epilepsy; gave me encouragement^ 
bade me banish every fear, and look fi^rward to bet- 
ter and happier days. He concluded by saying he 
had litde doubt I should be restored to keallb. It 
will naturally be supposed that such consolatory and 
encouraging, language animated me, and excited 
hopes,. nptwithsUiCiding the various unlivailiiig at- 
tempts which had formerly been made. 

From December 1813 to July 1816, 1 was deprived 
of the use of my limbs^ and during the whole t>f that 
time, with the excepition of a few weeks, I was con- 
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•fined to my bed. Wheo my feet were removed from 
the bed, and placed on the floor, derangement and 
<!otivuIsions Immediately ensued. The disorder had 
greatly increased since the summer of 1814, the pa- 
roxysms had become more frequent and more violent, 
llarely Was I exempt tfrom attacks more than two or 
three days, and very frequently they occurred ten 
or twelve successive days, frequently more than once 
in each day. Often I was deranged for whole days, 
and convulsed to a degree beyond the power of Ian-* 
guage to describe. Thus marvelously hath the Lord 
Jblessed the labours of my kind physician. I am now 
able to walk, and to take inore<exercise dian I have 
fbr several years past, and am in a flattering state of 
convalescence. I have now before me a bright prospect 
■of regaining that inestimabk blesdng, which Iliad 
been deprived of fbr more than ten years, and which 
1 had not the most remote hope of again enjoying. 
After so long, and so distressing a loss of health, I 
^0 not expect to be exen^t from .debility and occar 
slonal attacks of fits. I have great cause for thankful- 
ness, and hope to be able justly to appreciate the mer- 
cies and goodness of the Lord, in the measure of 
iiealth already bestowed, and for the prospect before 
me. My present strength of body is fer beyond my 
own or my friends' expectations. To Dr. J. Sykes, 
the son of my physician. I am also deeply indebted ; 
he has behaved to me, with the affection of a brother^ 
The.trotible and .fatigue which these benevolent men 
"tiave endured for my benefit, are almost inconceiva- 
ble. For several weeks during the last summer, I 
resided seV^eral miles from the city, yet were thefr 
Attentions and visits as frequentfy repeated, as when 



Digitized by CjOOQ IC 
4 



I lived at Gfeenwicb. Sivce I recovered the use of 
my limbs, and have been able to visit my friends, 
(m^ny of whom I had not seen for several years past) 
I excite astonishment wherever I go* To see me 
ride and walk, and the greater part of the time in the 
enjoyment of my rational faculties, is to them a mat- 
ter of great surprise and pleasure. I have not the 
least hesitation in saying, that the medicine and ad- 
vice of Dr. Sykes have been very beneficial, and 
the suggestton lately advanced, that medicine had 
done me no service, is perfectly unfottoded. It is a 
matter of wonder to myself and my friends, that the 
disease has not long before this period worn me out. 
I beg, my dear sir, you -will have the goodness to bear 
me hi memory at the throne of grace, and pray that 
I may be made sensible of the mercies of God, and 
be fitted for usefulness in the cause of Zioo. This long; 
and singular letter,,! fear will tire you ; I am sorry that 
I am obliged to be so prolix. A long period has 
elapsed since I was able to write in a connected man* 
ner. I regret that the attempt to describe my disease 
is so defective ; it falls short of the reality. I must 
again be permitted to declare, that I have not words 
to express the obligation I am under to my benevo- 
lent and disinterested physician. I can only say» 
that gratitude for his and b)s son's attention, is inde- 
libly impressed on my heart. In a few days I shall 
remove to Newark, where I intend to spend some wedis. 
To see you, my dear sir, has always afibrded me plea- 
sure ; but to see you there, would be doubly gratify- 
ing. I can now almost bear to hear the preaching of 
the Gospel ; a happiness of which I have been long 
deprived. To hear you again preach the word of isfe 
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wmiHl "be Ihe Joy >of my hMtu Kareireli^ pteHiitme 
m'Wk ^Sectioiiate manner to dear Mrs..M*'ftod accept 
yovrsdf the liest regardivof your la fecti^ n ale 4i«ter i« 



^LETTER TO A FBJENP. 

Mt Bbar FbiehiO) 

BsmETi: me, His wkh sympatbodc emotiem I hetr 

rtd the bereavement you vfaave lately SQ«tained itilfac 

f^ath of ytmr respected brother. Permit. me, I beg, 

to condole with you on the distressing and solemn. oc* " 

>eadon. The loss c^ those who are near and dear to 

us, is truly painful; but, if vwe have reason to hope 

that our loss is their gain — that the departed has ex* 

changed terrestrial things for celesUal^-^we ought to 

bereconeiled to the dispeosatioii ef providmcef and 

«ra;ther rejoice that a brotiier is freed from the ills and 

sorrows of a world, whi^h-is unhappily -^ marked with 

iOid variety ,'' than. possess a wish to recall his spirit. 

NollriDg can be more c^nsoHtory to the feelings of 

surviving relatives, than the hope, tfaat their deceased 

■ friends are happy in the eten^al world. If left in 

darkness with respect to this point, the thought that 

they are gone to appear before a righteous Judge^ 

who cannot possibly do them mjustiee, oiigbt/to still 

us, and quiet murmuring. But! doubt not, my, dear 

-MTi you are, enabled to bear this afflictive providence 

with fortitide, becoming, that firmness of character 

which you generally maiiifest. 

May the death of your dear relative be to you a se-* 
rions warning — ^may tfaat solemn, command of the di» 
its state is unaherafoly fixed f And God is not a man 
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Tiae Redeemer, <<Be ye ^so ready,'' ever verberate 
00 your ear, and siak deep iq your heart. May his 
death be the means of jodaciog you to take your lat- 
ter end into consideration. With the greatest defer- 
ence I urge this on you, my worthy friend. TheSa* 
viour himself declares, " ye know not in what hour the 
son of man cometh," The grim tyrant often makes 
his appearance when we least expect him, and when 
snatched suddenly away by his relentless power, alas! 
how awful the cbitnge, how dreadful the event if we 
are found unprepared! Knowing somefbing, my 
friend, of your views with respect to Universal Salva- 
tion, I feeldisposed to embrace this opportunity of ex- 
pressing my opinion of principles so dangerous, and 
hope your generosity will pardon the presumption. I 
will not pretend to say that you are in sentiment, a 
universalist: but as I have heard you speak in favour 
of the doctrine, I feel desirous of guarding you 
against a creed so pernicious. 

Truth, sir, obliges me to say, that the believers in 
this delusive doctrine labour under the greatest error. 
It is calculated to make the creature sit down content 
in carnal security, and lull the soul to sleep, a sleep 
from which, if it nev^r awake in this worid, it will, 
alas ! to its everlasting sorrow,. in the world to come. 
They who imbibe this sentiment must either grossly 
pervert scripture, or totally disbelieve the oracles of 
God ; yea, God himself. For the great author of 
life and death, he who has the government of all things 
in his hands, declares in his holy word, that there is a 
Heaven and a bell ; that the wicked shall go down 
into the latter, and that there is a gulf fixed between 
them that cannot be passed. I would ask what does this 
mean, but that when the soul arrives at either of these 
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that he shoiild lie. *^ Heaven and Earth i^ball past 
away,'' says the Saviour, ^' bat not cme jot or^ttl^ of 
my word shall faiL" Dives did npt ask. to be released 
from his misery: no, he too well knew his doom was 
irreversible — therefore only asks to have his intolera- 
ble barnings cooled ; but finds that in hell their can- 
not be even mitigation, and then entreats a messenger 
to be sent from the dead, to warn his brethren to es«« 
cape from the dreadful torments which he endured. 
But to return : God has declared that a day of judg-* 
ment shall come in the which he will make an awful 
display of his wrath, casting the wicked into hell, 
"where the worm dieth not and the firejs not quench- 
ed." I would ask, my dear sir, wliat these words of 
the Lord import ; " then shall he say unto them on the 
left band, depart from me^e cursed, into everlasting 
fire prepared for the dev»« and bis angels?" Again, 
'^and these shall go away into everlasting punish- 
ment?" Matthew, xxv. 41, 46.'' I remember to 
have had a conversation with a Universalist who 
^asd he firmly believed the whole race of Adam 
would be saved. I replied, " what ! do you think, 
sir, those will be sav^ who die .with horrid oaths 
and bitter imprecaUons on their lips, awfully blas- 
pheming the God who made them ?" <He answer- 
ed, " yes ! God is an all merciful Creator ; but such 
characters will first go to a place of purgatory to re- 
ceive punishment, and to be purified, that they may 
be made fit for heaven." Alas ! alas ! surely this is 
one of tlie cursed doctrines which has its origin from 
Satan, who goeth about like a roaring lion, seeking 
whom he may devour. This idea of the wicked 
being punished for a while, then pardoned and receiv- 
ed into glory, is inconsist^t and spurious, totally op- 
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posile to iivineirnthi sdtogefter incmnpatibte mtfi the 
justtee ftvd aftribut^s . of Jehovah. It entirely ij^ofis 
away the necessity for Christ's tufferings and deaA. 
If by «ny other means we H^n be purified from our 
dross, where is the need of- a Saviour ? of what advan* 
tage to trs is the shedding of Christ's blood, if a short 
snfering can absolve us from our gmkf The blood of 
Jesus has no efficacy, and can be of no nvail, if a few 
years of punishment can cleanse us from sin* The 
Scriptures inform us, that the blood of Che Redeemer 
cleauseth from all sin. What need then is th^e of a 
purgatory? CJan we suppose that, if we do not love 
~Ood in this world where we are surrounded with every 
blessing, indulged with every luxury, and have eveiy 
inducement to make us adore the God of Heaven ; 
where we are blessed with^uchgracieus^promises of 
eternal life, and yet remain Asobedient and altogether 
reject him, that, by consigning us to «ome exquisite 
•tortures for a certain period we shall be brought to 
love him ? The supposition is unreasonable^^! should 
imagine the contrary efiect would be produced. Do 
^he devils, who iiave been bound in indissoluble fetters 
for so many thousand years, love God more now than 
.when they were cast into the bottomless pit? are they 

• any nearer to perfection? are they more jpurified? 
do we ever read in Scripture of their having any re- 
morse of conscience, or godly sorrow for sih ? On the 
cofitrary, ^e behold the chief of the infernal hosts 
adding to his former guilt by endeavouring to tempt 

\ihe son of God, and by his delusive powers to per- 
suade Christ to worship him— skilled tenfold more 
in intrigue aiid*basenes$ than at first. 

If the angels who sinned are not yet made holy and 
iit to be received again into heaven, in. what time can 
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we Suppose, that tbose of ud who die in our sins^ shall 
be purged from our ilitquities by stilphureous-flames.''^ 
Alas ! the words " everlasting, eternal, endless perdi«- 
tion" answer the inquiry. Millions and millions of 
ages would not bring us nearer to the end, than when 
we first heard the awful sentence, <*depa^ ye cursed*^' 
The command of Christ is to love God with all our 
heart, and unless this is done, the most amiable cha-^ 
racter cannot enter hea/^en. Is extreme punishment 
calculated to excite l<^ve P It may terrify and create 
a longing desire to fly from pain, but the being who 
inflicts the punishment will be eternally hated. I think 
Universalists pretend to believe neither in a hell or 
the &11 of angels. Who then is that Saturn that tempt- 
ed Christ, and besought God to afflict Job f what evil 
spirits were those whom Jesus cast out from the bodies 
of men f If Universalists can give a reasonable and 
scripturid account of what race they are, unless they 
are devils, who were once partakers of a holy nature, 
then I will believe that ungodly souk may b.e saved. 
If God does not intend that the wicked shall be eter* 
oally punished, then he does not mean that the right- 
eofis shall be for ever happy ; the same sacred lips have 
pronounced both decrees. It is equally as pnobable, 
that the saints will sin and fall again Cfbm Heaven, 
as that the ungodly will become pure in eternity, and 
rise to d^eW with a holy God. Oh! my friend, how 
awfully do they mistake who believe a doctrine so 
false ! Christ has suflTered in .the room of man, and 
made a full atonement for sin. If there is any other 

* The Devil and his angek have been to our knowledg^e nearly 
six thousand years in hell — a period sufficiently long to suffer, if by 
suffering we could be made righteous and they may have been there 
thrice that time for what we know. 
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waj^ by which we can be cleansed from our po^tion€ 
afi^r we leave Ais earth, Chrkt'dM not complete tbe 
redempttOB for which purpose he kid down his life. 
If the advocates for this doctrine reject a. part of scrip- 
lure so importaiit, thej may as well relinquish the 
wliok, for they equally injure their own souls, and 
those of others, by snch a belief, as if they denied the 
truth trf thewliole word of God. The infatuated be- 
lievers of this pernicious doctrine do most shamefoHy 
dv^uour die Holy One of Israel, and awfully de* 
preciate the blood, power, work, and merit, of the glo- 
rious Redeemer ; and not only so^ they make many 
furosdytes to their groundless faith, and send them 
into the eternal world, filled with the hope of receiv- 
ing a crown of glory. But alas ! they awake to eter- 
nal misery. Better to die without hope, than to en- 
dure a disappointment so dreadful. The pernicious 
^ndency of this doctrine is, to cause the sinn^ to rest 
unconcerned about a renovation of heart, and the 
tnoralist.to be content widi his own good works. The 
latter viewing God as being all merciful, imagines 
hfrs own righteousness will save him, or, that Christ's 
and his, unitedly, vn\l procure •salvation. So long as 
he does not perpetrate any heinous crimes, he thinks 
the mercy of God will wink at ttiose of less note. 
Thus he^glides smoothly down the tide of Hie, fully 
persuaded that after death he shall be received into 
ithe ri^gions of bliss. But^ dreadful mistake ! God is 
too holy to wink at the smallest sin ; be will be satis- 
fied with nothing but tbe whde heart A change of 
afiections, entire obedience, and that righteousness 
-which is imputed through Christ, not our own self- 
righteousness, which, at the best, is but as .filthy rags, 
is what God beholds with approbati<Mi. The proii- 
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gat^e will s^yi Wt us eftl» dmk^ and be inerry^ let lis 
saliate . ourselves with, the jdeasixres of thtt lift^ a few 
yi^rs. of ^suffering ui piuguitorjr wiU be ft tufficient 
atonement for alh Smh iaipious mggtttiwi^ as tfae^ 
will be produced by a belief of that doctrfne^ So 
great is die love of pleasarei that thoixsandi; wiK not 
shrink from the prospect of a certain kngtb of svffetw 
lag in a future state, for the sake of gratifying their 
sinful passioos here. Bat alas I could they etpertei^e 
for one short year. the puntghment due to sio, ihey 
would not make so light of the matter^ nor so pfe- 
sumptuously live. This doctrine, my friend, is sion- 
lar to that which declares that faapti^ui is tegeneration^ 
They are equally dangerous, aiid.boih rob the Sa- 
viour of his glory, and destroy the merit of his woiic. 
Where can such doctrines be found in the word of 
God ? 'Tis strange that men will so pervert Scripture^ 
and gladly make a Saviour of any thing, rather than 
t^ blood of Christ) which was jhed for the remiS6i(H» 
c^ sins. I have never, my dear sir, read any thii% 
for or against universal salvation ; I once convl^rsed 
W|th a. person who believed that doctriae^ but my 
knowledge of its prinoipks is very limited. Let me 
eijjAreat you to search in the word of Cbd for this dob* 
trine* I have only given you a few thoughts on the 
subject, in the hope of exciting your curiosity, and 
lading you to the Scriptures for satisfaction on this 
important head. Let not man deceive you ; God has 
declared, that those who die in sin, stall for ever en- 
dure its punishment. I beseech you to give this sub- 
ject much consideration ; you know not, ray friend, 
on what a dangerous precipice you stand, while halt** 
ing between two opinions; reoQember, you have al- 
ready passed the meridian of life, and, at most, can 
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have but few years to live. Let me entreat you to 
embrace the Savioor while it is in your power; the 
time is short, we cannot call a moment our own. Oh I 
then, begin to think of the value of the soul, and of 
the great importance of a change of heart. The 
Saviour says, ^^ ye must be born again, or ye cannot 
enter into the kingdom of God.'' There is reason to 
fear, my dear friend, that you have never experienced 
this new birth ; forgive my plain dealing, it proceeds 
from a sense of duty, and love to your immortal soul. 
I could say much more to you on this very important 
subject, but my health will not allQw me. I fear I 
have already tired you. I therefore only once more 
repeat, and as with my dying breath, embrace the Sa- 
viour ; while time and life are given, " prepare to 
meet thy God." Will you oblige me, my respected 
friend, by giving this small admonition much reflec- 
tion. Do not despise it ; it comes from the heart of 
one who feels deeply interested in your eternal welfare, 
and ardently wishes to meet you in happy realms 
above. If this little epistle is too presuming I ask 
your forgiveness. Although I have made a profes- 
sion of religion, and hope I have experienced a 
change of heart, yet most sensibly do I feel my own 
imperfections. If a child of God, I am the most un- 
worthy ; totally undeserving of the least favour. That 
every blessing may attend you through life, you enjoy 
a glorious hope in death, and be admitted into the city 
of God above^ is the sincere wish of her who, hum- 
bly and mostafiectionately, subscribes herself 

Tour Friend, 

Eliza. 
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ON R£COy£BINe THE USE OF MF LIMBS ANDl BETTEB'^ 
UEALTH, 

G&EAT and mysterious are thy ways, O God ! 
How oft behind thy frowns await some good ; 
Bat did not think so much was meant for me, 
Till a philanthropist* was sent by thee. 
So troubles gather in a frightfulcrowd, 
When blessings are concealed behind the cloud : 
Thus, gracious Father, hast thou dealt with me, 
When tossM about on llfe'^s tempestuous sea ; 
Clouds gather'd thick, and thou didst hide thy face. 
But now I see the wonders of thy grace. 
I little thought when on those boistqrous seas. 
That I should ever see such days as these — 
The storm then threaten'd, and it seem'd severe, 
But yet my kind, my gracious God was near. 
Oh! wisdom deep, profound ! how wise thy plati f 
How far thy thoughts exceed the thoughts of man! 
High as the heavens are all thy thoughts and ways — 
All nature sings aloud thy wond'rous praise — 
Distempers fly at thy all-wise command — 
Nor earth nor hell can stay thy mighty hand. 
Oh ! for the eloquence of grateful Paul, 
To speak the language of my raptur'd soul; 
Must I my joy and gratitude conceal. 
For want of powers commensurate with «eal ? 
Great God, do thou direct and guide me still ; 
My mouth with praise and holy language fill ; 
That I thy goodness may with joy record, 
And speak the tender mercies of the Lord. 

• Dr. J. 3. of New^York. 
Q 
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Now help the weak and sick to trust in thee. 
And hoinbly wait, till thou shalt wiseiy see 
In thine own time and way, to send relief; 
" Lord I believe, help thou my unbelief." 
Ye .weary souls now lingering wit4) disease, 
Who sigh and weep, and toil to gain release. 
Be not cast down, since God did smile on me 
When hope was gone, and set the pris'ner free. 

" Just at the last distressing hour 

The Lord displays delivering power." Watts^ 
In deep distress, through long revolving years, 
1 sighM and languish'd on a bed of tears, 
But He who saw my tears, and lieard me pray, 
Sent down relief in his appointed way : 
Through means, though human, yet a skilful hand, 
The blessing, health, returns at his command; 
And though its progress seems to be but slow 
Yet He who sends can make it spring and grow. 
When I review the state in which I've been — 
Look at the h<^eful case I now am in — 
Think on the power that interpos'd so kind — 
Late mercies and past woes recall to mind— ' 
Compare the present with my former state — 
What mixM emotions doth the change create ? 
These mercies, Lord, my rising soul surveys, 
And fill my heart with wonder, love and praise. 
JEndulgenC Crod, siace thou bast raisM my hope, 
O ! kindly dei^ to raise uhe suff'rer up : . 
O! grant relief from all my former pain, 
And condescend to give me health again ; 
Thy mercy and thy favour still bestow, 
That I in faith and love may daily grow : 
Daily bestow on me thy heavenly grace. 
And guide me in the path that leads to peace« 
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My first and warmest tbanks I give to thee, 

Who hast perfonn'd such wond'rous tbiogafof «I6.: 

Next, I must own much gratitude is due 

To thstt kind friend whose skill the means I view^ 

Then one thing more I ask of thee, O Lot'd, 

Give my physician a divine reward : 

With peace and plenty crown his days belioW| 

And after death « glorious crown bestow. 

Now let my soul in gratefiil anthems raise 

Her songs of love to my Redeemer's praise. 

Assist the offerings of my stammering tongue : 

Great is the work, O Lord, which thou hast done— 

While I have breath thy goodness Fll record, 

And sing the loving kindness of the Lord. 

Jfew-York, 25th April, 1819. 



TO MR. A. M. MINISTER OF THE GOSPEJL 



Son of vicissitude ! but child of God! 
Sink not beneath thy Father's chast'ning irod; 
The Lord hath helped you in six troubles great, 
And will in seven, if at his throne you wait. 

Great are thy trials, but far greater still 
Were his who groan'd and bled on Calv'ry's hill : 
Strong are thy enemies, and sharp their blows. 
But far more cruel were the Saviour's foes. 

Jesus drank deeply of the cup of wo: 

The floods of sorrows did bis breast o'erftow ; 
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'Qoainted with grief, a " man of sorrows" he 
While in the flesh — and fared ranch worse than wr. 

Bnt he has dropp'd his cumb'roas weeds of clay^ 
And risen trimnpfaant to the realms of day ; 
Entered the heavens^ and now he reigns on high, 
Yet with compassion hears the monrner's cry. 

He hears thy groans, and knows thy faithful heart. 
And for thy good permits it long to smart ; 
Though deep the sting, and great thy cause of grief, 
Tet in his own good time he^ send relief. 

Though Satan rage, and mighty thunders roll, 
Threatening destruction to thy troubled soul ; 
Be not dismay'd — the God of vengeance reigns. 
And holds the serpent fast in mighty chains. 

Be thou but valiant, faithful, strong and bqld. 
And thou thy great deliverer shalt behold : 
No weapon aim'd against thy soul shall stand. 
For thou art guarded by the Almighty's hand. 

Oh son of wo ! let this thy comfort be — 
That Christ is touchM with thy infirmity j 
He bears a part in all thy griefs and pain, 
And kindly will thy weary soul sustain. 

In all thy woes his sympathetic heart 
Is deeply mov'd, and shares a feeling part: 
Bnt he permits thy trials here, to prove 
Thy faith and patience, and to try thy love. 

Thou faithful HeraHof the most high God ! 
All things riiall work together for thy good : 
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Whom the Lord lovetb, them he will chastise, 
ToJncrease their love, and make their praises rise. 

We must be in the furnace tried while here. 
To purge the dross, and make the gold app^itr i 
But, while we pass the fire, our gracious Gtod 
Will not permit the iames to touch our head. 

In bis pavilion he will hide thy soul, 
While troubles rise and foaintng billows roll; 
He'll set thy feet upon a rock, and show 
The boist'rous waters raging far below. 

They seek thy hurt and would destroy thy peace ; 
Then blast thy character, and thy woes increase: 
But be not daunted — nor roan's threat^nings fear, 
For Israel's God and great deliverer's near. 

He who brought Israel through the crimson sea, 
Will also kindly interpose for thee ; 
The evil workers in the flood he'll drown^ 
And on their ruin raise his own renown. 

But you triumphant, after death, shall ris^ 
And meet the mighty monarch^in the skies ; 
For ever with him, and the heavenly train, 
Your ransom'd spirit shall in gfery reigu* 
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GRAT£FUL EXERCIS£3 OF MIND. 
January, 1819. 

Tht name, oh Witfaingtoo, shall grace my^ imise; 

Thy constant bounty merits my af^lanse; 

Thou art my friend, a friiend in time of need ;. 

A second father thou hast been to me, 

And kindly hast supplied the place of him 

Whose scanty means could not relieve my want». , 

Oh generous, noble, and kind-hearted man ! 

How deep my obligations are to thee, 

And her, (thy wife,) whose liberal heart permits 

Thy hand the gracious bounties to bestow. 

My/ather, mother ! let me speak your praise. 

Tour goodness overwhelms my thankful heart. 

I owe you much.-^To you [ am in debt, 

(Through God) for all the i:oroforts I enjoy. 

Not half your goodness csm my pen record ; 

Kind are your gifts and delicately bestow'd. . 

When I behold my cheerful fire burn. 

Feel the great good of that and warm attire, 

My heart breaks out in grateful strains like these : 

<< All these," I cry, <' are my dear friends' kind gifts ; 

Their friendly hearts compassionate my woes* 

Rais'd by a kind and gracious power above, 

To sympathize, and well supply my wants, 

They, like the good Samaritan, appear 

And bind the wounds that have so often bled.'' 

What should I now do were it not for thee, 

Oh Withington ! my kind and valued friend ? 

Ofttimes I sit and on thy goodness muse. 

Recount my mercies from the hand of God^ 

Praise, and heavenward breathe a grateful prayer } 
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Lift up my tearful eyes, and bless the hand 
That hath bestow'd so great a boon on me ; 
Invoke best blessings on thy honoured head. 
And ask to have thy. life prolong'd below^ 
And meet thee aft^ death to part no more, . . 
Ah { should the mandate soon to earth degetud > 
For kindred spirits to bear thy soul tohea^n, ' 

Where should I go to find a friend like ihee, 
Who would so kindly share his means with.me ? 
Who would support me^ and ray need i^pply, - 
If thou, my fa^er, and your wife should die? 
What shall I do, alas ! when you are gone f . , 
Must I to scenes of — -— , — return f 

Must I ' ' ■ - again» 

To sigh, and languish on a bed of painf 
Be driven as I was in years that's past. 
By the rude gale and same unceasing blast ? 
Return to have my hopes again cut off 
From the sweet labours and the Joys of life f 
In pensive shades to feel my health decline, 
And waste the golden hours of precious timef 
Oh ! melancholy, sad, distressing thought ! 
With the idea my mind's with terror fraught. 
Then stay below, my much lov^d friends, oh. stay ! 
For my sake wing not yet your flight away. 
Live long below, to cheer Eliza's heart, 
For her bejst friends are gone when you depart. 
Should'you first make your exit from this ball, 
I'd lose my dearest friemlSf I'd lose my all* 
Friends I have many, who are friends indeed ; • 
Their faithfulness they've prov'd in time of need ; 
My grateful thanks and love to them are due. 
But I stand most in debt, dear friends, to you. 
When yooi my frieodS) are on a sick bed laid^ 
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And think t4ie time of dissolation nigh, 
If sense permit, will you remember me, 
And send and bid me hasten to your couch, 
To render you some little kindness there, 
For the much service you have done for me ? 
'Tls my heart's desire, and my feivent wish, 
To see you in the solemn hour of death, 
To take a last farewell, to press your hands, 
Mingle my tears with those who weep your death, 
Watch o'er you till I see you hreathe no more. 
" My fancy paints the sad scene while I write; 
Your dear remains are taken from my sights 
And I retire to vent my pungent grief, 
And look to God for kind and sure relief. 
Yet, while I weep my joyful hopes arise 

To meet my generous friends above the skies. 
Methiuks I see their clay- cold frames let down, 

Oh woful sight ! they sink beneath the ground, 

*^ Ashes to ashes, dust to dust" return'd ; 

Then lift my eyes and view them safe above, 
Lock'd in the arms of everlasting love. 

They're gone — farewell my honour'd friends ! adieu ! 

Now could i die, and rise to God and you. 

But cease my tears, I dream — the vision's o'er— 

I only thought that they from earth were gone. 

Blest truth ! they have not made their exit yet ; 

They live, and daily prove their friendly care 

By acts of kindness, and by tender love. 

They live, the Lord be prai^d, and grant they may 

Oudive the object they with care protect : 

Live to see me go, and lay me in the dust. 

Oh that my spirit may the first be call'd 

To leave the field of acdon and depart ! ^ 

And if I should my ardent wish obtain^ 
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S&y, will you come, (if I should let you know,) 

To see my worthless spirit take its flight, > 

And hear me with my dying lips confess 

My obligations, and my thanks express, 

My true affection, and my deep regret 

That I no better tokens leave behind ? 

When the last debt of gratitude is paid, 

I'll bid adieu, in hopes to meet again 

In the next world, on Canaan's happy shote, 

Where tears and parting sighs are known no more. 

Live, live my dearest friends, to close ray eyes. 

Then drop your clay, and meet me in the skies. 



lETTER TO A FRIEND. 

New-York, Jan. Itltf. 

Mt friend, 

I HAVE somewhat against you, and did I not feet 
in the best of humours, I should fill this sheet with 
the pleasant language of a scold ; but as I do not 
feel disposed to be quarrelsome, I shall merely ask 
with composure, why you have forgotten to make 
good your promise f Did you not tell me, when you 
brought me home from your father's, that you would 
let me know either before you left here, or on your 

arrivjBil at D , by letter, in what a frame you left 

us ? Had it not been for your good mother's letter, 
I should not have known whether you departed with 
a smile or a tear. 

So no thanks, my good friend, to you for the in-* 
formation. But enough on that head. I am pleased 
at what I have heard, and as I said before, I am in 
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too good a humour to jangle; wlien I see you, I wiH 
then chide you for keeping me in suspense. Pray 
tell me how you amuse yourself in your leisure hours 
this winter, that is, if you liave any ; perhaps your 
practice is so extensive as not to admit of any, or, at 
least, not many spare moments : I am so much your 
friend as to wish this may be the case. Do you find 
that you can make yourself happy and contented with- 
out following the giddy round of pleasure ? Is the 
loss of the drawing room, the theatre, and assemblies, 
a matter of any regret to you ? or, are you convinced 
that a domesticated life is preferable to a life of plea- 
sure? 

If ever you mean to marry, which I presume you 
do, I hope the woman that you inlend to mark out to 
be a participater in your future lot, may be fond of 
domestic scenes. Indeed,, my dear J , it is parti- 
cularly necessary that she should, since you have set- 
tled in a place where the gayety of the brilliant circle 
is not emulated; because if she is not, neither of you 
can expect to enjoy that real felicity you otherwise 
would. A woman fond of gay life, and habituated 
to it, would find it no easy matter to be content with 
what she would call the dull and insipid scenes of a 
country village in winter. I am very certain, my 
dear friend, that there is no true happiness to be found 
in treading the steps of the thoughtless and dissi- 
p^^ted crowd, either in a state of celibacy or in the 
nuptial state. 

If a domestic man marries a gay woman, and if she 
is sincerely attached to him, and is a person: of an 
amiable temper, good understanding, and possesses 
sensibility, she might perhaps acquiesce, and conform 
to the reasmiable wishes of her hasband ;; and sbeceN 



Digitized by 



Google 



JOY AND GRIEF. 191 



tainly ought, especially in things of such little mo- 
ment, however fond she may be of false pleasures — 
but if her attachment is not ardent, nor her temper 
and understanding good, such submission may not be 
expected — and such a man's state would not be en- 
viable. 

It is often a matter of surprise to me, that those in 
the married state can be so fond of dissipation. That 
the husband can leave his wife, and the wife her hus- 
band and. smiling babes, which is too, too often the 
case, and go in ^search of pleasures which are as 
evanescent as the dew, and as unsatisfactory as* po- 
verty would be to a hungry appetite. They whose 
houses are continually crowded with company, or, 
they themselves constantly attending parties of plea- 
sure, must be strangers to the delights of a retired 
life. Their time and thoughts are so engaged in vain 
pursuits, that they have no leisure for private scenes ; 
tberefore cannot know any thing of the sweet joys de- 
rived from domestic gratifications* I am most asto- 
nished at wives who can leave their families so perpe- 
tually as many do, and pursue vain, trifling amuse- 
ments : because their households certainly must be 
neglected, and in time (which alas ! is too often the 
case) the husband is plunged into difficulties ; and the 
consequences often are v^y fatal. 

Much depends, I think, on a woman, whether a man 
rises or falls ; a woman to be qualified for the matri- 
monial state ought to be possessed of great prudence, 
good management, and tender feelings. If a man is 
domesticated, and diligent in business, and has a ju- 
dicious wife, if no uncontrollable circumstances occur, 
no inauspicious providence takes place, there is not 
much danger of bis prosperity. I know that the 
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best, and most wise and prudent, will sometimes en- 
counter the vicissitudes of this changing world, and 
not be blameable for their calamities. Many suffer 
through the folly of others. One family may be 
ruined through the misconduct of another, or by some 
giddy, thoughtless relative ; else by a general hard 
pressure of the times, which in the course of men^s 
lives more or less take place. But in the general,' if 
domestic, prudent men make choice of w.omeii whose 
minds are rightly cukivated, and^ whose habits are 
well formed from childhood, by example and proper edu- 
cation, there is little doubt of their happiness and ad- 
vancement in life. Women ought to be particularly 
careful to retain the affections of a man, after mar- 
riage j so ought men the same with their wife. Too 
many, think when the object is obtained there is no* 
thing more to do, buj how awfully do they mistake : 
.th,ere is greater need of exertion afterwards than be- 
fore, to keep alive those feelings which are so essential 
tip happiness in married life. I have known couples, 
which have been most sincerely and mutually attacfi- 
ed, owing to that neglect which too many practice, 
in time grow careless and indifferent to^ach other; 
and which in my estimation is a dreadful thing. TMs 
baneful evil may only be on the part of the one at 
first, but a cpntinuation of it in time will produce the 
effect in the other; and both become so much es- 
tranged, anil stoical in their feelings, as to completely 
destroy al) that unity, tenderness, and ardour which 
ought to subsist between man and wife; and without 
which a married life fnnst be a dull, insipid state — a 
j^fngle state would be far more desirable. Did you 
ever read " The Guide to Happiness .'*" I am told 
that it is an admirable work on the subject. Four? 
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teen years ago I came across it, I opened it for a mo- 
ment, and was much struck with two lines beneath the 
frontispiece— and whenever I can, I take the oppor- 
tunity of sounding them in the ear, or bringing them 
before the eye of my young friends, who I think are 
in a fair way to be led to the altar of Hymen — so you 
mast not think strange if I embrace this opportunity 
of presenting them to you^ as 1 know you to be in a 
prospective state. It is but in few words, but they 
are of great import : 

^' Think not the object gain'd that all is done, 
The prize of happiness must still be won,'' 

Oh that these lines could be graven with an iron 
pen In the foreheads or on the hearts of all young peo- 
ple when tiiey first enter that station : it might excite 
that faithful monitor (the conscience) and remind her 
of duty. Our conscience sometimes needs a stimulus, 
for it will sometimes fall into a torpid state, and wants 
something to rouse it from its lethargy. 

I often think, my dear J , when I lie and hear 

the carriages rolling the votaries of pleasure along 
the streets in the dead of night, how madly they live, 
how vainly they pursue a phantom and grasp at a sha- 
dow. How often during my affliction, when the chil- 
dren of vanity have been coming from the neighbour- 
ing houses at midnight, while hearing them with mirth 
and elevated voices ascending their vehicles to return 
to their respective homes, to throw themselves on the 
pillow of ease, and, as they imagine, to felicitate them- 
selves with ruminating on the past evening's diversion, 
and to anticipate the pleasure of the next night's 
aiQUsement; I have exclaimed, alas ! how do you de- 

R 
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ceive yourselves, ok ye sons ;ind daughters ^ dissi- 
pation, when you recline on your beds and eiercise 
*your imagination on what you h^ve seen, a«d on fan* 
cied joys to come ; how the vision flies ere you close 
your eyelids, and leaves an empty iK^hiiig void be* 
hind. I feel truly sensible, my dear friend, that if we 
could but search the hearts of those who run the gid* 
dy round, that we should find three parts out of four 
who water their couch with the tears of misery, after 
all their anticipations, and, ere they sink to slumber, 
wish it was otherwise with them. Te gay and 
thoughtless race, I envy not your mad career ; hap- 
pier, far happier and better off am I in this state of 
painful languishing with the enjoyment of God, and 
the prospect of heaven, than you with all your fleet- 
ing pleasures and present prosperity, 

O children of folly, be not so deluded by thff false 
and flattering things of sense, but be wise as rational 
beings ; such as. God created you : and seek those 
pleasures which will give peace and happiness on a dy« 
ing bed. 

Do not think, my friend^ that I am an enemy ta so* 
cial life ; far from it ; and from what you have seen 
and know of me you must be sensible that I am not.; 
life would indeed be very dull and tasteless withwit 
society. I even think it highly necessary for our am*- 
mal spirits, that we should devote some hours, «iS cir- 
cumstances will admit, to the enjoyment of the. in^asoa- 
able recreations of life ; but they ought to be such as 
will be of service to the mind and body to^. Tbere 
are many amusements which, while they tend to en* 
hance our healthy might prove beoieficial also to our 
souls-T-for instance, when you are spending an hour 
with your dog and gun, with your horsey prjatangliDg, 
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U might all be done to the glory of the Creator, if 
done with a proper temper of mind. 

He who formed us, my dear friend, is not an Unrea- 
sonable being ; he does not require all labour add no 
eH/oyment* The things that he hath so bountifully 
provided for our pleasures here, prove that he is not 
an illiberal Creator — he has formed us for society, and 
does ftot deny us the previlege of meeting with one or 
two, or a friendly half dozen, to chat and pass a plea- 
sant hour : he has made creation for our use and plea- 
sure, and we may ramble through the groves and 
fields, and gaze and delight ourselves with the rich 
display of infinite wisdom, all which may be done 
without sin, and with profit to our spirits and health. 
Then there is the flute, the pen,; and the book, all pro- 
vided for our use; and a hundred more sports there 
are to engage the attention, and exercise the body 
and mind in an innocent and pleasurable way, after 
the business of the day is over, or when opportunity 
offers. And from all these recreations some good 
might be derived, if accompanied with a contempla- 
tive turn of mind and rightly used. Every thing of 
this khid might lead us to see the beauty, wisdom, 
and goodness of God to his creatures. An inspirec^ 
penman commands whatevei' is done, for us to do it 
to the glory of God, whether it be in the smaller or 
greater tbtugs of life : therefore it is bur indispensa- 
ble duty to use the things of this world as not abusing 
them. How far preferable are such recreations which 
I have mentioned, to the vain, fatiguing, laborious 
amusements of the drawing room, theatre, &;c. &c. &;c. 

Do you not prefer D ^ to the wild confusions 

and vanities of a gay cityf But I fear I shall tire 
you with moralizing. Pray cover all my defects with 
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a veil of charity, and accept of this scrawl as an ape 

logy for not answering your last kind favoar. C *- 

sits prating by my side, and desires me to send her 
best wishes for your happiness henceforth. 

I am, with every sentiment of friendship and grati-- 
tude, 

Tours sincerely, 

Eliza. 



LINES WRITTEN ON RECEIVING A FAVOUR FROM 
AN ABSENT FRIEND * 

1815. 

To thee my God! tny life, my love, 

My best and dearest friend ! 
My highest gratitude is due, 

And therefore shall ascend. 

God is the source from whence my joys> 

And all my mercies flow ; 
He raises friends, he gives them hearts 

Kind favours to bestow. 

Perennial blessings from above, 

Unceasingly descend ; 
How kind is Heaven ! how good is God ! 

A worm thus to befriend ! 

Father ! thy love o'erwhelms my soul, 

Amidst ray long distress ; 
Language is quite inadequate 

My feelings to express. 

* Mm. h * * t> 
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R^pidt; O Loi^a ! ^\th thankful voice 

A grateferl song to rahfe ; 
I want Qih angel's heart and toiKgae, 

More ardently to praise. 

On thy (fear child thy choicest gifts 

PerpetualFy bestow ; 
Let blessings like a copious stream ' 

Around her daily flow. 

Foi^ youf great goodness, O ray friend ! 

What can or shall I say ? 
Kindly yon tbink of me a worm^ 

Although so far away ! 

Soft-breathing zephyrs bear my love 

To my dear absent friend ; 
Tell her an overflowing heart 
•And my best thanks I send. 

Say that I long to see her face 

And talk of he*avenly things; 
With speed I'd fly and reaeh her place. 

Had I hnt feather'd wings. 



MEDITATION. 
May 6, 1821. 

Wfltew Israel brought up the ark of God from the 
hoiise of Obed-edom, it is said that when the Lord 
helped the Levites that bore the ark of the covenant, 
they slew seven bullocks and made an offering to God, 

R2 
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and Davidy witb all Israel r^piced -vrith exceeding 
great joy. And shall not I, who have still greater 
cause for gratitude and gladness, break out in praise 
and acknowledgments of the goodness and mercy of 
God, who hath delirered my soul out of darkness, 
bondage and fear, and who hath taken me into his 
banqueting house, and extended over me his banner 
of love f Yes, awake thou my soul, and confess the 
beneficence of heaven — sing to his praise, and rejoice 
in his strength ; for great is his power and wisdom ; 
his Aiithfulness endureth from generation to genera-* 
tion. What constant thanks are due to my heavenly 
Father, for the continuation of the many blessings 
which surround me — " Bless the Lord, O my soul, 
and all that is within me bless and magnify his holy 
name." When I consider the long protracted and 
painful malady under which I have laboured for many 
years, I have abundant cause for thankfulness, for my 
reason remains unimpaired, and. not any of the or- 
gans of sense the least injured. This appears mar- 
vellous in the eyes of physicians, and all who have 
beheld my affliction. I stand amazed and exclaim — 
nothing but a providential power could have kept this 
frail engine in perfect order through the violence of 
such a strange disease ! It is the hand divine that 
keeps this organ in tune — oh unspeakable mercy ! 

Fourteen long years have I nov^ languished in pain 
and weakness — but some of my happiest moments 
have been while on a sick bed. Amidst all my vicis- 
situdes my cup of joy has overflowed — my God was 
with me, his exhilarating presence made a sick bed 
cheerful and smooth. In all my sickness he made my 
bed, and fed my soul on green pastures, and caused 
it to lie down by the side of still waters ; while his 
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kind hand bestowed peace and consolation. Added 
to all this, the Lord has bronght.meiately out of many 
troubles — he hs^ delivered my soul from the horrible 
pit — turned night into day, and darkness into light : 
and caused his countenance to shine gloriously on 
me ; again, after a ^ng privation of these blessings, 
which my ingratitude occasioned. How great the 
mercy in having them restored ! how vast is the cle* 
mency of God ! Did David dance with all hisj strength 
before the ark ? — Rejoice then, oh ray soul, with all 
thy mi^ht before thy God ; for as the Lord delivered 
David from the hands of his enemies, and restored to 
Israel the ark, so hath he done for thee ; in that he 
hath delivered thee from darkness and the power of 
Satan, and caused his candle once more to shine 
brightly around thy tabernacle. Let praises flow 
from my heart, and gratitude ascend to my gracious 
Father, and great advocate above, with every breath 
while strength and being last. When 1 reflect on the 
goodness of my God, my heart accuses me of ingra- 
titude — oh what poor returns have I made to him for 
such rich displays of his love, and his perpetual care 
of me through the storms of tribulation ! Ah Lord ! 
" if thou wert strict to mark iniquity who could stand .'*'* 
What a monument of mercy am i ! Oh Lord, I 
stand condemned before thee ! Were I rewarded ac- 
cording to my desert, I should be cast off with those 
who are without hope. But vile as I am, I can be 
justified through Christ, who was slain for the trans- 
gressions o( his people. The promise is not of works, 
but of grace ; and that through faith in the blood of 
the Lamb. So bless the Lord, oh my $oul ! 
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T&xy 7, 1821. 

' My soal langurshe^' for a sight of ttio^e tf a6^dend- 
ent charrtis which angels on high behold. Bly Fa- 
ther and my Redeemer, oh when shall I se^ thee as 
thou art? When ViH thy brightest glories be tinveiled 
to these longing eyes ? When shall I traverse the 
golden hills above, and drink from that pure river, 
" the streams whereof make glad the city of God ?'' 
When shall I appear before thee whom my soul loveth, 
taste the unseen joys that surround thy throne, anti' 
join the saints in the rapturous song of redeeming 
love? when shall this mortal put on immortality, and 
rise to dwell at thy right hand for evermore ? When 
shall I be tid of sin, and clothed with the robe of 
Christ's righteousness? When shall I seehini face to 
face, and be like unto him ? A few days more of sor- 
row and trouble, or, at most, a few more years of 
conflict, vigilance and prayef in this vale of tears, • 
and thou shalt be brought to the desired haven. Oh 
rapturous thought, transporting moment ! When the 
brittle thread of life shall break, and free the prisoner 
from this dark gulf, to soal^ and bask in the bright- 
ness of unclouded Deity ; no more to feel the sting 
of sin, and drink the cup of wo! Oh glorious period 
that shall translate the weary traveller to celestial 
scenes, and where she hopes to meet him who was* 
dear to her on earth, to sing in immortal strains the 
song of Moses and the Lamb ! Oh my beloved Fa- 
ther! should I arrive at heaven and find thee there, 
my pleasures would be increased ; at least, it would 
give my glad spirit new delight, enhance my grati- 
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tilde to the Saviour, and raise my song of praise still 
higher. I am sick of sin, and all that has a sinful 
appearance; when shall I be favoured with a sight of 
those glories that emanate from God, and have a fait 
experience of eternal love ? 

I pant for heaven, for God I pine ; 
Fast speed your way ye wheels of time, 
And haste the dear delightful day, 
When Christ shall call my soul away, 
— And welcome me to rest. 

But while It is thy good will and pleasure to keep 
me here, wilt thou bestow more light on my be- 
nighted soul ? I long for more exalted conceptions 
of thy character, greater displays of thy perfections, 
and larger portions of thy grace. I want my faith 
increased, my affections warmed, my spirit animated, 
my thoughts weaned from this world, and fixed entire- 
ly on Christ's glorious person. Indulgent Father ! 
bestow these favours — I ask no more than thou hast 
promised. Deny me not, my gracious Father, but * 
for thy Son's sake bestow the covenant gifts which I 
invoke, and which thy word bids me ask for with 
boldness. 

Why these intense desires, 

And breathings after God ? 
Why do my towering thoughts aspire 

To uncreated good ? 

What makes these sinful lips 

To bless and praise the Lord ? 
What makes my joyful heart to* glow 

When it comnmnes with God f 
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^Tis by a power divine 

My ardent thoughts are drawn; 

Grace makes this longing soul of aiioe. 
With sacred love to burn. 

The drawing pow'rs of him 

Whose nature is divine, 
And who, in all his works and ways, 

Transcendently doth shine. 

His vital beams excite 

The ardour of my soul, 
And make these emanations rise 

Beneath his blest control. 

His vast intrinsic worth 
Arrests my warmest love; 

His virtues and his clemency, 
My highest passions move* 

Grace kindled first the flame, 
And made the blaae to rise ; 

And grace my passions shall increase, 
Till far above the skies. 



EXTRACTS FROM MY JOURNAL. 

May 26, IBSl. 

The Lord has again laid his band upon ine ; he 
sees fit to continue the rod ; be knows there is a needs 
be for it, and when he thinks proper he will remove 
it. There is yet much drosstO'be purged, before the 
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fire will be queocfaed^ The great Refiner intends to 
purify the gold before he brings it forth, and, Tor that 
end, k^ps me in the farnace: when he hath suffi- 
ciently tried me, I fiball come forth from the fire, and 
appesur as gold seven ^es purified. O Jesus ! my 
Saviour, my heavenly friend 1 sanctify ray affliction, 
if it be not thy will to remove it. Grant that it may 
draw my afieetions more closely to thee, and wean my 
frail heart froiat^ this vain, and delusive world. I trust I 
do love thee, but I iaia would love thee more ! Yes, 
my gracioufi Red<eemer and my God ! if I know any 
thing of my .heart, I know Aat I love thee. Why , 
should not thy creature love thee.^ The works of 
thine own hand adore thee ! thou hast commanded it. 
Thou art entiided to my^ first and highest thoughts ; 
thou hast the greatest claim on my affections ; for thou 
hast created me, and dost continually supply me with 
every good. I, as a mortal, rational creature, stand 
more deeply indebted to thee than any other living 
thing. Man alone has power to comprehend the per- 
fections of thy spotless character, to discern the 
beauty and excellence of thy holiness; therefore, hav- 
ing this blessed knowledge, although faint to what it 
will be in the invisible world, how can he forbear to 
love thee, after having seen the glories of thy charac- 
ter f O my soul ! love tby Maker with all thy heart, 
and thy neighbour a3 thyself. Let thy glory be in 
the strength of the Lord, for tby own strength is per-^ 
feet weakness. My Either and my friend! may not 
a worm presume to call thee by those endearing names ? 
have I not tasted of tby saving grace ? am I not thine 
by the sweetest ties of covenant love, and thou mine 
by glorious promise f What transporting pleasure do 
the names of Father, Saviour, Friend, convey to my 
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heart? To call thee mine affords grater delight to 
the soul, than to possess the weakh of India's land* 

My Father and my God ! from these blessed names 
springs all my comfort. What would life be without 
the knowledge of a God ! without his smiles life wonld 
be a blank, creation a void ; but with the favour and 
presence of God, the meanest part of creation ap- 
pears beautiful. All my happiness depends upon 
God ; when he withdraws his face I am miserable } 
but when be smiles joy returns again. Thus is my 
felicity centred m him ; my nearest joys and dearest 
friends cannot supply the jdace of my Saviour's 
smiles. If clouds of darkness obscure my sky, no 
other sun can warm my drooping soul, disperse the 
gloom, ayid make all heaven appear around. 

He is my sun, my shield, and tow'r, 

My happiness and blii^s ; 
And if he hides, my soul appear^ 

Clos'd in a dark abyss. 

Enveloped in thick darkness, then 

I sigh the hours away. 
Nor will my heart its throbbing cease, 

Till Christ his beams display. 

And if bis lucid rays on me 

Their vital radiance shed. 
Then he, my bright returning sun, 

Revives my drooping head. 

Till he in perfect splendour shine, 
. And clouds and darkness flee. 
Not friends nor all the W(Mrld beside, 
Can yield delight to me. 
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But when he smiles^ then ctouds and friends, 
The earth ^and sparkling skies, 

Seem all to -wear a bright^ b«e, . 
And Inake my pleasnres xise. 

Though pain and afflietion onisb flgiy pQwers, let 
«ne not dwell on them^ bat think, on my mercies ; for 
the loving kindness of God far exceeds my sorrows. 

Be glad O my soul ! and rejoice in the Lord 
For the joys and the comforts his n^rcm afford : 
Oh ! let no repining escape from thy breast, 
Look forward with hope to thy sweet promis'd rest ; 
Soon pain, and afflictions, and conflicts will cease. 
And thy soul be conveyed to the haven of peace, 
Where thy joys shall for ever and ever increase ; 
Then take up the cross, and with patience endure, 
The conflict is shott, the victory is sure. 
Oh ! what are my pains when compared to my crown, 
And the love of that glorious Prince of renown ? 
And what are my griefs to the bliss I shall see, 
And the joys which my Jesus has laid up for mef 
His smiles and his grace are so dear to my heart, 
That sufiering is nothing. 'Tis nothing to smart, 
For the sake of my glorious Saviour on high, 
Whose love for my soul induced him to^ie. 
What pangs and what stripes did my Jesus endure, 
To redeem me from hell, and my weal to secure. 
My bruises all are as a drop to the sea, 
To what my Redeemer encounter'd for me. 
When I view his deep sorrows on Calvary's hill, 
I chide me and bid all tny murmurings be still : 
When I look on his wounds, and think that my sins 

Were the spear and the nails that tortured his limbs, 

s 
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Then I think of his groans as he hung on the tree, 

And sc€ that he bore all those sufferings for me. 

My sins were the murderers that caused my best friend, 

On the sad cross his bright glory to bend ; 

His last dying groans verb'rate on my ear, 

And the ponderous weight of his sufferings appear. 

I blush when I murmur, to think I repine 

At trials and crosses so trifling as mine. 

Christ suffer'd for roe, for my sins he was slain, 

He laid down hb life my lost peace to regain ; 

I put the immaculate Jesus to pain. 

Confusion then seize me whene'er I complain. 



Staten Island, July 9, 1821. 

Mt gracious God still keeps me in the furnace, but 
through grace I am enabled to bless and praise bim, 
even amidst the flames. The family with whom I 
board were greatly astonished at my sufferings yester- 
day. Never shall I forget their kindness. The Lord 
gives me tender friends wherever I go. Oh how great 
a debtor am I to sovereign mercy ! Oh the invinci- 
ble grace and irresistible will of God ! Who can 
stand his almighty arrows when he commands them 
to penetrate the heart .^ In years that are past, I 
found that it was not possible to resist the power of 
God, when it was his will to take possession of my 
rebellious heart ; nor, in latter years, whenever 1 wan- 
der. When he lets his arrows fly, and pierces my 
inmost soul, I become as one melted by the overpow- 
ering rays of the sun. I sink, become passive, and 
am made willing to surrender. Like a poor penitent 
criminal, I am even glad to sue for mercy, and rejoice 
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to obtain forgiveness, and long again to be restpred 
to peace, and feel constrained by Almighty goodness 
to return to the happy paths from which my feet have 
wandered. None of the sheep of Christ will ever be 
lost for the want of mercy, power and skill to extri-* 
cate them from the thickest maze, or, 

' ' ' . 

• To draw the;jm from the deepest gulf of sin 
Which their great follies may haveplung'd themrin. 
Despair not ye, who through temptation fall. 
Repent, and God will extriqate your soul ; 
Cry day and night td him, with grief for sin, 
And he'll descend with healing in his wing. 
When you his pardon and your peace obtain. 
Oh then beware you do not stray again. 

. lOth. — ;The Jews, mariners and Sabbath scholars 
lay much on my heart. In the strength of my Re- 
deemer, I am enabled to bear them daily to a throne ' 
of grace, and with much solicitude make petition to 
our gracious God for their eternal welfare. Go on, 
O my soul ! to pray for their salvation, ai\fl the spread 
of the Gospel among the heathen. O Christians ! ye 
advocates for the cause Qf Christ, be constaatly en- 
gaged at God's footstool for the return of Israel ; in 
every prayer remember the Lord's chosen people, 
the poor sailors, the Hindoos, and the Sunday schools. 
May the Lord revive his work in our own souls, and 
quicken us by his spirit, t&at through his blessing we 
may stir up others to unite in the efiprts that are mak- 
ing tor the promulgation of the Gospel. Qb for more 
leal for the increase of the Redeemer's kingdoqi. 

I9/A. — Feel very happy to-day — have much plea- 
sure in contemplatiug the hand of God in the beauti- 
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ful scenery around me — ^but the enemy tries to breftk 
hi upon my peace. Often, after great enjoyment in 
meditation and prayer, he suggests that my feefings 
are all a delusion ; that they are the effects of disease, 
and flights of imagination. This canses my soul mo- 
mentary pain, but I look to God, he graciously re- 
moves my fears, and makes my hopes more strong. 
Blessed hope ! that so kindly defends me from infernal 
arrows! Away, thou foul deceiver ! tibou shah not 
' cheat me of my peace. " I know in whom I have be- 
lieved," and in whom I trust. Christ has redeemed 
me, and thou shalt not take my ransomed spirit cap- 
tive — flee from me, for Crod is near to save me from 
thy malice. 

23d. — Alas ! what cruel artifice of bell is this to 
dart such sinful suggestions into my mind ! Does 
Satan and my own evil heart combine s^ainst my 
soul f Alas ! yes. Fain would they blast my fairest 
hopes of heaven, and impede my progress to my Fa- 
ther's mansion* Satan, or some fiend of hell, watches 
every opportunity to wound my soul, when my faith 
soars high€«t. But that precious gift of God, faitb, 
breaks out in strong opposition to the fabrications of 
hell, and the attacks of unbelief. Blessed be my dear 
Redeemer for enabling me to resist the old serpent 
who was a liar from the beginning. Avaunt, ye in- 
fernal enemies of God and man ! Your stygian plots 
to rob God of his glory^ and me of my eternal joy, 
are vain and fruitless* 'Neither earth nor hellish 
power can separate me from the love of God ; I have 
his word ^r this truth, and his word cannot foil* All 
else may fail, but that never, never can. " I know 
that ray Redeemer liveth," and all my hope of salva- 
tion is in him 5 dependence on any other foandation 
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^^Odld be dangerous ; Jesus is all my hope, and all 
my life* I am assrured, tbat through grace I shall, in 
the end, come off more than conqueror, and ascend 
to drink qf those streams that make glad the celestial 
city. ' Yes, I shall mount upwards, and see my glQ- 
rious Saviour face to face; I shall be with him in 
glory when ray work is done below, and there thy 
rage can never reach me, thou enemy of my p^c^ ! ' 
Therefore, attempt no more to overcome a Tove that 
18 strongei^ than death, 

August 9tA* — ^The weather has moderated — let gra- 
titude for the blessing ascend to God— he is with me, v 
and blessed be his name. 1 trust my desires to be 
useful, increase every day— -my constant cry is, " Lord 
make me useful in the cause of Zjion, point out the 
work for me to do, and give me grace and strength 
to accomplish it. I am frail and weak, yet well I 
know that thou art able to bring strength out of weak- 
ness, and make small things accomplish wonders. I 
have great liberty in prayer, and, if Ldo not deceive 
myself, my chief desire is to know more of the depra- 
vity of my heart, and to have more enlarged views of 
bis own glorious character. Blessed be the Lord ! 
my prayers are answered. I believe I now can say 
that my affections are undivided ; the Lord reigns 
sole possessor of my heart. Once, alas ! the crea- 
ture usurped the place of God ; but now, through 
grace, the Lord Jehovah claims his right again, and 
rules and reigns as sovereign. Ob ! may I never more 
admit an idol there ! O thou great Shepherd, and 
Bishop of sojiils ! never, oh ! never suffer thy worth- 
less worm to worship any thing but thyself; never 
suffer any human power tp draw my soul from thee. 

14ih. — How good is my God to me, my cup run- 
• S 2 
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netb over. " I will praise thee, O Lord my God! 
with all my heart, and I will glorify thy name fbr 
evermore," for inexpressibly great are thy mercies to 
me. Thy presence is with me, and thy grace enables 
me to resort to thy throne ; and there plead with thee, 
and wait thy sacred will. 

Oh ! it is good to wait before Jehovah's feet. 
And there our mercies and our wants repeat ; 
Confess his bounties and his praises spread, 
And weep the sins for which his body bled : 
There wait his sovereign pleasure, and be stilt * 
Beneath his frowns and his most holy will. 
May grace constrain my tardy feet to come 
And worship daily at his royal throne. 



LETTER TO A FRIEND ON THE EVE OF MARRIAGE. 

New-YoA. 

Permit me, my dear Emily, as yon are so soon to 
enter into the honourable state of matrimony, to ad- 
dress you on the important occasion. Tou can be no 
stranger, my beloved girl, to my solicitude for your 
welfare ; therefore I consider an apology needless for 
the liberty I am taking. That you will receive it as 
it is meant I have not the least doubt, as well as that 
you will oblige me by endeavouring to foUow my 
poor advice, as far as you think it worthy of your 
acceptance. 

Believe me, when I assure you it affords me great 
pleasure to know that, if providence p^'mits, you are 
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soon to give your hand to the man ydur heart cordi* 
aHy approves. **«^HHMf*« ]g ||,^ anticipated' day, I 
understand, that yott are to embrace Frederick as your 
htisband and protector for life. That you, my dear, 
may find in him every thing your heart now fondly 
hopes, and your sanguine expectations be fully realiz- 
ed, is my warmest wish. I hope he will prove a kind 
and tender partner; capable of participatiitg in all 
your feelings, joys, and sorrows, atnidst the varying 
scenes of this changing life. And may you be unto 
him all that he now hopes and thinks to ^nd you. I 
am well acquainted with your affection, and am satis- 
fied as to the sincerity and nature of it ; and if I do 
not most grossly mistake Frederick,! think there is a 
reciprocal attachment existing between you. You 
both mutually love and accord in sentiment, (but 
with a few exceptions) and both, I flatter myself, pos- 
sess sufficient good sense and prudence to be accom- * 
modating in the few points in which you disagree, by 
gently and mildly trying to convince, or giving up 
to each other. It is the duty of each to strive with 
affection to please and conciliate, and avoid giving or 
taking offence and unnecessary provocation. From 
'What I know and have seen of your intended, I must 
confess that I think him to be a superior young man. 
That be has his failings there is no question^ for who 
is without f And he may perhaps have more than 
you bave already discovered ; but they maybe of such 
a nature as not to interrupt your happiness in married 
life, if you, my dear, are judicious and careful to 
study his interest, secure his adfisction, and strive in 
every respect to enhance his felicity. When yoir tell 
your husband Ms faults, do it when alone, and with 
great tenderness andcaudour : never reprove him be- 
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fore any one, nor be guilty of reproaching him, and 
throwing out severe hints and cutting remarkH, as we 
faaye known some wives to do^ to the destroying 
of their own peace, and tiie husband's happinesa. 
But I should hope there was no danger of your beisig 
so imprudent and unfeeling ; it is not in yom dispo^ 
sition. However, it is well for all of us to watch our 
tempers, and guard against falling into such pernio 
cious errors, for we all are frail beings and liable to 
err. But my dear young friend, do not think I mean 
to be severe on our sex alone ; bo, for I thkik it as 
much the husband's duty to observe and attend strict*- 
ly to these essentials to wedded happiness as it is the 
wife's. And again, I would repeat tliat this duty is 
as much incumbent on my good friend Frederick, as 
yourself; and hope that he will most conscieiiAionsly 
pursue such a course of conduct, when married ; and 
both by so doing .will sweetly experience the delight** 
ful benefits arising from it. The faults which my 
more fauky mind has disceri^ in your intended hus- 
band, are those that are blended with so much amia* 
bleness that they can scarcely be called failings : yet, 
my dear, unless you are exceedingly prudent, they 
are of a nature to produce serious consequences : 
small matters sometimes, if carried too far, terminate 
very unpleasantly. 

Frederick, I think, possesses a generous and noble 
mind ; but should I be deceived in him, I think I will 
never again pretend to judge of any one^s good pro- 
perties, till I have a longer experience of tbi^ir cha- 
racter. 

As the station of a wife, my dear, is a very import- 
ant one, and as it will be more peculiarly so with 
you, when you assume that character, than many, as 
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you will be placed at the head of your htisband*8 fa- 
mily, aod may expect to meet with many things that 
may not be perhaps altogether consonant with your 
own views and feelings, and most likely you will find 
some tempers out of so many not so pleasant as may 
be desii^ble, therefore it will be necessary that you 
should possess the wisdom of a serpent, and the mild- 
ness of a dove. You must prepare your mind to 
meet with little difficulties after marriage; for though 
a state of matrimony has many pleasures, it also has 
its pains ; there is no sweet in this life without its bit^^ 
ter. Tou will find it an arduous task to please alt, 
situated as you will be — that, I would say, was hard- 
ly possible. Great patience and forbearance will be 
requisite— but even with these requisitions, I well 
know with some dispositions it would not be practica- 
ble to keep all things straight, and live in perfect 
unison. 

I must do you the justice to say, that there are very 
few, and particularly at your age, who possess such 
mature judgment, and are blest with such quick pene- 
tration and good discernment : few even of riper years 
have such correct views generally, and I well know, 
my dear Emily, you have a disposition to put in prac- 
tice what you know in theory ; therefore, I feel con- 
fident that you will do every thing that is just and 
right to promote your husband's interest and happi- 
ness, and do what duty requires towards his faniily. 
I feel persuaded that if any discordance arises the 
fault will not lie at your door. You must indeed 
greatly alter to be the faulty person. 

I confess that I feel considerable anxiety respecting 
the situation in which you will in a Uttle time be 
placed, for I am aware of its being a very critical 
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one, especially for a young person, and of whicb 
you yourself are not insensible. Nothing, I am per- 
suaded, would induce you to permit yourself to un- 
dertake so difficult and important a station, but the 
ardent attachment you have for Frederick. 

I pray and hope that God, my dear, will strengthen 
and enable you to acquit yourself in a laudable man- 
ner, and make you an honour to your husband, and 
an ornament to society. Let me entreat you, my 
young friend, to take the word of God for your guide 
and rule; and if you adopt this plan you cannot fail of 
doing right. Do your duty, let others conduct as 
they will; and then you will hot have to upbraid 
yourself, nor incur your husband's displeasure. Oh ! 
may you, my dear, dear Emily, be enabled to emulate 
the bright example of the glorious Redeemer in all 
your deportment; and that he* may condescend to be 
a lamp to your feet, and a light to your path, and you 
wise enough to make him your friend and counsellor 
under every circumstance, is my fervent prayer. 

I long to hear of you and Frederick making the 
praiseworthy resolution of young Joshua, in the in- 
cipient of your morning, " as for mc and my house 
we will serve the Lord." Most fervently, my dear 
Emily aixl Frederick, do I hope that you both, in the 
strength of God, will come to this wise nnd blessed 
deterBji nation, when you first enter the connubial state, 
and rest assured you will be blessed through life — 
heaven will prosper the works of your hands, and of 
the fruits of your labours you shall eat in peace. God 
will sweeten your prosperity, which otherwise, with- 
out the fear of the Lord, would leave an aching 
void behind* Rtligion sweetens all our pleasures 
and mcdlifies our cares, and is a blessed prop in the 
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day of adversity ; and believe oie, Emily, it adds an 
additional zest to all our recreations and enjoyments 
here. The pleasures of religion are not like the en» 
chanting things of sense which flatter and allure for a 
while, and prove as evanescent as the dew, but they 
are solid and substantial ; dorable as eternity itself, 
they commence below and are perfected above. 

Give me leave, my dear girl, to impress upon your 
mind how much you have been enlightened in divine 
things, and how sensibly you iiave experienced and 
marked the clemencies of God under many circum- 
stances — do not then, I beseech you, forget his mercies, 
and the baud that has been upon you for good ; in par* 
ticular instances remember his kindness, and in return 
give him your heart: recollect, if you forget God you 
will have reason to fear that he will forget you. 

It is my solemn charge to you and Frederick, that 
you will continue to love qach other most affectionately, 
and strive to please one another in all things consistent 
with the commands of God, as man and wife. But 
oh^ beware that you do not make idols of each other, 
and. so set up the creature in the room of the Creator. 
There is much danger, I know from experience, of 
making those we love in the flesh idols, and casting 
out the Almighty, or, as Dr. Watts observes, " leav- 
ing but half for God." One thing I would observe 
before I conclude, which is, to recommend that you 
and Frederick would pay strict attention to the Lord's 
day. Too many shamefully violate the Sabbath by 
visiting, riding and entertaining company, and by so 
doing bring the just judgments of heaven ou their 
households. Ah ! and often, I believe, t&rough the 
continuation of this horrid practice draw down a curse 
upon them through life. The Israelite who for a light 
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misdemeanor, comparatively speaking, was stoned to 
death for his offence, ought to be held as an example, 
and a serious warning to us to keep holy that sacred 
day. It is to be much lamented, that many professors, 
are too neglectful of their duty on the Sabbath. 
Alas ! I have often cause to reproach myself for not 
more strictly devoting it to God. 

The Sabbath was given to be set apart for die wor- 
ship of God, and for a rest for man and beast : but it 
is most awfully abused. Sabbath-breaking was con- 
sidered a most heinous crime in days of old, and it is 
no less so now in the eye of the divine lawgiver. Many, 
I know, seem to think it a venial offence, but they will 
find themselves dreadfully mistaken in that great day, 
when the Supreme Judge shall call them to an account 
for the deeds done in the body ; take heed then, my 
dearest Emily, that yon do not dishonour the Lord's 
day. If you would be happy here and hereafter, and 
prosper in this world, then walk in the fear of the 
Lord and obey his precepts. What I say to one, I 
say to both, for I have the interest of eacii at heart. 
I have too exalted an opinion of my friend;Frederick, 
to suppose that he will take any offence at any little 
advice I have hint^ed to him, although it comes from 
the pen of one who frankly acknowledges her infe- 
riority. 

I will now conclude in the words of an author that 
I have some where seen, and hope that both of you will 
bear them ever in memory — when you are married — 

" Think not the^object gain'd, that all is done, 
The prize of happiness must still be won." 
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Let this, my dearest Emily, be yoar constant stndy^ 
and may you and your Frederick do honour to the sta- 
ttoo you are about to take in life, and be a pattern to 
others. Throw a veil of charity over all my imper- 
fections and inaccuracies of writing, and pardon my 
being so prolix. Wishing you every blessing and 
felicity in the marriage state the Lord shall think fit 
to bestow, I am, my dear young friend, your truly 
devoted and attached 

Eliza. 



ON THB ©BATH OF MV FATHER. 

March, 1821. 

How uncertain is life, and how fleeting is time, 
There is none who can say that to-morrow is mine; 
Our life's but a shadow, a span, or a flower 
That blooms for a day^and decays in an hour. 

Some die at threescore, some at life's early dawn, 
To-day we are here, and to-morrow we're gone ; 
Our breath and our being are in the Lord's hand, 
We live, mov« and die at his sovereign command. 

A few weeks ago my dear father was here, 
In full rosy health, and in strength did appear ; 
Alas ! how soon after the springs of life failed ! 
How fragile the clay in which life is empaled. 

The engine of nature by one severe stroke 
Of cruel disease felt a thousand strings broke; 
The npble-wrought building then threatened to fall, 
In spite of all efforts to prop up its wall. 
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While skiifol bands laboured, the temple dissolved. 
Then plainly to me the great matter was solved ; 
There's a fixed time to die, from divine truth I know. 
And the period arrived, when my parent should go* 

And alas ! he b gone, the pilgrim is fled! 
His body conveyed to the vaults of the dead; 
Where mortality slumbers and his beloved clay 
Must become food for worms and monld'ring decay. 

Ah ! yes, his cold image now sleeps with the dead. 
But whither, oh ! where has his dear spirit fled? 
Gone to reside in the invisible globe 
Never more to return to this earthly orb. 

Alas ! it is so and my soul must submit, 
But I feel that my heart was so close to his knit, 
Did grace not prevent this fond breast would repine, 
That death should have led him so quick to his shrine* 

Insatiate monster so greedy of prey, [away ; 

Didst seize him with haste ami soon snatched him 
I would only have asked but a few hours more, 
To beg of the Saviour his speech to restore. 

Thou unfeeling tyrant ! his heart to invade 
Just, just as bis senses a kind visit paid : 
Cruel invader, ever eager of gain, 
Thou couldst not be satis6ed till he was slain, 

But heaven be praised, that his all-potent pow'r 
Can work the great work in a last dying hour; 
Aiwl I've reason to hope, oh ! rapturous thougbt ! 
While dying the Saviour his precious soul sought. 
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Yes, yes barb'rous traitor, iheiieaveQly bloo4> 
I trust, met ih^ pilgrim ia Jordan's dark flood, . 
There sayed him from sinkiog, and ^^^^ washed him 

o'er, 
^nd landed him kindly on Canaan's bright shore. 

Oh! wond'rous meircy, miraculous power! 
That appeared for my sire in sucii a dread hour; 
Tho' perfect assari^nce I did not obtain, 
I cannot but hope that my hopes are not vain; 

Oh ! may my fond hopes be realized on high, 
When my spirit shall wing its glad flight to the sky, 
And my soul shall approach to embrace my loved 

Lord, 
May I greet my dear father on the breast of my God. 

Farewell, dearest parent! a short while adieu ! 
Then shall this poor fabric be interr'd with you ; 
One dust shall receive us, one tomb be our bed, 
Till earth shall deliver to Jesus its dead. 

While our temples together in one grave shall rest. 
May our spirits repose on Immanuel's pure breast ; 
May we meet, my lov'd father, with all our dear kin, 
After death, round the throne of our glorious great 
King. 

Paus¥« 

Oh ! M -r, take warning, take warning in time, 

Ere health shall decay and life shall decline ; 
May the late dispensation of Heaven be blest, 
And lead you to Jesus, the sinner's safe rest 
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Oh brother ! dear brother, weep not for the dead ! 
We also must go to the same dreary bed ; 
Ifyoa weep, let it be for transgression, and fly 
To Christ and secure a blest seat in the sky. 

Arise, yon and Ann, and to Calvary go. 
Where the blood of the Lamb for sinners did flow ; 
Let not unbelief keep your souls from the Cross, 
Take courage and go, and be purged from your dros& 

JHHHH* jj****^ yQ^p husbands and ofi*spring, there fly, 
And view the stainM ground where the great God did 

die ; 
Behold it and tremble ! such as you and vile me 
Caus'd that blood there to blush on the earth and the 

tree. 

Behold it and weep for the state you are in, "' 
And supplicate heaven to baptize you from sin ; 
Though your sins be as scarlet, if you but believe, 
Christ will Wash them all white and eternal liie give. 

C*******, Oh ! C*******, moderate grief; 
Look to the Saviour for support and relief; 
Remember, my love, it is God, and be still, 
Beneath this dark providence bend to bis will. 

O praise him midst darkness, and leave the event 
To him, who in time will disclose what he meant, 
By defeating our hopes and not answering pray'r, 
lo the way that we wish'd it while father was here. . 

God is good, and is just, and his wisdom can't err, 
Be resign^, and his steps to your own ways prefer ; 
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And* take heed to your course, you are bless'd with 

great light, 
Oh ! abuse not the mercy-— *f6p Jeam in sighU 



REFLECTIONS ON THE SAME, 

• *> aiiurch, tm- 

And has my father really gone 

The way all flesh must goi ? 
Ah, yes ! these eyes beheld him close 

This mortal scene of wo. 

They watch'd his dying looks with care, 

And saw him smile in death, 
Oft heavenward raise imploring eyes, 

While he resign'd his breath* 

I heard bis last expiring breatib 

Breathe gently out — Oh God ! 
Then calmly fell asleep in death, • 

I hope too in the L<H*dt 

His spirit wing'd its flight away. 

For death the fabric shook ; 
But ere we thought the monster near. 

The brittle thread he broke. 

These fingers clos'd his deathly eyes, 

I kiss'd his icy cheek ; 

He's gone ! Icrled, theripress'd his lips, ' 

And turnM aside. to weep. 
T2 
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Oft to his shrine my feet did stray. 
To contemplate hb death. 

And gaze upon bis much lov'd clay^ 
Ere it returned to earth.. 

But ah I the trying moment came. 
When I was fovc'd to part 

With a dear parent's lovely form. 
And saw the corpse depart.. 

My silent ejidations rose 
When he was borne away ; 

But O my Saviour wip'd the tears- 
My sad heart did bewray. 

Death's iron hand has now dissolved 

My closest tie below ; 
Tis fled— »and can no more return,. 

But I to him must go» 

Then fare thee welT, my dearest sire £ 
Since thou wert forced to flee ; 
* My lamp will also soon expire, 
And then I'll come to tbee«. 

Farewell ! dear parent, ob,^ farewell f 
Earth holds thee from mine eyes ; 

Soft be thy slumbers in the tomb 
Till Christ shall bid thee rise. 

When the last trump the angel soundly 

Oh may our kindred dust 
Then reunite, to rise and reign 
^ With God the great and just- 
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Paubx, 



My honourM father, couM these feet 

Convey roe to thy bed, 
Oft would I rove the verdant spot 

And converse with the dead, 

I'd haunt tiiy grave, and raise the shrine 
That holds thy motildering day, 

Let fall a tear, and kiss thy dust ; 
This mournful tribute pay. 

But this, alas ! my health forbids. 

Yet will I often flee 
To sweet retirement's holy shades, 

And tlunk of God and thee. 

I'll think of days that's past and gone. 
That I have spent with thee ; 

Still hold thee dear, and humbly hope 
Thou art from sorrows free. 

O'er thy lov'd memVy shed a tear, 

And kiss the stolen lock. 
Which from thy dear and sacred head. 

When life had fled, I took. 

And when the chord of life shall snap 
And free me from this clod ; 

Oh may I mount and meet thy soul 
In the kind arms of God. 
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Uncertainty, my honour'd sire, 

Of thy immortal state, 
Causes these tears, s^ometimes a groan 

This bosom to escape. 

Forgive these tears, roy God forgive, 

Nor let me sinful weep ; 
From murmuring at thy providence 

This bleeding bosom keep. 

David for Absalom did mourn, 

Israel for Joseph griev'd ; 
While led to think that he was slain. 

When by his sons deceived. 

Jesus let fall a briny drop 
When LaK^rus sunk to sleep. 

Mingled his tears with mournful friends 
Who round his tomb did weep. 

Did Jesus mingle tears with m^n f 
The Son of Grod to weep ! 

Surprising scene ! well may roy heart 
Some sorrows feel so deep. 

Dear Jesus will not chide my tears, 

But kindly sympathize ; 
He's touch'd with my infirmities. 

And sovereign aid applies. 

What kind support his goodness gives, 

To bear my spirit up; 
When troubles rise and billows roll. 

He is alone my prop. 
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Lord, I will bless and praise tby name. 

Thy clemency is great \ 
'Midst pains and Wqes and conflicts sharp, 

Grace doth new hopes create. 

I bow and kiss thy gentle rod, 

And bless thy chast'ning hand, 
Which draws me closer to my God, 

And makes me firmer stand. 

Make me submissive to thy will^ 

Though painAi] it may be ; 
Beneath affliction make me still, 

And more devout to thee. * 

O may I ne*er forget to tell 

The wonders of thy grace ; 
For I each rising day behold 

New beauties in thy face* 

Long as I live thy praise I'll speak, 

And spread thy love abroad ; 
And while my strength endures, my pen 

Thy goodness shall record. ^ ' 



A REFLECTION ON THE MERCY OF GOD IN RESTOR- 
ING TO ME THE LOST JOYS OF SALVATION. 

March 38th, 1821. 

God in the late distressing case. 
Bestowed his all supporting graces 
In him a faithful friend I found, 
Whose hand did bind my^ bleeding wouttdr 
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And while I take my moming walk 

On i»turc's ctmrms to gaie, 
Oh may tay heart of Jesus talk. 

And pooder all his ways. 

Now let me throw open the window/ and adnsit tbe 
breeze 5 how sweet aiid refreshing — ^behold the orient- 
al glories ! what a brightness suffuses tbe firmament 

Glorious God ! Author of light ! 
God of the dawn ! with what delight 
Thy beauties break upon my eyes ! 
These are thy works I how grand they rise. 

While the admiring sight I ^iew, 
My thoughts a loftier scene pursue ; 
They soar to brighter worlds above^ 
Where God himself sits robM in love. 

And there my thoughts for ever dwell, 
This thought all other thoughts expel ; 
Let heav'n alone my breast inspire. 
That be my first and le^st desire. 

Lord while I stroll abroad to day. 
Lead out my soul to praise and pray ; 
And while I view thy works with joy, 
Oh ! let no foe my peace annoy. 

The surrounding scenery invites me to go forth and 
inhale the salubrious air ; the morning is uncomtn<)i*' 
ly lovely, and tbe beauties before me ai'e sufficient to 
arouse all the powers of my mind, attract my eye,a»^ 
animate my heart — every thing demandsmy attention* 
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But, where igmy Alice f is she slumfberiDg, or has 
she already walked out to enjoy the t^tarias of this 
fair mora. Ifonder I see her*^I believe she discerns 
me, and quickens her psjce. Good* morning, my 
friend — I rejoice to meet you. I was wishing for you 
to accompany me to the banks of the Hudson-— the 
grandeur and sublimity of its scenery are far more 
ci^ttvatiag to die reflecttng mind than the vain splen- 
dour of the city, and the glare of the drawing room-— 
and, I trust, preferred by you as well as mysel£ Come 
theOj^ and let us improve our mind?, as well as recreate 
our bodies, by spritualiziog the beauties of creation. 
Ob, my friend, how many thousands are at this mo« 
ment indulging in sleep ! how shamefully do we abuse 
our privileges, bow much precious time we waste, and 
how much we lose by not rising early. Lo ! what 
glories the morning produces. See, my friend, how 
the lawn is sprinkled with the dew drops of the night. 
Observe those bright diamonds of the morning, bow 
they shine on the verdure from the reflection of the 
approaching sun beams. Like as the sun spreads hiif 
refulgence o'er the firmament and reflects its beams 
on this lower orb, so our heavenly Father shines in 
full brightness on the face of his anointed Son, in 
whom he is well pleased ; and who, though be is equal 
with the Father, is still in his mediatorial office, and 
eveT lives above to make intercession for the lost fa- 
mily of Adam, and he will reign on his Father's 
throne " until he has put all enemies under his feet.'* 
Oh ! Alice, what an unspeakable blessing to have so 
glorious an advocate above as Jesus, the son of die 
omnipotent God ! and as the Father shines upon the 
son, so methinks the great sun of righteousness dif- 
fuses his heavenly beams o'^r the hearts of his redeem- 

u • 
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ed, warms, animates, and keeps tbem aKve, raiUhliten 
thoasand ills. His I>eam8 are grace, mighty, and 
powerful ! glorious amidst all the shades of darkness ! 
how infinitely does the grace of God excel. 

His vital rays do pierce the darkest sonl ; 
He bids the light to shine, the light obeys — 
Out of thick darkness light and life appear. 
Nor can we tell from whence or how it comes;. 
'Tis like the wind — ^the sound of which we hear 
But still we know not whence it doth proceed. 
Nor whither does it go. 
So souls, that are born again, they aloae 
Perceive this glorious light spring up within, 
The Spirit's labour and the wond'rous work 
Of sovereign grace; they, and only they 
Can know, and taste, and feel redeeming love. 
Christ in their souk^ grace living in tt|eir hearts ! 
Oh what a mystery is godliness to man ! 
God^s ways unsearchable, past finding out! 

But come my friend, let us resort to yonder beauti- 
ful eminence, whose height commands a delightfid 
and, e&tennve prospect ; thither let us go and view the 
vising scene, and contemplate the beaufief of Phoebus, 
who is now emerging from the orient waves, whale 
he permits us to behold his glories; for in a little 
time his light will be too dazsling for human eye to 
bear. Charming spot! what a noble ug^t presets 
iliselC from tbis^ lofty hill ! Hearken to the low mur- 
mnrings of the gentle waves; how they soothe the 
U^iiing ear ! The p^son of the Lord Jesus appears 
to us» my friend, as at a great distance, but we know 
be is an omnipresent Being: to the natural eye his 
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gldrioos form is invisible, but to the eye of fai4> be is 
seen ever near. More or less he is ever present to the 
believer's hearty soothes his mind, calms his soul, dif«- 
fuses peace throng his breast, conveys melody to his 
ear, and dissipates his fear Seest thoa, my sister, 
yon shepherd leaning on his staff? With what dili- 
gence he watches his sheep,, lest the greedy wolves 
break in upon them, and devour the tender lambs-^ 
yea, and the sheep also, if they can overpower theikii 
When any of them attempt to stray, observe with 
what alacrity be pursues and:brings them back ! But 
ob, my sotil! widi how much greater vigilance does 
God wat<^h the household of Israel ! When dang€frs 
are nigh, bow swiftly does he fly to parry the destrue- 
tive blows^— or, if any of them wander, how quickly 
does he search them out, and reclaim them from ihdr 
virandering^ ! Great Shepherd of the sheep ! if I am 
under thy kind care, oh preserve my roving feet within 
the bounds to which thou hast limited me. Say unto 
0ie, ^Vthus far &halt thou go and no farther.^' Heark- 
en to the brutes, and to the feathered race ! how 
early ihey ate in saluting their Maker, and bsdiling 
tlie welcome dawn How melodious are the notes of 
the cheerful birds ! see how they swell their throats to 
the praise of Him. who made tbemi 

Oh bless his name, his power adore, 
And sound his praise from shore to shore. 

How their activity reproves my sluggishness ! Ob| 
my soul! learn a lesson from this little. active tribe: 
you see with what wiliingpess they sing their great 
Creator's praise ; how early they are in their devo- 
tions: then be pot so indolent; early arise to pray 



Digitized by 



Google 



233 A USDLET OF 

and pi:aise ; thy Maker has a right to thy fim thoughts 
and to thy best services^ Qb^ my senseless soul, re- 
member thou hast ten tbonsand times more caose for 
gratitude than those imioceBt choristers. Thou art 
deeply in debt to that Being who so wonderfully fa- 
shioned the clay that holds thy immortal part. When 
thou wert an enemy to him he laid down his precious 
life for thy sake^ and all who will come to him. 
Wondrous deed ! And did the liord of glory die for 
mef Yes, for thee, my soul, even for thee he bled ! 
Our sins, my friend, iind the sins of all l^lievers were 
the nails that fastened bis hands and feet to the shame- 
ful cross, and our unbelief was Uie spear that {rierced 
Us 81^, and caused that blood to flow which cleanses 
from all guilt. My blood almost freezes in my veins 
when I consider bow much. the Son of God snfiered 
for me, and what poor returns I make to him for all 
bis mercies. How low my highest thoughts, how cold 
my warmest love, how slow my steps to reach the 
heavenly goal 1 Awake, .oh my soul ! stretch every 
nerve, and raise perpetual songs of praise ! For wor- 
thy is the Lamb that was slain ! But turn^ my friend^ 
and behold the wonders of the heavens-«-^see with what 
brightness the eastern clouds appear ! Delightful view t 

Lord, with what rapture and surprise 
Ethereal glories strike my eyes j 
Where'er I turn my head around, 
J see thy wondrous works abound. 

I see thy mighty hand fibroad, 
A blade of grass bespeaks a God ; 
The fields, the trees, a plant, a flower. 
Displays thy judgipent and thy power^ 
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If tht^^ thy w6rks so brilUant sftitie, 
H6W daisllng, splendid and diVine' 
Mtist be ibyseff, thy courts oft blgli, 
Thy thi^ne and mansions in' the sky ! 

Whb is that •coming forth widi guieh di^hy'and' 
glory ? It is the son ! He has just mounted hts cbcH>' 
riot : how majestic he comes in bis flaming car ! What 
a bright ethblem of one mOrenoble abd more etahed ! 
l^hy Maker himself, the great and glorious Jesus. Thy 
faice is dazzling ; biit oh, hovr infinitely more distzzling'^ 
is fh^ great Sun of Rigbteousiiess \ his glories ute in^ 
suf^ably bright^too brilliant to be viewed' in this 
state of mortality! Could we behold him in his itie^ 
rtdian splendour, while embodied in this clfey tabfer- 
nslclef iiistantaneoits d^ath would folWwj ouir feeble*^ 
sight would be too weak tobear his refulgence ; yet 
hisr redeeifted'children shall behold him'on his raditot 
throne; shall see him face to face, and deck witH'nd- 
ver-fading wreaths that iHostrious head 'which their 
sifts orice crowned with-pungent thorns. Wh^ mor»-" 
tality shall have put on imrttdrtality thdt" poii^ers'sfaalF 
be strengthened and fittefd for the transporting sight. 
They shall dwell in his presence, and for ever gaze* 
on his inconceivable lustre. His inexpressible brijght- 
ness, his unfathomable depth of never-fading glory, 
shall affect them in no other' way, than to excite gra- 
titude, wonder, love and praSse.' 

We see, my dear Alice, how that great IdminlKry 
has performed his revolutions round the earth nearly^ 
six thousand yeai*6, and sdll not dim in the least with' 
age; still unwearied in his work ; and continues tO' 
roll round with the same vigour and beauty as frooi 
the beginnings gildings this' loWe^ sphere, animatiiig 
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all creation wkh bis cbeerlul ,preflenee» di»playiag his. 
Maker^s power, in all his primeval charms. Ob rap- 
turous thought! tocpoeeive the saints in gtory no 
more weary in the sweet employ of praising the Lamb^ 
through the endless ages of eternity. But think, my 
dear friend, even that great imperial King of the skies, 
like all other created good, shall fade and be seen no 
more. 

Yes son ! thou tesplendent orb of day, even thou 
with all thy glory, shah be turned into darkness, and 
fade away ; the moon, the stars, and the blue vaulted 
heavens shall depart as a scroll, and be no more.* 
But the Sun of Righteousness, the exalted Jesus, and 
all the ransomed throng, shall endure for ever and 
ever. We admire the aun with all his refulgent splen- 
dour and beauty, but oh ! . how far, far superior are 
the charms and beauties ^f Jesus, that vast luminary 
of paradise, '^ whom the heaven of heavens cannot 
contain." 

Ob! my friend, what a day of woncjecs was that, 
when the most high God caused^ the sun and moon 
to stand, still, while he appeared so mercifully for 
Joshua, and fought for Israel : when the five kings of 
the Amorites, . leagued with the kings of Jerusalem 
(Hebron, Jarmutb, Lacfaish, and Eglon) went. up 
with their hosts, and encamped before Gibeon, to 
make war with the Israelites, A day so marvellous 
was never known before nor since. Amazing inter- 
position ! O mighty deed ! that God should hearken 
to the voice of a man to do such miracles. Oh Is- 
rael ! did not thy bosom glow with ardent emotions 
of gratitude, and unutterable joy, ^rhen the great 

* Fsftlro <;ii. 29. 
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Kingf of kiags laid inw the strength of thioe enemies, 
and delivered them into thine bands, and caused his 
goodness to pass as the dew x>f heaven, and there to 
flonrisfa f Methintss thy heart mast have swelled high 
with astonishment and praise. And didst tbon, oh 
sun ! stand still on favoured GUbeon f and thou, oh 
moon suspend thy course in the valley of Ajalon, at 
thy Creator's voice f Surprising scene ! Wondrous 
power! Thou faadst need be subservient fjo the hea- 
venly injunction, oh ! ye splendid orbs. Shout, oh 
Gibeon ! Rejoicej oh Israel ! that the Lord is God, 
and that all power and might are in hi« hands; But 
these miraculous events of providence; my friend, are 
not. more marvellous, than that God should cause the 
earth for so many centuries to «tand uninjured by the 
ropgh hand of time, and kept steadfastly balanced on 
its axis^ by the breath of his nostrils : no, not more 
wonderful than that the heavenly bodies should per- 
form so constantly and regularly their revolutions 
round this globe. The course of nature might as 
w^ll stop, as that God should disdain to hear the 
prayers of his people— for -thehr sakes be subdues, 
kingdoms, and bears with all long sofiering. Go on 
thou victorious King of Zion, conquering and to 
conquer. 

Until Satan and his base empire fall, 
And thou, illustrious God, be all in all. 

Oh ! be encburaged all ye his people — ^sing aloud 
ye seed of Abraham — shout, oh i sons of Jacob, for 
Joshua's God is with you, even tn these cloudy days. 
Trust in his gracious name, bless and praise him, for 
be has accomplished wonderful things. Be encou- 
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rag«d, oh! yetrifed atni ^mpied sodls, fytthe^ 'gHtkt 
captain of your salvation rs wvtif yon, and is mighty 
and valiant; he wHI fight aHydur battles, forhe gw^tfr 
biefore yon with a strong and sti*etcbed oat arml; and ' 
will snbdoe the wrath of kings, powers, and princi- 
palities for your sake; and by you he will overthrew 
the empire of Satan, and establish his kingdom- for 
ever But ah! how transient is time. Behold tUe' 
sun has already reached his zenith-; his scorcfaiit^ 
beam^ warn us to return, or retire to some shady ar- 
bour, where we shall not be exposed to his poWerft^^ 
rays. Let us descend and still gaze with admiration at 
the exquisitely fair scenes of nature, by the side' of 
yon smiling valley — there is an extensive nursery si- 
tuated on elevated ground, and commands a delecta- 
ble prospect. Let us hasten and perambulate through 
its balmy shades, and shelter our heads under its 
peaceful bower. You must, my dear fi-iend, spare 
another hour from your domestic conce/'ns, and 
follow my roving feet. I cannot part with you yet^*** 
my heart is stillfull, and I desire to pour its contents 
into your affectionate bosom ; i^uch of the power and 
wisdom of the Creator is seen in this garden^ and me- 
thinks it invites us to admire its beauties. Bnt ah J 
see there is some one strolling its walks, and perhaps 
my designs are frustrated. It is a female ! her steps 
are tardy, and her manner pensive ! Can it be the 
owner ? will she I wonder forbid our approach to 
gratify our inclinations f Let us venture to salute 
her. Hail solitary friend ! why apparendy so sad, 
with such gayety before thee. The* smiling groVe^ 
and cheerflil lark, bid thee to be happy, and tajoin* 
Flora's rosy train, in singing the praise of nature's 
God, Oht it i» ottrdear-i*—*— *•; Why ffofpetrsive 
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and thoughtfoly my sister f bow altered is your ap* 
pearance ! thevt wan cheek and sunken eye tell me all 
is not right within. Ob ! say, why this change, wby 
doth such sorrow cloud thy brow? What new cala- 
mity has befallen you since our last meeting, or do 
your thoughts revert to some past painful scene? 
That look,, my sister, conveys the secret of your wo. 
But come, be not inconsolable ; time will, I trust, re- 
stare all thhigs to their proper order, and you, 1 hope, 
see happier dajw* There is only ene thing that will 
eas^ire true happiness and peace of mind—and that 
is, the love of God. Believe me that the possession 
of this blessing will yield you abundant consolation 
in the hour of sorrow. Troubles do not spring out 
of the ground, they are sent by the God who made 
ns; and he only can bind and heal the bleeding 
wQunds. 

The children of Israel long provoked the patience 
of the Lord ; he led them through deep waters, and 
when he afflicted them they repented and returned 
unto their God. In like manner have you acted. 
But let us beware that we do not by our obduracy 
grieve the Holy Spirit, and cause him to withdraw his 
cheering presence. But enough of this now ; ano- 
ther time we will enter more fully on the subject ; the 
lovely scenery around, for the present claims our at* 
tention« The proprietor of this garden has displayed 
uncommon taste in its arrangement ; he. must have 
taken great pains to collect so great a variety of beau- 
tiful flowers, the beauties of which are heightened by 
these fountains and marine productions that are inter- 
spersed among them. Surely the owner has endea- 
vnured to make it an earthly paradise. Its curved 
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walks and arched gates ; its silver streams and spark- 
ling fountains, may be supposed to intimate an inten- 
tion to make it resemble the garden of the Lord. 
But beautifuHy as this is laid out, how imperfectly 
does human ingenuity copy the works of Ood. Mark, 
my friends, his hand in the sumptuously robed trees ! 
Who but Ood could have called creation out of chaos ? 
Every leaf is a witness against infidel principles. Man 
may toil, sow, and reap, but without God, there cau 
be neither growth, bud, nor blossoffi. Behold on 
this spot of ground the variety of trees, all in full 
bloom, with colours as various, and as rich as the 
lovely rainbow. What a grand display of Almiglity 
goodness, and infinite wisdom ! Look how the young 
and tender fruit crowns the shrub ; it is green, but 
when its parent sun shall have warmed, and the dews 
nourished it, it will be fit for the use of man. How 
kind is our Creator in studying our comfort and our 
enjoyment. 

How much is oar taste gratified with the luxuries 
of earth, and how amply does the God of nature pro- 
vide for his rebellious creatures ! Is 4t not surprising 
that we are not more sensible of the unmerited good* 
ness of onr Maker f 

How richly are the walks adorned with the gayly 
dressed flowers ! Here are ten thousand variegated* 
hues — their gayeiy seems to inspire me with new vi- 
gour. Do not you feel animated ? See the blushing 
moss-rose, feel its soft velvet texture, and view its mo- 
dest aspect ! What a beautiful einblem of the fair 
Rose of Sharon, that lovely Paragon of heaven, in 
whom every celestial grace is found ! Look at these 
curious young plants just sprouting up — what care 
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they need ! Were they not warmed by the rays of the 
sun, and frequently watered, they would presently 
wither and die. How delightful the fragrance which 
they emit — the air is perfumed with its odour. In the 
formation of all things, the divine Being has not only 
provided for our necessities, but has also granted us 
many indulgences, which please the eye, the taste, 
and smell. But what poor returns of love and gra- 
titude do we make to our gracious Benefactor ? Let 
us enter this shady arbour, and while sheltered 
from the scorching beams of the sun, we will grate- 
fully acknowledge the munificence of the great almo- 
ner in an humble song. 

Oh ! thou great source of every good, 
From whom our blessings spring ; 

We would acknowledge thee as God, 
And to thy praises sing. 

How bright and glorious are thy works, 

How suited for our good j 
Oar thirst is quenched by the brooks, 

The fields rfiey yield us food. 

The clouds descend in gentle rain, 

And make the grass to grow ; 
To feed the beasts, to fill the grain. 

And make the riv'lets flow. 

The glorious sun, the moon, and stars, 

All in their seasons rise ; 
IlluQiinate tt>es^ lower spheres, 

And deck the a«qr« skies. 
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The sun beams naarish plaint add flower, 
And make the blossoms blow ; 

Exhale the vapours by their power, 
And make the spice bed grow ! 

The sea produces many kinds 
To please the various taste ; 

Its scenes expand, and charm the minds 
That view its boundless waste. 

Man, fowl, and cattle, earth aad air. 
Proclaim a sovereign hand 9 

First to create, then keep alive. 
And cause them all to stand* 

Perfect are "all his labours here, 

Unrivall'd and sublime ; 
As perfect is redemption's work, 

Deep, skilful, and divine. 

Happy for man the Lord is God, 
And reigns and rules below ; 

He studies all his children's good. 
And makes t];ieir comforts flow. 

Human device could nothing add 

Xq beautify this orb, 
Nor even angel's highest skill 

Improve the upper globe. 

God has completed all his works. 

Left nought for man to do ; 
Man would have failed in the vast work 

TJie great Creator knew. 
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Transporting thought ! bis grandest work, 

Salvation, is complete ; 
Oh ! for this love let every tongue 

His constant praise repeat* 

And now, deaf sisters of my soul. 

Ere we shall hence depart, 
Let us, with oiie accord, consent 

To give him all our heart. 

We admire the nomerous beauties of this narsery, 
but there is another on earth whose elegance far sur- 
passes this; and the Lord God is the sun, and the 
great husbandman. He tills the soil, and sows the 
seed; he rears the plants, waters and keeps them 
alive; he weeds the beds, warms and meliorates the 
ground, and matures the harvest. Some are plants, 
and some are trees, in this superior gardea; in their 
season they all bud, blossom, and bear fruit, and as 
they ripen the heavenly gardener gathers them in. 
In a little time they will all befit for the garner, and 
then he will make one ingathering of the whole. 

My dear C will ask where this garden is to be 

seen ? You, my friend, understand me,;bttt as C 

does not, I will give her a brief explanation. In most 
parts of this globe it is a scattered garden ; its bor- 
ders extend through the whole earth, and yet it is so 
enclosed, and so well guarded, that none can molest 
it without the permission of the great husbandman. 

The Christian' church, my dear C , is the gar- 
den I allude to ; and which excels this, and all the 
gardens in the world. The human heart is the soil ; 
the seed is the word of God ; the plants and trees are 
the different degrees of grace ; the water is the Spirit 

X 
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tbat r^lmfaes aDd-iavigo»ites ifaen ; die oan is tlie 
grace that warms and matares tkein* The weeds are 
»iis wbicb are rooted «iit'by the hand 6f God. The 
buds, blossoms, and fruit are also grace, bat of a 
hi^er degree ; when the fruit is rip^, the husband- 
inan sends hb angete to gather it. That is, when die 
Christian is ripe for gl^y, Che Lord of the faanrest 
sends a shining best to escort the heavea4)orn soal to 
its eternal home-^-^ eelestial mantion, for more mag* 
nificent than can be conceived — a garden of all joy 
aad deUgbt, whose -eiyttan foeaoties woald pmzzle an 
anget to paint. The glorkias paradise above can 
Miy be partiaUy described by itstiwn ^r inhabitaiits. 
But see how the clouds arise! tbey have eliveloped 
tile face of (he san; What a gloom is spread over 
the eardi* Alas ! so do the black clotids of sin fre- 
qaently -overcast the happiness of the Chriatian, and 
intercept the bright rays oftbeSan of Rigfiteoas- 
negs. When Jesus withdraws the light of his coun- 
tenance, what gloom and sadness distress the soul ! 
Now the doads disperse, and bright Sol appears 
again: how every thing seems to rejoice at his pre- 
sence ! Just so the Saviour often breaks unexpectedly 
through the clouds of darkness, and shines with 
greater lustre on the soul : his animating presence 
msJ&es'the believer's heart with love to burn, and draws 
forth new songs of praise. The withholding the san 
from our view, makes us appreciate the blessing 
of his light, and feel more grateful when again In- 
dulged with -it. As with temporal things, so also 
with spiritual. But see there are four persons ap- 
proaching ; is it not brother, F ■ , A — , and 
Anna f it is. Have you come hither in search of us P 
it is time to return I know; it growstowards even- 
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ing ; we have spent the day in viewing thegfmm} pro* 
dttctioos of the great ArcUtect of fiat«£f«-tbe time 
has impeFceptibly glided away*-*-wJiefi j'ou have walk* 
ed round the garden we will acconspaiiy yon home. 
Tliere is another spot which I ifthould like to visit diis 
evening, as we are all here together ; suppose we slop 
as we pass f it is not far from our d welting. This Is 
the place I so muQh wish to survey — the grave of oor 
departed father, whose beloved remains I havea great 
desire to see once more. You weep, my brother, and 
would fly — ^but no, »tay, it is good to femiliarize cmr- 
selves with death, for we mqst all come to the grave^ 
Our mother earth, must receive her children again ; 
for dust we are, and unto dust we must return. 
. You look sad, my sisters, at the sight of this once-* 
living, but now mouldering, clay-** a few months since, 
and his limbs were warm and active ; now alas ! they 
are cold, stiff, and useless ; his cheeks once glowed 
with health and smiles, but alas ! what ravages death 
has -made on them, scarce a feature can be recog- 
nized, the smiles have fled, and worms consume the 
flesh. See, oh ! my soul, to what thou must shortly 
come— thy poor manrion must be in like manner dis- 
solved, the clods of the valley must cover it, and the 
worms of the ground feed on it. But what do I hear f 
The dead speaks ! The voice of my father breaks 
forth from the grave. Elita^ the consumption of the 
body is of little impcMrt — ^but the soul, that never dy- 
ing part, oh ! let that be your great concern. Live 
as thou wouldst wish to die, my ebild — ^live the Chris- 
tian, that thy latter end m^y be that of the rigbleous. 
Adorn thy profession, walk circumspectly, and keep 
thy lamp always trimmed, that when the Son of man 
eometh, thou mayestbe ready to receive him, and 
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to depart in peace. My son/ ray son, weep not 
for your fatlier ; yoli cannot recall him ; no he can 
never more return to you — but you must come to Ixim, 
and be a- prey to worms — then shed tears for youcself, 
and go, " prepare to meet thy God,'^ for the destroy- * 
ing monarch may come when you least expect him. 
And you, my daughters, hear the voicebf your father 
from the tomb : behold me, look on my ashes, and 
remember you also must come to the grave. Be not 
troubled for the dead — ^but, be deeply concerned for 
yourselves ; for know that " the day is far advanced, 
and the night cometb wherein no man can work." 
^Flee for your lives to the rock of salvation, Christ the 
Son of God ; lest the night overtake you, and shut 
you up into outer darkness, and despair — tliere is no 
repentance in the grave, remember this, and seek it 
while living. Return oh! my children! return to 
your dwelling, and be detertnined to serve the Lord 
God of Heaven, who hath all power over your souls, 
and who can and will consume you by the breath of 
liis mouth, if you obey not his Almighty commands. 
Return, and bear this message to your widowed mo- 
ther— tell*her, time is short, eternity is long, and death 
is at the door; bid her beware of procrastination ; 
tell lier to fly to Christ, and seek an interest in his 
atoning blood. Hear, oh ! my children, the voice of 
one from the ground, and let the counsel of the dead 
rouse your immortal souls to holy obedience. Oh ! 
put not off repentance to a dying hour ; tha\ is an 
unsuitable time to attend to eternal concerns. 

I charge you to keep this advice in remembrance. 
Oh ! my dear brother and sisters. 
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Is this the language of our parent's clay? 
Then each the warning of the dead obey ; 
Speakest thou from heaven or from the world below f 
Or must we not, while in this dark vale, know f 
Ah ! why inquire^ since God the just and wise. 
Sees fit to hide this secret from our eyes ? 
Enough that God a hope to us has given, 
That thy loved spirit took its flight to heaven ; 
Be this our anxio^is thought our first concern. 
To love the Lord, and pur own state to learn } 
Let's now begin-r^a day put off may prove 
A day too late, to taste eternal love. 

Such, methinks, my dear kindred, would be the lan- 
guage of our departed father could be return to this 
earth— ^but, although no real voice can give the solemn 
charge, his mouldering clay warns us to prepare for 
death. ' Let us return home, and all resolve in the 
strength of the Lord, to make our peace with God^ 
who is able, not only to kill the body and bring it to 
dust a^ain, but is also able to destroy the immortal 
part of man, which was created for a nobler pur* 
pose than vanity. But, let us go; the shades of 
night approach, and the dew falls. Farewell ye sa- 
cred ashes of my father, ye solemn shades of death, 
and ye more cheerful scenes, all farewell ! Adieu 
Alice, beloved friend of my soul ! and should we never 
meet again on earth, thus to enjoy tlie beauties of crea- 
tion, we shall, I trust, meet in the paradtsf^^ God, 
and for ever be delighted vifith scenes too gre^t and 
glorious for mortal hearts to conceive. We shall be 
enraptured with the brightness of the Saviour's gkny. 
Farewell. . 

X 2 
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MEDITATION. 

Hurl-Gate, Tuesday, Sept 18, 1821* 

Oh ! what a calm this eveaiog reigns within 
Of sacred peace ! A sweet and tranquil joy 
Pervades throughout my heart, my soul and mind^ 
Amidst the strange cod vukions of my frame. * 
But ah ! to-morrow, perhaps to-morrow's dawn, 
Or, ere the evening shades again prevail. 
Some inward warring may disturb my calm, 
And sad commotion seize my peaceful breast. 
This is a boisterous and tempestuous life } 
Tis peace to-day, to-morrow storms arise, 
And clouds of darkness hide the summer skies. 

But why forebode this ill ? 'My &oul, forbear ; 
Enjoy the present, and the future leave ; 
Leave it to God ! and at his radiant throne * 
Oft wait, and he'll renew bis strength and grace.. 
Watch well thy actions, and refrain from sin, 
Resist temptation, bridle well thy tongue, 
And then thou need'st not dread a change of scene. 

Oh sweet serenity of soul ! Stay blessed peace, 
And smile for ever in my gipwing breast ; 
Be thou an inmate of my heart till death ; 
Let thy sweet presence grace my dying hours, 
And enter with me in the silent grave : 
Then in immortal shades, celestial friend, ! 
Bless m^ through everlasting ages there. 

Ah, thoughtless world ! how little do you know 
The pleasures that arise from serving God t 
Strangers to religion and averse to good. 
You grasp at phantoms and pursue falsajoys. 
^, Ye votaries of sin! ye wayfaring fools, 
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Who vainly seek for bliss in things of sense, 
And toil and labour for the toys of time ; 
Who catch at bubbles and at honours aim ; 
The giddy round of dissipation run, 
And 6nd but vanity in tlie wild pursuit ; 
Tet, live as senseless as the senseless brute ; 
Forget you're mortal, forget you're fragile clay, 
And that a thread supports your brittle lives. 
Why will ye live so madly, when this life 
Is but a shadow, of a fleeting dream. 
That's told, forgot, and ne'er remembet'd more ? 
Yet sport with eternity that endures like God ! 

Stop, silly mortals, slop your wild career, 
Ere vengeance overtake your guilty beads, 
And frown you down to everlasting wo ! 
Stop, oh stop, or hell will be your lot; 
For there's a dark abyss prepar'd for those 
That will not listen to the Gospel sound ; - 

A dread abode for those who fear not God, 

Obey his precepts, and revere his Son. 

For such as love vain pleasure more than Christ 

Theyre is a prison and a burning lake, ' 

An awful conscience, a consuming fire 

The boundless seas can never, never quench. 
There is a state, a doleful state for souls 

That scorn the Saviour and despise his laws. 

And trample under foot his heavenly blood ! 

And there the worm ne'er dies, the flames ne'er cease ; 

Just vengeance and eternal wrath abide 

For ever and for ever on their heads. 

There is a gulf so fix'd between (by God) 

The unalterable state of heaven and hell, 

•That sinners cannot pass from hell to heaven ; 

And if they couldj their unconverted hearts^ 
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Would feel no relish for celestial joys. 
Think not th^n, O ye disobedient race, 
(Who spam the overtures of sovereign grace) 
To fly the sad dark dungeon of despair. 
When once your wretched souls are shut «p there ^ 
Myriads of years will slowly roll away, 
Without one glimmering hope of future day ; 
Ten million million countless ages more 
Will bring the end no nearer than before ; 
When these have fled, thrice times as many spem^ 
And find eternity will have no end. 
Eternal misery ! sad dolorous state ! 
Sinners repent, or such will be your fate. 

Oh ! my heart sickens at the horrid thought ! 
How many souls are hastening on to death, 
That baneful death, that never, never dies; 
How unconcern'd they rush to pain and wo. 
Dash down the precipice of black despair : 
With open eyes they drink the poison in^ 
Alas ! alas ! and seal their endless ruin. 

Enough, my soul, reverse the mournful scene } 
Portray the bliss of those who love the Lord, 
Take up his easy cross, despise the shame, 
Endure reproaches for his sake from men. 
And follow after him through all reports. 

There is a calm, a sweet and peaceful cahm, 
ReservM for such as love their Maker here. 
And in his grace and glorious name confide, 
A rest for weary souk, that toil and pant. 
And strive to overcome the pow'r of .sin, 
And live a life of holiness and faith. 
A sweet repose, an everlasting home 
For pilgrims who devote their time and strength 
tn the blessed service of their Ma^ster's cause ; 
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And practise faith and patience to the end. 

A rich reward, a never fading crown 

For the dear votaries of the Saviour's grace ; 

Who leave their friends, their comforts, and their all, 

And go to distant lands and broiling climes, 

T' encounter danger, hardships, and fatigue, 

For Messiah, the great Redeemer's sake. 

A glorious kingdom kept in store for those 
Who preach the Gospel^and proclaim good will 
And peace to Adam's guilty fallen race. 

A sweet inheritance laid up for all 
Who fear the Lord, and his commands obey. 
A blissful mansion for the weakest saint ; 
Bright thrones for martyrs, and pure robes of white 
For all who put their trust in God through life, 
Believe his precious promises in death, 
And trust him for the unseen things to come. 

Christians ! how bright your prospect after death ; 
Let the fair view you have of endless rest, 
Animate you upon the heavenly way : 
Ob ! let the condescending love of Christ 
Stimulate you to all good works while here : 
Press on with vigour and with holy zeal 
Toward the prize which now by faith you see j 
And when the victory's gained, the prize is won, 
Sin shall no more break in upon your peace, 
Nor sorrows rise to intercept your joys. 

Oh thou, my soul ! be valiant, bold and strong, 
Fight the good fight of faith with all your might, 
And when your labours cease, your work is done, 
Tou shall mount up and claim the promised rest, 
For ever praise, and be for ever bless'd. 
And may it be my happy lot to meet 
Those whom I love at my Redeemer's feet. 
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With theiD Fd join to noa^ify his. praise^ 
111 grateful notes through everlastiog days. 
May you, my relatives, with Jesus reign, 
And Bbiiie bright stars, amidst the heavenly train. 

. Pausiu 

Eternal God ! great scMirce of every good t 
To thee my highest praise ai;|f^ thanks are duej 
For the rich blessiug of thy. glorious grace. 
Why was I markM by thine Almighty eye 
Ere time began, or ere I drew my breath. 
And made to serve thee with a willing mindf 
Why was I made to hear kind mercy 's4M)ice? 
While some, alas ! are left to die in sin. 
Oh Son of God! my wojQd'riiig soul would ask 
Why was thy grace on such a wretch hestow'd? 
Why was I made tO' feel my fallen state, 
And see my need o^ such a friend as thee, 
And choose the blissful path thai leads to heaven i 
What is my pedigree, or what am I ? . 
That such vast favour should be shown to me. 
By nature and by practice I am vile ! 
Prone, Lord, to sin ; so my forefathers were. 
'Tis then, my God, through thy good will alone 
(Since I am guihy — and my fathers too,) 
That wretched I am so supremely blessM ; 
It must be so ! ah ! yes, oh Lord it is ! 
Through thy good will and pleasure I am call'd 
To see» and taste, and feel Almighty love 1 
Infinite God ! through thy all potent pow'r 
My heart is chang'd, and fiii'd on ibee for ever. 
Oh wondVous change! Celestial grace, to thee 
I pwe my happy state* To thee I'm debtor 
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For the bright prospect of immortal joys, 

And the bless'd hope of everlasting life. 

Incarnate God ! from thee my hopes arise : 

Thy sufferings on thillttee procured my peace ; 

Thy death has freed ray slavish soul from bdl, 

Parchas'd my crown, secured eternal life, 

And oh ! ransom'd me from the grdve. Thy blood, 

Thy precious blood, which fiow'd in purple streams 

When on the cross, bn Calvary's bloody moont. 

Hath seaPd my pardmi, tmd appeasM my God ! 

Through thy obedience, I'm restor'd to life; 

An angry God is reconcil'd again. 

Now, thro' thy merits I enjoy the light, 

My Fatlier's frowns are into smiles all turned, 

And blessings, numerous as the lamps of heav'n. 

Descend as constanl as the fulgid sun 

Performs his daily functions round the globe : 

Thus am I bless'd, and thro' my heav'nly friend. 

Prostrate my soul ! and at his feet adore ! 
Cast out all other idols from thy heart, 
And let thy Saviour reign sole empVor there. 
Come in, thou blest Redeemer ! take the rein, 
Thrust out all else besides, and never more 
Suffer the creature to usurp thy place. 
My heart is thine ! Thine by the closest ties ! 
Creator, Husband, Father, Saviour, Friend ! 
Endearing titles, sweet engaging names. 
Oh ! what exquisite rapture they convey 
To my extatic, idolizing soul ! 
They give an emphasis to all my joys. 

My heart is thine ! oh Lord, it cleaves to thee ! 
Closer than the ivy clings round the tree. 
Time may divide the tendrils from the bark, 
But oh heart cheering thought ! death nor the grave, 
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Can never sever my firm lieart from thee* 
As the fond'sudkliflg from its mother's breast 
Inhales the-juices that sustmhs its life, 
So I extract the sweets -from tflHie biest streams 
That &0W from purer Veinsj the veins of Christ I 
And richly feast ray hungry soul with love. 

Have not I gi^en mjrself long since to thee. 
And bound my sottl to thee by sacred ttes, 
Unknown to mortals that ne'er felt thy love* ■ 
But oh, sad thought ! how often since IVe rov'd 
And hewn out broken cisterns, empty wells 
That hold no water. Like silly Ephraim ' ~ 
Sought out idols, and kept aloof from thee ! 
But oh, thy kindness brought me back again; 
And now permit my grateiul soul to bow, 
And doubly praise, and thrice adore thy name. 

Again permit me, oh ! thou whom I love, 
To speak my passion and renew my vows ! 
Thou radiant sun, thou moon knd stars, ' 
Witness my fervent ardour and my teal. 
And ye bright seraphs of the upper world, 
List to the sacred strains, and lend your aid. 
My thouglits aspire to your immortal not^s. 
Nor shall I rest till I attain your joys. 

Jesus, I love thee ! and no power shall break 
The golden cords that bind my soul to thee. 
I love thee ! but not as I love my friends ; 
Not as I love the trophies of thy pow'r. 
Nor as I love thy charming works abroad. 
But with an unutterable flame ! with zeal 
Divine ! feelings that mortals can't express. 
I love, cold epithet ! oh ! I adore 
With celestial passion such ais angels feel : 
And more-^for tho - the angels have not sinuM . 
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They're total str^&gers to redeeming love I 
Taste not the lux'ries which salvation brings, 
Nor can they sip from that blessM fount I drink. 
Yes ! I adore thee, and with every pow'r : 
Each faculty is ravished with thy charms, 
And still sighs for a m^re transcendent view ; 
I pine, I languish, for a fuller sight* 

That noble deed upon the humbling cross 
Fires my soul, and lowers my rising pride ; 
Exalted virtues from thy nature, rise 
And kindle the glowing fire ! I feel it 
Burn — it burns through each vein and vital spring. 
Thy beauties spread the flames through every nerve, 
And blow my passion to a glaring blaze 
Of unutterable height ! to thee, oh thou 
My glorious advocate on high ! to thee 
My adoring thoughts aspire : while all the 
Joys of sense have not one charm to allure. 
My soul mounts up to thee on wings of faith. 
And longs to drop this cumb'rous clog below, 
And dive disembodied, 'midst the shining throng. 
Oh ho^ 1 long to fly these earthly clods ! 
Be stript of fleshly weeds that chain me here, 
And soar to. arms of everlas^g love. 
Ye rolling spheres move on your course with speed. 
Turn round your axis with a vivid pace. 
And bring about the dear delightful day. 

Pause. 

Still I must vent my feelings through the pen. 
And swell the muse with my Redeemer's praise ; 
Still my glad besom burns with ardent love ; 
Still my heart glows with celestial fire, 

Y 
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And loDgf to pour -efiu»oaft io Cbmt's enr : 
Flow oa «iy (MTMsey my tboughti to Jesus fly. 

Jesus thou art the brightest gen, 
The loveliest firagrant flow'r, 

The brightest stific, the fairest stem. 
That smiles in Eden's boww. 

The sweetest iily of the fields, 

The fidrest blooming rose. 
The choicest piant that heaven yields. 

Most graceful bud that blows. 

Could I climb o'er the garden wjbII 

Of paradise above, 
I'd rambk e'er the flow'ry vale, 

And satiate my love. 

yd seek the fiiirest flowV that ^rows, 
, Tiie sweetest fragraooe there; 
And plnc|;^lie lily and tiie rose. 
Nor thorn nor Ifaistle fear. 

From Christ the 4ily and the rose, 

The jewel and the gemj 
New beauties every hour discfose 

To angels and to men. 

Oh ! thou art fair, divinely fair, my God $ 
Fairer than woman-*— or, all else besides. 
All the bright orders of the beav'nly ranks 
Are but dim rubies when ^oraparM to thee ; 
Tes, thou art fair my love ! and brighter than 
The vast myriads that adorn the skies* 
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Thou art all pure and spotless — ^yea, purer 
Than a virgin's vestal robes. And lovelier 
Than the blossom that bloom'd on* Aaf on's rod > 
Than vernal graces, or than iow'ry groves : 
Far lovelier than the gilded beanas^Of morB| 
Or than the bright fUr limpid settiiig^aa, 

Oh, the bewitching charms that spread thy &Ge ! 
What glories in thy visage I behold ; 
What love and mercy in thy grace I see, 
To raise my highest adorations high'r. 
Here I am lost ; I'm lost, expression fiiUs ! 
Immortal eloquence alone can paint 
The unrtvaU'd graces that invest thy 
Soul, and allure and fascinate my heart. 

All my best powers, O God, I give to thee ! 
My heart, my soul, my talents, nind, and strength, 
My days, and years, I all devote to thee y 
In thy blest strength. Lord, I present the boon ; 
Through grace, I humbly give all, all to faeaveu! 
Cast earth, with all its store, behind my back. 

Yes Lord! I give ray heart, and soul to thee, 
They're firmly fixed, et^nally fixed abdve. 
Nor earth nor hell shall break the cov'nant tie. 
Witness ye angels ! and ye saints of light i 
This act of &ith, by sweet constraining ^race: 
Should I dissemble, should my heart e'er change, 
Let your reproaches then fall on my head. 

But search me. Lord, and try my inmost reins. 
And see whether my passion is sincere f 
What shall I do to daily prove my love ? 
Teach me, O God, that I may know the way 
To prove the fidelity of my soul ! 
Let thy good spirit^uide me, and thy grace 
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Instruct me how tb live and how to die, 
Devotedly and immut^lyly Hiine. 

Keep me, oh t}dd of Jacob, keep my soul j 
For by thy power alone I am preserved : 
Thy grace alone can make me keep my vows, 
Withhold tbsrt,^ Lciird/ and I am as one dead ; 
My strength, iny ai'dotir,* afnd my teal If ill fly, 
And God and heaven no more be felt wWiln. 
Great God ! jf ith all my soul, my mind and strength, 
I implore thy grace to keep my heart from sinv 
Never, O never let me go astray; 
Nor be puffed up by supercilious pride : 
Rivet my affections more and more profound. 
On the de^r image of thy darling Son. 
And oh, secure them from infernal arrows ! 
My highest hopes all on thy grace depend. 
For my own strength, alas! at best, is weak. 

I charge you, ye black powers of hell and earth. 
Approach me not, nor break upon my peace 5 
Attempt no more to weaken my firm faith ; 
'Twas you and inward foes that set the trap. 
The horrid gin that so ensnared my feet. 
And made me love the creature in God^s stead. 
And thou beware, O my unstable heart ! 
(Who in the tents of Mesecb yet dost dwell) 
Touch not, taste not, nor of her ways partake; 
Watch well, pray much, and shun her flattering wiles; 
And thou shalt 'scape the dangers of deceit. 
Ye false delectations, ye terrestrial joys. 
Ye vain and visionary pleasures all avaunt ! 
I seek, nor want to drink your vain delights, 
I've other joys that you know nothing of; 
The joys of heaven — angels' holy joys! 
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Chri^ 10 the blk«^be pleasure I pursae $ . , 
(Aad not yoiHr fleetiog joys, youir fencied geotf , 
That vanish as dew, or as tlie moming doiid^ 
Here to-day, to-morrow for ever goiie, 
But,) solid as eternity itself. 
Firm as the rock on w)iicb my hopes ^re built, 
Are the delights on which my heart is fixed. 
Let me be weaned fr^m earth — ^vain world begone ! 
And let me he alive to God alone. 
Pity the multitude, eternal God ! 
Who stand upon the brhik of death and hell, 
Who sport with conscience and their Maker's name, 
Refuse wise counsel, trample on thy laws. 
And trifle with eternity. Pity, 
Oh ! pity their unconcern (or heaven. 
Futurity, and their immortal good. 
Arise, oh God ! and stop their dangerous eeone, 
Ere they, like Pharaoh and his vagrant host 
Plunge in ^ne sea, and perisli in the floods. 



TO lAMES H , Sen'r, , ^ 

OhI honoured friend! thou favoured son of heaven, 
Hath God to thee such brilliant talents given, 
To have them buried and remain unknown. 
While thousands in such awful ign'rance groan ? 

Ah nol thy Idcid parts are gifts of God, 

Implanted in the mind for some great good ; tthing. 

Why then keep back, oh H ! since some good 

Is found in thee toward, the heav'nly Eang? 

Y2 
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Why from the world those blessed gi^ tbea bide? 
Surely ^ not the faoh of noxious pride, 
Which makes this world so given to sin and strife. 
The fall of angels, and die bane of life ? - 

The fear of man ofltimes the soul ensnares, 
And fills the mind with grief and '^sinful cares t ' 
But think not, worthy friend, that 1 design 
T' accuse thee wrongly of this wofol crime. 

O no ! but diffidence my thoughts would say, 
Has o'er thy mind (perhaps) too great a sway ; 
Humility's a noble trait indeed, 
And doth some other graces far exceed : 

But may we not, great sage and honourM sir, 
Grossly deceive ourselves and vastly err ? 
Let us beware lest we deceive our heart, 
And make it act a false and selfish part. 

Words loudly speak — your actions louder still 
Bespeak the Christian with an humble will ; 
Bat why neglect what gratitude demands. 
What love dictates ? — to do the Lord's commands. 

Come boldly forth, my friend — at once decide. 
And show the world you're on the Saviour's side ; 
Obey his mandates, and his love declare — [there. 
Lo! Jordan's streams—- go — plunge and wash you 

Behold die feast, and lo ! the table spread, 
Arise, and eat the sacramental bread : 
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The blesstag wi^ yoo^r-duty lou^y cml\»f. >; ^ . 
To prove yo»r love t0< CUrist.ttae.firiiUldjiof! tmiilt.;^ 

Oh! keep not back, dear friend^ nor stiUTeliise 
To spread Jehovah's praises with thy muse ; 
Or tell the worljd the> S^vioiir?s dying l^ve, • ; .. 
And point their souls to endless Joys above... . ft 

Hath not God qualified your mind to teach ? 
Then turn your long divided thoughts to preach; 
Nor sea nor country more your mind employ, 
But preach the Gospel to the world with joy. 

Dear valued friend, accept these humble lines, 
With my best thanks for goodness in past times ; 
J'or kindness now, may Jesus you reward 
With ev'ry blessing, grace and life afford. 



LETTER TO A FRIEND. 

I DO not, my dear friend, pretend to pos&ess those 
amiable properties and many moral exceUencien^ 
which have composed your life; (would that I could 
imitate many of your worthy examples ;) but though 
I feel myself to be inferior in a moral sense, candour 
obliges me to say that you are still wanting of some* 
thing to make you all you possibly can be, or what, 
the heart could wish you in a mortal state, and that is 
the " ONE THING NEEDFUL." Ypu havc uot yet foiund 
" the pearl of great price.^' Unless you possess that 
inestimable gem all other valuable and admirable 
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qaalificationt will not «eciire your eternal w^fare ;. be 
assared they will not efiect one step towards it, though 
they may in a measure be conducive to your happi- 
ness here ; yet they will not» they cannot in the least 
contribute to your felicity hereafter. No good :<iuali- 
fications of the mind can recommend ug to the diyioe 
favour, for all our best deeds are as filthy rags in the 

. fiight o{ God, Lorenzo, I very highly esteem your 
mortal self— but your soul, that never-dying part, I 
doubly appreciate ; and I cannot, indeed, any longer 
refrain from speaking to you on so important a matter. 
I must acknowledge, and with shame, that I have too 
long neglected this duty through that dangerous sin 
which predominates too much among professors ; I 
mean the tear of man. But my conscience will no 
longer suffe^ me to keep silent. If I should neglect to 
admonish you to seek an interest in the Saviour, and* 
warn you of the danger your soul is in ii^hile you re- 

X main alienated from God, I should justly deserve to 
be reproached by you in that august day when the 
GiuBAT Judge shall appear at his tribunal to decide 
and pass sentence. It would be no proof of my friend- 
ship to let you deceive yourself with false hopes and 
views, through the fear of ray being thought pre- 
sumptuous if I should use the freedom to tell you of 
the sad delusion you are under. I, therefore, with the 
greatest deference and candour solicit you to examine 
yourself^ and see whether your hopes are built on a 
right foundation. The heart is deceitful, and it is an 
easy matter for us to impose upon ourselves. Christ 
Jesus is the only sure rock on which we can build ; if 
we trust to any other the foundation will fall, and our 
false hopes be destroyed. Listen^ Lojrenzo, while I 

attempt to speak a few words^^f advico; and tbougji 
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It comes from the pen of a frail woman, ^et believe 
me. It comes from thie heart ; it is the counsel of one 
who has your good sincerely on her mind, and who 
would rejoice with unspeakable. Joy to see your hap- 
piness in any way enhanced, but who feels particu- 
larly interested for the prosperity of your soul. Per- 
mit me, then, to entreat of you to explore the word 
of inspiration for yourself, and not trust to the opinion 
of speculative writers; it is a most dangerous thing. 
That religion which is not reduced to practice cannot 
be said to be a religion. To have the theory without 
the practice will avail nothing ; it would be better for 
such in the day of judgment that they had been as the 
ignorant heathen ; their knowledge will be to their 
greater condemnation. 

The speculators in religion run into a thousand 
errors, and often distract their brains ; the generality 
of them believe nothing ; they get so bewildered at 
length as to imagine the whole to be of men's devices ; 
and alas! the Holy Scriptures a mass of fabrication. 
But what else can be expected if men will carelessly 
run over the Word of God which cannot lie, and 
puzzle their brains with the mere ideal inventions of 
frail mortals, who, like themselves, are full of error ? 
Oh, my dear friend, give this a serious reflection ; do 
not die in a delusion for want of sedirching faithfully 
the blessed Bible, from which you will learn that the 
most moral and amiable of beings possess wicked 
hearts, and are coiidemnable in the eye of God, and 
need his grace to change them as^ much ais the openly 
wicked. The word of God will reveal to you the 
nature of sin and regeneration, and the real necessity 
of a change of heart. I have heard you speak of the 
injustice of God in election } but do not let that doc- 
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trine impede your search. Let it be your first and 
only concern to ascertain your real cbaracter by na- 
ture and practice, and as it stands in the sight/sf the 
great Jehovah ; and to seek an interest in the ^jfica- 
cious and atoning blood of his glorious Son ; and if 
you obtain that interest, which you assuredly wiH if 
you seek it unfeignedly, the Holy Spirit will disclose 
to you the meaning of many passages in Scripttire 
^hich may now appear dark and inexplicable. The 
doctrine of predestination will do doubt be elucidated 
10 your satisfaction, should you become savingly ac*^ 
quaibted with Crod« Religion, I knpw, is a great 
mystery to the unconverted. It is a mystery even to 
those who are bom again ; so it is no wonder that it 
is impossible for the <^ natural man to discern the 
things of the Spirit*" But God has revealed sufficient 
IB his word for the capacity of every rational crea- 
ture to comprehend^ if he reads, or listens with a true 
desire of being instructed in<iivine things. The way 
of life is pointed out to us, as plain as the alphabet, 
and we are as capable of understanding its meaning 
as we are of learning our letters, if \^fi have but the 
sameindination to be instructed in the one as the other; 
the fault does not lay in our capacity, but in our unU; 
but so totally depraved are our wills, that without the 
grace of God we should never foe 'willing at all, but 
die in ignorance and unbelief. — But God has pro- 
mised that if we seek his face we shall find it» if we 
ask it shall be given to us ; we ought, therefore, to be 
obedient to his heavenly mandate, and take encourage- 
ment from his gracious promises, that " if we seek we 
shall find." Let it then be your immediate study, 
my dear friead, to seek the Lord. 1 urge you to it 
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b^ause. I talue your, soul,, and wish ard«ii4y for your 
abode in the n^xt world to be a^ong the blessed. 

Do not imagiue religion is au iusipid thin^, as too 
tnany do who have not tasted it^ I can assure you it i^ 
not SO9 I have drank both into the pleasures of this 
world and the joys of religion, and can judge which 
is the most acceptable. From sweet experience I dp 
know that religion has charms the world knows nor 
thing of, and solid pleasures to which the gay and 
thoughtless are strangers. Yes, they are indeed stran- 
gers to the pleasures of godliness. Ypu, Lorenzo, 
have partook largely of what the world calls pl^sure; 
but do they satisfy your immortal soQlf No I am 
sensible they cannot — they leave a void within } yop 
sigh for something you have not yet possessed,. and it 
is for substantial bliss, for joys which nothing short 
of God can bestow. I\ is religion that you want-^ 
and never will you be really bappy without it, though 
you possessed all the wealth and luxuries earth's fer- 
tile stores could lavish on ypu« Come then^ degr 
friend, and taste those heav^y joys which only c%n 
satisfy an immortal ,soid.— That nob)e part of mm 
^as never mad^ for vanity aud dust, it was created 
lor the glory of jts Maker. Let u^, then, both in our 
lives and conversation, glorify our Creator^ and so 
answer the end for which we W|ere.made-*-do npt pro- 
crastii^ate — if we wait for tp-morrow, remember to- 
morrow may ney^r come; we qannot call a^moraent 
our own, our lives are not in our owji handsj^ .we^e 
at the LordV disppsal» and he may surpriseus with a 
niessage to appear at his bar when we least suspect, it. 
Do not think I mean to be presumingy.it is not my 
intention to dictate to one I consider superior in all 
points, but the biased knowledge of (in exalted Re^ 
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deemer. It is only my Intention to warn, to intreat, 
and beseech you, as a sincere friend, to attend to your 
eterna} concerns. I feel an anxious solicitude for your 
immortal welfare, and therefore am constrained by the 
ieeliugs of both friendship and duty, to address you 
on the solemn occasion, and which I hope you will 
not take amiss. Without flattery, I must confess I 
think that were your affections renovated, and your 
heart changed, that you would be a bright and shin- 
ing light in the church of God, and a Qseiul instru- 
ment in his hand, to the furthering of the Saviour's 
kingdom. These are my pres«^nt impressions from 
what I know of your abilities and disposition. But 
pardon this long and tedious scrawl, it was not my 
design to have been so prolix when I commenced this 
sheet, but as you already know it is a great failing of 
mine, hope your goodness will excuse me. I am 
happy to inform you, that, through mercy, I am bet- 
ter. The fore part of the winter I frequently had 
those paroxysms I am troubled with^ but I am more 
encouraged now to hope I shall recover entirely from 
them. But this is the Lord's goodness ; I have made 
it amatter of prayer to him for a long time past, and 
he is now appearing in my behalf. Unto him may 
all the praise redound, for through his power and 
mercy the blessing comes. But I am «till running 
on, and not only tiring you, but injuring myself. 
Adieu, and may a blessing accompany these feeble 
lines. Wishing you every felicity this life can afford, 
and the richer blessings of grace and peace, I am 
yours with the greatest respect and affection, 
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TO CAROLINE FRANCE^ M— , AGED FOUR MONTHS* 

1822. 

Aj¥D dost thou smile so sweetly, babe, 
So sweetly smile on me ? 
' Dost thou so soon begin to know 
Her who dearly loves thee ? 

Beifitching child, those smiling looks 

Too much allure my heart ; 
I fear lest I an idol make, 
. And cause the flesh to smart. 

I soon must leave thee for a time, 

Must from my darling go ; 
The thought is painful— but 'tis best 

Tq part awhile I know. 

Love's dang'rous dame hath .more than once 

Made havoc of the flesh ; 
And now I tremble— dread the fire, 

Lest it should burn afresh. 

Yes, lovely babe, thine infant charms 

Close round my heart entwine $ 
Already thou art too well lov*d 

By this fond breast of mine. 

But ah ! who could those winning smiles 

Behold, and not be mov'd, 
Except the cold phlegmatic heart 

Xhat never once has lov'd f 
z 
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More lovely than the op'oiog day^ 
More beanteous than a flow- r, 

Thou dost thy growing eharins displays 
And show thy Mltker^s pow'it* 

Thine eyes like sparkling rubies shine^ 
And like the sun beams smile, 

A sweet intelligence they speak. 
And oft my thoughts beguile^ 

P'raps some who seldom see thy face, ^ 

And little of thee know, 
May think it wild extravagance 

To eulogize thee so. . 

But ah ! they know thee not, nor see 

The beauties 1 behold, 
Which like the lily and the rose 

So delicate unfold. 

How ofl I kiss those vermil lips, 
And press thee to my breast. 

And hope my little Frances may 
In early life be blessM ; 

Grow up in grace and fear4he Lord^ 

And glorify him here, 
And shine a bright gem m his crown^ 

When he shall reappear. 

Soon as thy infant tongue can lisp, 

May it the Saviour praise ; 
Heav'n smile upon thy tender years 

And guard thy youthful days. 
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Oft when I gase upan tby charois, 

Think they must fade so soon^ 
And the fair stem on wbkb they grow . 

Must drop into the -tomb ; 

To heav'n I lift imploring eyes 

To have thy soul renew'd. 
Thy heart in heav'nly wisdom skill'd, 

Thy path with blessings strewed. 

Oreat G-od sroile on this lovely babe^ 

And bless her infant days^ 
And crown lier life with peace and joy, 

And teach her tongue to praise. 

And when the day of death arrives, 

That solemn hour shall come, 
Send down a convoy from the skies 

And fetch her spirit home. ,^ . r 



REFLECTIONS ON THE PROSPECT OF VERY SOON 
LOSING A FRIEND. 

Alas ! and is my friend brought nigh to deaths 
Great God ! must he so soon resign his breath ? 
Who doth to me a second father prove, 
And whom as such I do revere and love ? 

Twelve months have scarcely fled^ since I beheld 

My own dear parent on a death-bed laid ; 

Ah ! must I feel another loss sq soon, 

Will death the mansion of ipy friend invade f 
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Yes— -oh yes ! Death aims hU shafts to slay^ 
And threatens fast, alas ! to seize his prey ; 
Oh God ! support me in this trying hour, 
Nor let me kick against thy will and pbw'r. 

Could I but now express my gratefiil thanks. 
Pay the last grateful tribute to my friend, 
Watch his last breath, and see his soul depart. 
How it would ease my sad and burden'd mind. 

But heav'n will not indulge my longing^hcfart^ 
To repeat its thanks, and see the saint depart ; 
But I submit — ^it is my Saviour's will. 
He so ordains It and I would be still. 

Thrice have I taken leave — and thrice, and tbcice 
I've made attempt my gratitude to speak. 
But my heart fail'd, and I declined through fear 
It might be thought it was for interest's sake. 

Like one devoid of sense I go and come, 
And dare not thank my friend for what he's done, 
Lest it should look like asking still for more, 
A meanness I disdain and much abhor. 

But in this thought a solace sweet I find, 
God knows my hmrtf and my best friends tay mkid. 
And I ere long shall meet my friend again. 
Where I my actions freely can explain. 

Oh blissful thought! that I shall see the saint 
In that bless'd world where there is no restraint^ 
No jealous eye to scan my motives there. 
And scrutinize my conduct like some here. 
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Tin then I'll wait, my kind a^nd generous friend^ . 
For I no more shall see ihy spirit here ; 
But thy cold mansion I again shall view, 
Kiss thy wan cheek, and bid a last adieu* i 

Pause. •..••/. 

But come, my soul, since thou can't see him die. 
Trace his. glad flight to yon bright realms on high, 
Let fancy now the dying scene portray, - 
And follow him beyond tlie xnilky way* 

While earthly friends, his earthly wants attend. 
And pay their homage to a faithful friend, 
Angels are hovering round his dying bed. 
Waiting to guide ium home and crown bis head. 

A few more sighs-^a struggle — ^lo, he dies ! 
And holy coqyoys bear him through the skies; 
He mounts— he soars where suns resplendent roll ; 
He's safe — the saint has reach'd the heavn'ly £oaL 

Heaven^s portals ope — ^and myriads round bim throng, 
And 'gratulate htm with a joyful song ; 
The golden lyre, the harp, or, softer lute, 
With sweetest melody bis ears salute. 

His ravished eyes on Christ with rapture gaze, 
His grateful tongue breaks out in endless lays, 
Cauldwell is first to hail him at the throne, 
lesus to smile and weleome him at home. ^ 

Z2 vi 
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Cauldweli afid WkUngton have m^t «gaii> 
' To part no mere, nop feel the woes of paki. 
The grief of siti, ibe pau» of toil «nd oare^ 
Nor more the sorrows of * this world to shave. 

Methinks I see their kindred spirits meet, 
Salnte, and worship at EnimamieFs feet, 
Striviag their glad and highest notes to raise 
Id sweet aceord, ecK>h swelling Jesu»' praise* 

My friend, bow ^at thy joy ! how bright thy bliSs ! 
For thee I must rejoice — my tears dismiss^ , 
But I can ne^er forget thee, for in thee 
I found afaid^er kind) and loved by me. 

Thus has my fency followed thee to heaven, . 
Even befpre death's fatal blow is given ; 
But ah ! thy speech fast failing; cap and shroud 
Blight every hope, and speak thy exit lond. 

Ton limpid sun now sinking in the west, 
May rise on thee once more, but not I fear 
Go down again ere you cross Jordan's flood. 
And climb to heaven and drop your mantle here. 



ON H£ABmG OF THi: I>E[ilTH OF MR. JOHN WITHIKQTON 

March 2 7, 1822. 

Thi> travielling monarch of the azure sky 
Did rise this morn to see the pilgrim die; 
And, as I thought, the spirit took its flight 
Before the sun again withdrew his light. 
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He's gone ! aha i my branfaetar's giMM^ 
I roust not iBuraMiy faut my beart may mounif$< 
Mine eyes may weep» my sighs to Crod ascend^ • 
And follow tbce, oh: \¥ithingt0ii^ my finend i ' ^ ; 

I little thqught that iie woold first be called 
To leave this vale aad range the apper world ; 
But ah ! he's fled and gone to scenes divine, 
Where the redeemed in robes respleodeni sfaii^; 

Bnt nature frail woidd ask now if it daredy 
Why such a useless life as mine is spared ? 
While be 'midst usefnkiesfr i& called to sfeep,- 
And leave the church to mourn and friends to weepf 

But he who wilFd it doth in mystery reign^ 
And will hereafter .all dark things explain ; 
Though he see's fit his reasons now to hidcf^ 
Wisdom and mercy aU his ways do guide. 

Wish not my soul the works of Grod to scan, 
His thoughts by far exceed tl» thoughts of man ; 
His thoughts are just, profound his ways and skill — 
In wisdom deep, *'He work&bis sovereign wxlL" 

My heart may wonder, but, if wondering, still 
Must own and love a God whose holy will 
Can never err; whose ways are just and.right^ 
Are all perfection and divinely bright, 

If he see's fit to snatch our friends away. 
Perhaps it is to make us more obey, 
And love him more, and more in him to trns^ , 
To make them Aoppya^d SMprexoely blest 
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Let no repinings then e^ape my breast, 
Since my kind friend ha$ gone to endless rest; 
Heaven is jast, and orders all things right, 
And what he does is good in his pure sight. 

Oh then farewell ! till God shall call me home, 
To join the daizling armies round the throne ; . 
To chant. his praise and sing redeeming love, 
And meet thy soul among the blest above. 



TO ANNA MATILDA S , AGED ELEVEN TEARS. 

f«17. 

Plow on my muse, and speak a gentle word 
To the fair daughter of a valued friend ; 

Warn her in youth to shun the thoughtless crowds 
Whose ways conduct to mis'ry in ifae end. 

Anna, sweet girl; in early days of life 
O learn to estimate the souPs true worth | 

That glorious, precious, and immortal part 
Was never firmed for vanity and earth. 

Let not the gay enchanting things of time 
Allure and guide your immortal soul astray, 

Biit the sweet work and happy choice be thine, 
To follow Christ who led the heavenly way. 

He is the path to bliss, and bliss itself, 
And bids you seek without delay the road 

He marked, while here a tenant in this vale. 
And nobly shed for guilty man his blood 
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(Srasp not a sbadpir, {Hursjue aaJ v^n deligbifi, 
But let the fljE^tbg phantom pWaftuse fly ; 

raise your thopghts to aoblev thinep» ab<^T% 
Seek pleasures that will nev^i never die* 



TO EDWARD ^,OIf QOIWG TO «BA. 

Farewell! ray dear couz', when you brave the 
deep main, 

And ride on old Neptune's tall rough foaming steed^ 
I'll think of your dangers and supplicate heaven 

To preserve you from death and a wat'ry. bed# 

When on the ocean's wide bosom you're toiling^ 
Or o'er fructuous India you ramble alone, 

And juvenUe sports to memory recalling, 
think of your kindred, and think of your home^ 

Think of the dangers you escaped in ear' life, 
And dangers surrounding your youth when abroad ; 

Forget not the hand that protects you from harm, 
Forget not you're mortaI> and that there's a God. 

Think now of the dangers youVe soon to encounter 
Both by sea and by land, where black pestilence 
spread, 
And swept away thousands, unaware of the monster, 
And the sad awful slaughter that brewed o'er their 
head. 

Ah ! then think and reflect that yoH might not ejscape 
The tornado again, or the just fatal rod, 

Which made India to groan when her borders you fled 5 
Oh consider these things and prepare to meet God. 
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Beware of temptation^ and shun the btoad rO&d 
Which leads on to ruin ; destruction and wo 

Will finely banish your soul from the Lord, 
And sink yon to endless perdition below. 

Oh may the fame arm that preserved yoii before, 

£xteqd and protect you on sea and on land, 
And guide you safe back to Columbia's blest shore, 
- Where peace ^nd the Gospel their blessings expand* 



LEtTEB TO Miss ELIZA B ■ ■- ' - ■. 
Mareh, 1822. 

Pon more than six years past, since encouragement 
was first given me to hope for health, I have beeii 
like the poor shipwrecked mariner, who after being 
many days tossed to and fro by contrary winds, and 
boiling billows, beholds a port in which he hopes he 
toay safely steer *, but just as he thinks he has nearly 
gained the desired haven, some rude and unexpected 
bla^t drives bim back to encounter again the toil, fa- 
tigue,. and terror of the foaming and merciless waves. 
Again and again he is brought within its view, his 
hopes revive, again are blasted, till at length he al- 
most despairs of ever reaching the shore; but in some 
unexpected and unlocked for moment, an auspicious 
gale drives him smoothly down the bay and puts him 
safe on land. Thus, my dear Cliza, has my poor bark 
been driven and worried by the storms of affliction ; 
sometimes lifted up by hope, and then tossed and 
crushed again by the violence of the tempest ; hope 
and fear have alternately been the inmates of my 
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breast; ofien when prospects appeared most bright^ 
a cloud arose, a storm collected; and burst upon my 
bead : again the clouds would somewhat disperse, the 
winds abate, and the sun promise to smile, but ere be 
shone perspicuous, another storm gathered, blacken- 
ed the prospect, and almost vanquished hope. But 
now, oh surprising ! like the weary mariner, after be- 
ing so long tossed hither and thither, the dark seene 
brightens, hope resuscitates and animates my spirits. 

Sweet anticipation of healthier days ! my, perhaps 
too sanguine^ heart beholds the fair Salus approach 
with smiles, decked with roseate bloorm. Delightful 
view! bail $alutiferous maid ! hail lovely friend ! wel^^ 
come. with all thy native strength — welcome thrice, 
and thrice welcome to these dilated arms ! a cordial 
to my longing bosom, enter once more thi^i weary 
breast and there erect thy darling throne; 

Sometimes, my friend, I check my elated hopes, and 
fear the blast ; but, it strongly returns again, and 
bids, me not despond. Have faith, it cries, and cease 
DOt to look to the hand from whence all blessings 
flow ; be. not cast down, away with unbelief^ bring 
your petitions daily to a throne of grace, and leave 
them there, and trust to providence for the result, 

At these encouraging sounds, yny dear E — -, my 
heart then revives, and my imagination paints a live^ 
ly view. 1 see the blessing advance, and thbugh its 
steps are tardy, in its hand it holds forth roses as: 
blooming as a summer's morn, and with mildness 
bids me wait the return of vital spring; assuring me 
,tbat vernal breezes will shortly waft along and speed 
her way to.meliorate the soil, and plant new roses in 
this faded cheeks Now will I cast my sinful fears 
s^broad) henceforth give tq the winds my foolish doubts,^ 
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and patiently wait the Lord's good thne, anticipatii% 
the glad arrival. 

Nothingi my dear E ■ ■ , h impossible with 6od. 
Man's skill may fail, bat the power of God is the 
same from geaeration to gea^k^ation} yea, even 
through eternity. Prayer may prevail, when buidan 
means may cease to have effect. I may, in time past, 
have looked too much to the arm of flesh. I trust I 
did^-^and the Lord justly cast me many times into the 
furnace, to teach me that my help must come from 
bim. I find it so, for though the skill of an eminent 
physician wrought great things for me, yet, it did not 
cure. For better than two years I have had no medi- 
cal aid — (or the last twelve months I have been led 
by the Spirit of God, I trust, to suppKcate in a spe- 
cial manner for the restoration of my health, if it was 
the divine will to grant it. A few friends have joined 
their prayers with mine, and I must cancKdly ac- 
knowledge, that I think my gracious Redeemer is now 
interposing for me. I have every encouragement to 
hope I shall be blessed with a much greater share of 
health and strength, perhaps jperfect KeeMh. In the 
commencement of the winter my fits were frequent, 
but lately they decrease, and my vigor increases; so 
you see, my dear EliEa, I have much reason to hope 
that I shall, through the mercy of God, have my 
health renewed. And should it be his will to bestow 
the blessing, unto him shall all the praise and glory 
be given. Unto him now my ardent thanks ascend, 
for what he already has done; audit is my earnest 
desire that he would raise me to great u^fulness, as 
well as health. O how I long to make him some suit- 
able returns for the past favours, and many, many 
blessings he has conferred ^n unworthy me ! I hope 
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that his grace will enable me so to do. But eooug|i 
on this subject, or I shall tire you with too muoA of 
sein 

And now give me leave to ask how you have spent 
your time since your new residence at H— — ? When 
you write, do not omit to give me some particulars of 
it. . I have often thought of ypM, and the rest of your 
good family, who are all my valued friends. William 
J ■ ., 1 hope, is successful in his ministerial func- 
tions ; the Lord I hope will prosper his worthy labours, 
and give him an abundant harvest, I doubt not but 
he will be faithful to his flock, for 1 believe him to be 
truly godly and orthodox in his views of the gospel. 
Because he is of a different 4enoroination from myself, 
I am not prejudiced, and suppose he cannot be a chris- 
tian ; DO, I believe him to be a sincere one, and as sueb, 
I love and revere him. No matter of what name and 
sect persons are so; long as they only bear the image 
of Jesus on their hearts, 1 love them, and believe they 
will get to heaven as well as those of my own views. 
If we differ in small things, I trust we do not in the 
grand essential points* It is, notwithstanding, very 
desirable that we should choose that way which comes 
nearest to the word of God ; if we do not, we do our- 
selves injustice, and dishonour the Lord. W. J , 
I am sensible, has done this, from conversations I have 
had with him ; there are few more conscientious than 
him, or as much so ; and few in every way as amiable, 
and excellent He has made a wise choice in a wife ; 
be could not have chosep one more suitable in every 
respect to make a man happy. She is every way qua- 
lified for the marriage state, for the circle they move 
in, and a minister's wife ; she is both an honour to 
him and an ornament to society : and wh»t is most 
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excellent; a bright lamp hi the church. I think we 
flsay 'say of them, that they are one of the happy 
matches that Dr. Watts speaks of— and are likely to 
continue so } and not like some who after two or three 
years of foolish fondness, fall into a cold indifference 
of each other. They are both steding characters — 
characters that will wear, and not easily change — 
'there is a reciprocity of feeling, and that is governed 
iyy substantial well grounded principles, which are not 
likely ever to be eradicated. 

How truly necessary it is, my dear girl, that the 
Ministers of God should choose a partner for life of 
the daughters of Zion, and not of Belial — and be 
very careful too, of making a prudent choice even 
among them ; for it is not every pious female that is 
qualified for so important a station. The faUhful am- 
bassadoi^s of Christ are placed in the most critical and 
trying^ state of any men, and therefore it 4s requisite 
that they should have wives who not only fear the 
Lord, but who inall respects are calctdated to fill such 
an office. There are many valuable qualifications 
which it is really neeessary a woman should possess in 
such a station ; faith, humility, patience, and perse- 
verance are very, very important graces^— also strength 
of mind, firmness of character, evenness of tamper, a 
concern for God^s glory, her husband's honour, her 
children's deportment and education, self-denial, and 
sensibility ; without the latter a woman is ill fitted to 
soothe and mollify the sorrows of her husband under 
trouble ; and when a man is in trouble, be needs at 
'that time more than any to feel the good and value of 
a wife— ^and nothing endears a woman so much to her 
husband as her evincing a tender regard for his fcfeU 
' ipfgs, and participating with him when in affllttion and 
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advemty. Many a brnthh man has been tor a time 
softened down beneath extrenuties, by the kind syifi- 
pathies of a wife. There was a time once When I 
thought, that if ever I entered theemarried state, I 
hoped that providence would elect for my lot one of 
his faithful servants in the ministry ; but bow Utile I 
knew then of the vast importance of such a situation. 
I should now thifik myself «7{ calenlated indeed to take 
such a step — ^there is a great duty devolving on the 
part of ministers' wives ; a duty that I am certain I 
am not qualified to fulfil. 

When do you. think, my dear E — , of returning to 
the bosom of your friends? you Will leave seme of the 
dearest of ihem behind. I waa going to tay I hearti- 
ly wish you could bring them with you. I do for a 
time — ^bqt to wifth their remoral here would be selfish, 
and not right, «ince providence has marked, their lines 
at H» ■ ^ and no doubt their sphere of usefulness 
it most needed theire, ot they would not have been so 
directed. It would be sinful to wish a thing that might 
be repugnant to tbMivine will, therefore let us sob- 
mit; for the Lord^s ways and views far transcend 
ours. 

I shall be lobkhig for you in April, that is the time 
your mamma fixed to retarn. With what pleasure I 
anticipate the meeting — many things have transpii«d 
since we parted which will afford matter for conversa- 
tion for many a leisure, hour. I could say many more 
things to you with the pen, but I will forbear this time, 
for I am sure your patience must be exhausted with 
this tedious scrawl. 

Please to tender my best love to your good mother, 
M— -r— and W— , accept the same yourself-— and 
may every blessing attend my dear young friend 



Digitized by 



Google 



280 A MSDLCT OF 

through life ; and after death my prayer is, that you 
may shine a bright star in the Saviour's diadem. — I 
am yours in the sincere ties of afection. 



PRAISE FOR KETURJKING HEALTH. 

Sabbatb Evening, April, 1822. 

The prayers of the faithful have not been in vain, 
Emmanuel once more in my favour appears ; 

New eulogies now shall arise to his name 

Though slowly yet kindly my health he repairs. 

'Tis good, O my Saviour, with meekness to wait? 

And leave our petitions before thy dear feet ; 
To patiently bear thy long silence and frowns, 

And each disappointment submissively meet. 

The hand of sovereign mercy r^sed ne'er to save. 
The ear of heavenly pity has never been deaf ; 

It noticed my groans and my numerous complaints, 
A celestial hand is now bringing relief 

Oh Jesus, for goodness so marvMous and great ; 

My bosom swells high and with gratitude burns, 
My heart is overwhelmed with wonder and love, 

For oh, the great blessing unmerited comes. 

Rise, rise my glad soul, on thy loftiest notes, 
And reach his blessed throne this sacred even ; 

Awake, my choice songs, and run echoing round ^ 
The wide arched roof of the empyrean heaven. 
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O nay the same atm< that aiiftlMed ntjr w«es, 
And bore tip my soul in a dads. «yiL touir, 

Now bear up my praises and Jbelp jtte lo.give 
To his glorioas service my every power- 

Almighty Physician ! my jiealer and G(^ ! 

Go on to be gracious and make ray frame whok; 
To thee Ebenezers lUl daily erect, 

And sonnets of praise shall arise from my souL 



A FAHAPHRASE ON ROBIN ABAER^MOimNiNG THE 
LQST JOYS OF SAjUVAXlON. 

May, 1816. 

What's life or wealth to me ? 

God is not near ; 
What wish I now to see ? 

What widi to hear ? 
Where's all the joy and peace 
Made this earth a paradise ? 
Oh they're all fled with thee, 

Jesus my fair. 

What made the Sabbath s^eet f 

Jesus drew near ! 
What made commuaion swjeet i 

Jesus was there ! 
What when the day was o^er, 
Made my heart rejoice the jnoref 
Oh it was thjinking of 

Jesus so f^ir. 

2 A 2 
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What matle the word sablime ? 

Christ gave the ear: 
Who made affiictioo shUie f 

Jesus, bright star ! 
Who made the tempest still. 
When the waters high did swell? 
Oh sure it was the hand 

Of Jesus dear. 

Who made me brave the storm 

When foes did sneer ? 
Who did my terrors calm, 

When harm was near? 
Who sooth'd and softened cares. 
Dried my tears, and quelled my fears. 
And made affliction sweet? 

'Twas Jesus dear. 

Who made me once so glad ? 

My Saviour dear ! 
What makes my heart now sad ? 

Christ is not near ! 
Why did he take his flight, 
And my day turn into night? 
But O the fault is mine, 

He is not here, 

Jesus why didst thou flee 

From me so far ? 
Oh Pve ofiended thee, 

My Shepherd fair ! 
But canst thou me forgive. 
Bid me rise again and live? 
For oh still 1 love thee, 

Tho' wandered far. 
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I bate the sins that drove 

My God afar ; 
And moarn my loke warm love, 

Jehovah, Jah ! 
Leap o'er my sins and come, 
Skip o*er the bills^^pray thee run. 
And come to my relief^ 

Come Jesus dear. 

Tho' I have stray'd from thee, 

Still I adore; 
See there's deep grief in me. 

Dear Saviour, dear ! 
Yes I am sorely pained, 
For I've griev'd my dearest frtend ; 
Ob I have wounded thee, 

Fairest of the fair. 

But now in my distress 

Jesus appear ! 
Descend— forgive and bless; 

Redeemer dear ! 
Once more renew thy grace, 
Wear, oh wear a smiling face, 
And my sad spirit cheer. 

Dear Jesus, dear^ 

I walk in darkness now, 

Christ is not here ; 
And oft in secret shed 

A mournful tear. 
Alas ! how chang'd the scene. 
Since I have so wand'ring been. 
So cold and senseless grown 

To Jesus dear. 
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Great Siepherd of die-i^e^ 

If Pm thy care, . 
Preserve my liibric feet, 

From rambling more : 
Far, far from thee I've gOQ^» 
Bring me totbe fold againi 
And let me never rove, 

Ah never more. 



TO DR. P. W. , LATfi PMrSSSOit OF COLIFMBIA 

COLLEGE. 

Thou man of Gtod, in thee I think I find 
Something like Paul, in faith and strength of mind f 
IVith zeal and learning thou canst well defend 
Those glorious truths, on which our hopes depend. 

Though thou hast seen thy brightest days on earthy 
Tet we can see thy greatness, mind, and worth ; 
The zenith of thy strength thou now hast past, 
And thou for glory now art ripening fast. 

My honoured friend, now far advanced in years,. ' 
Who canst not long endare this vale of tears; 
A few more fleeting days and thou shalt rise 
To taste the purer bliss of paradise. 

Then shalt thou in thy Father's kingdom shine 
Bright as the sun, and taste of joys divine ; 
A glorious crown shall be thy rich reward 
For^fighting valiant in the cause of God. 
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Tby friends will then a serious loss sustain, 
But, blessed thought, their loss will be thy gain ; 
The church will have to weep a pillar gone, 
The poor and sick thy absence oft must motirn^ 

But go not yet thou faithful man of God, 
Stay longer — stiay and yet translate the word ; 
O stay atic( still forZion's cause contend, 
Mark well her bulwarks, and her truths defend. 

But O the temple shakes through time's rough hand, 
And signifies itliath not long to ^tand ; 
Yet he who bulk it can prop up the wall, 
For some years longer ere it takes its fall. 

O thou great Architect of nature'9 frame, 

Support it longer that it may remain, 

To beautify thy earthly courts below, 

Adorn the gates and fill the elder's row. * 

I'll pray that heaven may lengthen out thy life, 
To bless thy friends, thy children and tby wife ; 
It cant be long though^— ^threescore years and ten 
Thou hast of sorrows in this valley seen. 

'Tis perhaps unkind in me to wish thy stay 
So long protracted in this bouse of clay ; 
For if to fourscore years thou shouldst arrive, 
'Twould be, alas! but pain and toil to live. 

Then I'll be silent till the hour appears 
For this bright son of faith to cease from tears ; 
And when he's called to pass through death's cold flood,' 
O may he find a heavenly peace with God, 
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Guide bim, O Lord, O guide him s^ely thrQagh^ 
Until the heavenly CanAao's full io: view, 
And then with joy receive the promised rest, 
To be with Jesus and for ever ble&U 

While saints shall greet him with a holy tuss, 
And Jesus welcome him to endless bliss. 
Friends here will mo.urn-~^my heart will feel agloom^ 
And join to weep his praises ro|ind his tomb. 

My honoured friend, my thanks are due to th^e, 
For all those favours thou biist showp ^q mci > 
Accept these lines, if thou canst them approve, 
As a small tribute of .my grateful ^pve. 



TO JANE c 

Hate you k>st a much loved father? 

Are yon severed from a friend? 
You have still a living mother 

Who will all your wants attend. 

When you need maternal soothings, 
And a sister's tender care, 

You've a mother and a sister 
Who will in your feelings share. 

Do you mourn a tender parent, 
And would call him back again ? 

Cease to wish so, and remember 
Your sad loss is his great gain«c 
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He is fi^eM itom sin atfd sortCfW 

And is gone to endlesss rei^ ; 
And ere long my fMend wiH'Tolfow 

Her honoured sire and be blest; 

cease to weep then, cease to sigh 
Yet those tears become you >vell ; 

Should a child part with a parent 
And no grief her bosom swell f 

None methinks, Jane but the stoic. 
Whose c61d heart is made of steel, 

Could refrain from tears of sorrow, 
But th^ sensitive soul mtist feel. 

Yes, those tears do well become you, 

Let your sighs to Christ n%t^nd ; 
But beware of sinful sori'ow. 

That you nf fty not G^ oflbnd. 

Let this thought now be ydur colifibrt — 

Your father was prepared t6 go; 
And abt)ve now shines more brilliant 

Than the brightest gem below. 

1 would wipe your tears of sorrow 
I would ease your aching heart; 

But it is not in my power- 
Christ alone can heal the smart. 

I would hasten to the chamber 

Where you vent your pungent grief, 

And would do my best endeavour 
To afford some small relilf 
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But, dear firiend^ s^me ihii^s fytJblA U, 
Reasons oow I can't explain ; 

But accept these bumble verses, 
Which will prove I thinjs of Jane. 

May the Savioar soothe your sorrow^ 
And direct your thoughts above } 

There, ah ! there you'll find a solace . 
In his sympathii^ing love. 



LIN£S ADDRESSED TO MARY S^ AGED lflli£^ MONTHS^ 
ON LEAVING HER. 

18S1. 

Sweet Mary, your parents for you 
Oft lift up their voices in flayer, 

For you are their joy and their hope, 
Their an^uous and consiiuit great care 

When you shall have come to an age 

To understand evil and good, 
Be wise and make choice of the path 

That leads to t)ie mansion of God. 

Let not the fair things of this world 

Allure and entice you to sin ; 
For oh! the vajn pleasures of life 

Great trouble and sorrows will brings 

But, seek the religion of Christ, 
That only true pleasure can give 

And in the invisible world^ 
Prepare yoiL with Jesus to live. 
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Tour parents are Zion^ward bound, 
Tfaeir names are inscribed on the list 

With those who now follow die Lamb, 
And seek in his bosom a rest. 

A few fleeting years at the most, 
Will snatch them from Mary away, 

And land them on Canaan's blest coast/ 
With Jesus for ever to stay* 

Oh ! would you not wish to ascend, 
To meet them at Jesus's feet ; 

And join them to worship the Lamb, 
For ever his praises repeat. 

Then lovely, engaging, sweet child ! 

On earth let your praises begin. 
Or else you will never arise 

With parents nor angels to sing. 

Oh ! may you in childhood be taught, 
By grace, in God's footsteps to tread. 

And emulate Jeaus's work. 
Who to heav'n the holy way led. 

Then shall yon in youth and old age 
Be happy, be kept, and be blest ; 

Then fall asleep calmly in death. 
And ent^ the promised rest. 

Accept of this primer and learn. 

As soon as you're taught how to read, 

To sing the Redeemer's great praise. 
Who did for poor pinners once bleed. 
2 B 
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May CM fal^s, ywv pureols^ apd yw^ 
Teach Richa^:fiMm clwgef taflt^ $ 

And give^ifPk as mfM r^wp^d 
For all their gveal Iwdiies^ to;m9. 

And now, darling baby^ I go ! 

May Jesus, be graii^ious to you» 
Propitiously smile on your soul, 

Is the prayer of EJiaa—- Adieu I 



COMPLAINT AND PRAYER UNDER DARKNESS OF MIND 
AND PAIN. 

Greenwich Village, April 1 1th, 1815, 

MuBT I Still solitary sit 

And heave the pensive sigh f 
Must the poor worm in fruitless groans - 

Breathe out her Hfe and die ? 

Behold, Oh liord ! my grievous state, 

My sad condition see ; 
Pity my mournful ease, and send 

Some iViendly ^d to me. 

Still will my God wiAhoM hk grac^, 

And leave my soul liMrlom ? 
Will he keep back a smiling feeo, 

How long, Oh Lord { bow long ? 

Leap o'er Oie horridhaU o£ sinj 

Which forcy (bee to depart ; 
Skip o^er my foWas, ImAymd ctmfi^ 

And heal fay bleeding. h«ai!tt 
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Haste from tky^hifiii^ coarts abe^^. 

Or 6end sdme kind vriie^ • 
Lest the o'er bnrdefied heart shoidd break 

With penitential gritC 

Pause. 

Physicians kindly try tp aid 

And solve my strange disease ; 
Their skill and med'cine prove all vain, 

And leave the suflVer worse. 

This med'cine vanquishes my fhime, 

My spirits overcome ; 
The mind and body sympathisei 

And gives my soul to gloom. 

I cannot raise a thought on high. 

Disorder drags me down, 
And h9lds me grov'ling in the clods. 

And leaves the wretch to mourn. 



MIRANDA'S r AVOUBItS BOS£. 

How vain to hope, and vain to wil^h 
To want yon beauteous rose. 

Although it seems to smile on me 
It for another blows : 

Yet Oh ! I long to pluck it off, 
And place it in my breast $ ^ 

Ann claims'the sprig, but ah t methinhs, 
It suits this bosom best* 
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Coold I procure the lovely basir, 

And tmly tall it miii^ 
I'd wipe my tears, and be content^ 

And never more refune. 

I'm doomM to see its elegance. 
Its growing charms each time 

Attract my admiration more, 
Bnt cannot call it mine. 

When from my window t beholf 

Its fair and graceful form, 
I long to have it taken up 

And to my garden borne. . 

But Anna's markM it for her own. 

By both is this confess^i^j 
And soon, alas ! she'll seize the gem,. 

And take it to her breasts ^ 

And -am I bound to view its charms,. 

And not possess the tree f 
Ah ! my sad hear^ and weeping eyes>' 

That joy is not for thee. 

O ! well, tins pleasure shall be mine. 

While I retain a. pow'r, 
And a pulsation my heart feels,* 

To think on yon sweet flower* 

Sweet rose, tilt Ann shall call thee her^s 

I'll gate upon thy charms ; 
And should she ever thee forsake,. 

I'll take thee to my arms. 
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THE BOBt TLEJy, 



When last I roved g^y Flora's shades^ 

There grew a lovely flower, 
^ And I remember well it stood 

By yonder fraj^nt bow^r* 

Bat where, ah 1 whitbe^ has it Aei, ^ 

Who has removed the tree ? 
Has Anna strolled this flow'ry way. 

And stole the gem from me f 

Or has some foul destructive foe. 

Passed by the rosy bower ? 
Given the root a deadly blow. 

And left it then to wither ? 

Ah ! hapless me, the tree is gone, 

Nor left a single leaf, 
To grace the bed where once it bloomed. 

Of all the flowers the chieH 

Te sumptuous lawns, O telt me where 

Is that fair graceful rose; 
Which blossomed long amidst, your train. 

Queen of the smiling groves. 

Oh ! say and did my fair rose fade. 
And wither, droop, and die ? 

Or was it to some clime conveyed. 
To meet no more my ey^ ? 
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Must I 00 more behold its chanos^ 

Nor gaze on it again ? 
Nor see it smile no more on me. 

Nor shine in Flora's train ? 

Ah no ! no more my blushing rose 
Its beauties hete will shed ; 

'Tis dead, or gone to some strange soil 
To show its gorgeous head. 

Perhaps these sad eyes may behold 
My favourite rose no more, 

Until I see it bloom anew 
On a more fertile shore. 

Alas ! and since my rose has fled, "^ 
No more I'll ramble here ; 

Though once this garden, my delight^ 
To me is no more dear. 

Yet, when I pass this well known spot, 
Where my rosette once bloom'd, 

rn glance my mourning eye as though 
The gem was here entomb'd. 

Farewell ! ye once enchanting scene, 
Which did my heart beguile ; 

But now your vestal charms no more 
'Can draw from me a smile. 

Since she the brightest of your train 

Is withered or has gone, 
I'll bid your embroider'd walks adieu, 

And for my ruby mourn. 
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TO ANNA ATATILDA. 

#■ . . . 

May, 1816. 



Dear Anna Matilda, this message I send. 

If you have not forgotten your old faithful friend ; 

Then haste to the mansion that holds her frail clay, 

A languishing prisoner by night and by day. 

O ! what shall I say to allure and invite f 

Shall I tell you the country looks pleasant and bright f 

Obtrusive stern winter and Boreas have fled, 

^nd spring, verdant spring all her beauties now shed; 

All nature looks happy, all smiling and gay, 

Cheer'd by the presence of the great King of4fty, 

The birds sweetly sing and the sprightly lambs play, 

The fields are well cover'd, all dressed in rich green; 

The hill that was lately so bare to be seen, 

Is crown'd with variety, blooming and young. 

And promises fair a rich harvest to come. 

The trees all ^eir blossoms spread open and fair, | 

And send forth an odour that sweetens the air« 

The bright opening flowers in colours all gay. 

Their splendour and beauty begin to display. 

How sweet and delightful a fragrance they yield, 

From the neighbouring gardens, the greenhouse and 

field. 
While the robin and linnet in soft gentle lays^ 
Pour forth their sweet notes to EmmanuePs praise. 

I would, dear Matilda, enlarge on this theme. 
And portray a far more magnificent scene, 
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To excite yoa to leave the confasion of York, 
And enjoy the balm air of a country walk. 
I feel so inclin'dy bat O must refute ! 
Disorder with violence crushes the muse. 
At this invitation come an hour to spend, 
To converse with your valetudinarian friend. 



THE END. 
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